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PREFACE. 

The Compiler of this new Jest Book is desirous to make 
known that it is composed mainly of old jokes — some older 
than Joe Miller himself — with a liberal sprinkling of new 
jests gathered from books and hearsay. In the course of his 
researches he has been surprised to find how many Jests, 
Impromptus, and Repartees have passed current, century after 
century, until their original utterer is lost in the **mist of 
ages ;" a Good Joke being transferred from one reputed Wit to 
another, thus resembling certain rare Wines which are con- 
tinually being rebottled but are never consumed. Dr. Darwin 
and Sir Charles Lyell, when they have satisfied themselves as 
to the Origin of Species and the Antiquity of Man^ could not 
better employ their speculative minds than in determining 
the origin and antiquity of the venerable "joes" which have 
been in circulation beyond the remembrance of that mythical 
personage, "the Oldest Inhabitant" 

A true Briton loves a good joke, find regards it like 
**a thing of beauty," **a joy for ever," therefore we may 
opine that Yorick*s "flashes of merriment, which were wont 
to set the table in a roar," when Hamlet was king in Den- 
mark, were transported hither by our Danish invaders, and 
descended to Wamba, Will Somers, Killigrew, and other 
accredited jesters, until Mr. Joseph Miller reiterated many 
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of them over his pipe and tankard, when seated with his 
delighted auditory at the Black Jack in Clare Market. 

Modem Research has been busy with honest Joe's fame, 
decreeing the collection of his jests to Captain Motley, who 
wrote short-lived plays in the time of the First and Second 
Georges ; but the same false Medium has affected to discover 
that Dick Whittington did not come to London City at the 
tail of a road waggon, neither was he beladled by a cross 
cook, and driven forth to Highgate, when Bow Bells invited 
him to return and make venture of his Cat, marry Fitzalwyn's 
daughter, and be thrice Lord Mayor of London, albeit it is 
written in City chronicles, that Whittington's statue and 
the effigy of his gold-compelling Grimalkin long stood over 
the door of New Gate prison house. We would not 
have destroyed the faith of the Rising Generation and those 
who are to succeed it in that Golden Legend, to have been 
thought as wise as the Ptolemies, or to have been made 
president of all the Dryasdusts in Europe. Na Let us 
not part with our old belief in honest Joe Miller, but trust 
rather to Mr. Morley, the historian of Bartlemy Fair, and 
visit the Great Theatrical Booth over against the Hospital gate 
of St. Bartholomew, where Joe, probably, is to dance "the 
English Maggot dance," and after the appearance of ** two 
Harlequins, conclude with a Grand Dance and Chorus, ac- 
companied with Kettledrums and Trumpets." And when the 
Fair is over, and we are no longer invited to ** walk up," let 
us march in the train of the great Mime, until he takes his 
ease in his inn — the Black Jack aforesaid — and laugh at his 
jibes and flashes of merriment, before the Mad Wag shall be 
silenced by the great kill-joy. Death, and the jester's boon 
companions shall lay him in the graveyard in Portugal Fields, 
placing over him a friendly record of his social virtues. 

Joe Miller was a fact, and Modem Research shall not rob 
us of that conviction ! 

The compiler of this volume has felt the importance of 
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his task, and diligently sought how to distinguish true wit 
from false — the pure gold from Brummagem brass. He has 
carefully perused the Eight learned chapters on "Thoughts 
on Jesting," by Frederick Meier, Professor of Philosophy 
at Halle, and Member of the Royal Academy of Berlin," 
wherein it is declared that a jest *'is an extreme fine 
Thought, the result of a great Wit and Acumen, which are 

eminent Perfections of the Soul." "Hypocrites, 

with the appearance but without the reality of virtue, con- 
demn from the teeth outwardly the Laughter and Jesting 
which they sincerely approve in their hearts ; and many 
sincere virtuous Persons also account them criminal, either 
from Temperament, Melancholy, or erroneous Principles of 
Morality. As the Censure of such Persons gives me pain, so 
their Approbation would give me great pleasure. But as long 
as they consider the suggestions of their Temperament, deep 
Melancholy, and erroneous Principles as so many Dictates of 
real Virtue, so long they must not take it amiss if, while I 
revere their Virtue, I despise their Judgment." 

Nor has he disregarded Mr. Locke, who asserts that "Wit 
lies in an assemblage of ideas, and putting them together 
with quickness and vivacity, whenever can be found any resem* 
blance and congruity whereby to make up pleasant pictures 
and agreeable visions of fancy." 

Neither has Mr. Addison been overlooked, who limits 
his definition by observing that "an assemblage of Ideas 
productive merely of pleasure does not constitute Wit, but 
of those only which to delight add surprise." 

Nor has he forgotten Mr. Pope, who declares Wit " to 
consist in a quick conception of Thought and an easy 
Delivery;" nor the many other definitions by Inferior 
hands, "too numerous to mention." 

The result of an anxious consideration of these various 
Opinions, was a conviction that to define Wit was like the 
attempt to define Beauty, "which," saidlVia "SVfi^avs^Jwet^ 
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**was the question of a Blind man;" and despairing, 
therefore, of finding a Standard of value, the Compiler of the 
following pages has gathered from every available source the 
Odd sayings of all Times, carefully eschewing, however, the 
Coarse and the Irreverent, so that of the Seventeen Hundred 
Jests here collected, not one need be excluded from Family 
utterance. Of course, every one will miss some pet Jest 
from this Collection, and, as a consequence, declare it to be 
miserably incomplete. The Compiler mentions this proba- 
bility to show that he has not been among the Critics for 
nothing. 

" %\t grabtst beast is an a»» ; tfje graliest btrti is an xM. ; 
E^e s^a^est ^ \& an o^jster ; anti tije graliest man » a fbol!'^ 

says honest Joe Miller ; and with that Apophthegm the Com- 
piler doffs his Cap and Bells, and leaves you, Gentle Reader, 
in the Merry Company he has brought together, 

M. L. 
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I.— THE RISING SON. 

Pope dining once with Frederic, Prince of Wales, paid 
the prince many compliments. ** I wonder. Pope," said the 
prince, ** that you, who are so severe on kings, should be so 
complaisant to me." — ** It is," said the wily bard, "because 
I like the lion before his claws are grown." 

II.— SOMETHING FOR DR. DARWIN. 

Sir Watkin Williams Wynne talking to a friend 
about the antiquity of his family, which he carried up to 
Noah, was told that he was a mere mushroom of yesterday. 
"How so, pray?" said the baronet. — "Why," continued 
the other, " when I was in Wales, a pedigree of a particular 
family was shown to me : it filled five large skins of parch- 
ment, and near the middle of it was a note in the margin : — 
About this time the world was created,** 

in. — A bad example. 

A certain noble lord being in his early year^ much 
addicted to dissipation, his mother advised him fo take 
example by a gentleman, whose food was herbs and his drink 
water. " What 1 madam," said he, "would you have me to 
imitate a man who eats like a beast^ and drinks like a fish f " 

IV.— A CONFIRMED INVALID. 

A POOR woman, who had attended several confirmations, 
was at lei^h recc^ised by the bishop. " Pray, have I not 
seen you here before?" said his lordship. "Yes," replied 
the woman, " I get me conformed as often as I can ; they tell 
me it is good for the rheutnatis** 

v<? B 
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v.— COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS. 

Lord Chancellor Hardwick's bailiff, having been 
ordered by his lady to procure a sow of a particular descrip- 
tion, came one day into the dining-room when full of com- 
pany, proclaiming with a burst of joy he could not suppress, 
** I have been at Royston fair, my lady, and I have got a sow 
exactly of your ladyship* s size,** 

VI.— AN inscription ON INSCRIPTIONS. 

The following lines were written on seeing a farrago of 
rhymes that had been scribbled with a dijunond on the 
window of an inn : — 

" Ye who on windows thus prolong your shames, 
And to such arrant nonsense sign your names, 
The diamond quit — with me the pencil take. 
So shall _y<?«r shanie but short duration make ; 
For lo, file housemaid comes, in dreadful pet. 
With red right hand, and with a dishclout wet. 
Bashes out all, nor leaves a wreck to tell 
"Who 'twas that wrote so ill! — and lov'dso well I** 

VIL— NO HARM DONE. 

A MAN of sagacity being informed of a serious quarrel 
between two of his female relations, asked the persons if in 
their quarrels either had called the other ugly ? On receiving 
an answer in the neg&tive, '* O, then, I shall soon make up 
the quarrel" 

VIII.— BEARDING A BARBER. 

A Highlander, who sold brooms, went into a barber's 
shop in Glasgow to get shaved* The barber bought one of 
his brooms, and, after having shaved him, asked the price of 
it * * Tippence, " said the Highlander. — * * No, no, " says the 
shaver ; "I'll give you a penny, and if that does not satisfy 
you, take your broom agsun.*' — ^The Highlander took it, and 
asked what he had to pay«-^** A penny," says Strap. — ** I'U 
gie ye a baubee," says Duncdii, "and if that dinna satisfy ye, 
pit on my beard again." 

IX.— CHANGING HIS COAT, 

A wealthy merchant of Fenchurch-street, lamenting to a 
confidential friend that his daughter had eloped with one. of 
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his footmen, concluded, by saying — ** Yet I wish to forgive 
the girl, and receive her husband, as it is now too late to part 
them. But then his condition ; how can I introduce him ? " 
— "Nonsense," replied his companion ; introduce him as 
a Liveryman of the city of London. What is more honour- 
able?" 

X.— GOOD ADVICE. 

Lady — spoke to the butler to be saving of an excellent 
cask of small beer, and asked him how it might be best 
preserved? ** I know no method so effectual, my lady," 
replied the butler, **as placing a barrel oigoodiS& by it." 

XI.— NEW RELATIONSHIP. 

A STRANGER to law courts hearing a judge call a Serjeant 
" brother," expressed his surprise. ** Oh," said one present, 
they are brothers — brothers-in-law,^'* 

XII,— A SMALL INHERITANCE. 

It was the habit of Lord Eldon, when Attorney-Genefal, 
to close his speeches with some remarks justifying his own 
character. At the trial of Home Tooke, speaking of his 
own reputation, he said: '* It is the little inheritance I have 
to leave my children, and, by God's help, I will leave it un- 
impaired." Here he shed tears, and, to the astonishment of 
those present, Mitford, the Solicitor-General, began to weep. 
"Just look at Mitford," said a bystander to Home Tooke; 
" what on earth is he crying for?" Tooke replied, ** He is 
crying to thmk what a jx^/inheritance Eldon s children are 
likely to get." 

XIIL— A DIFFERENCE. 

Jerrold one day met a Scotch gentleman, whose name 
Was Leitch, and who explained that he was not the popular 
caricaturist, John Leech. " I'm aware of that — ^you're the 
Scotchman with the i-t-c-h in your name," said Jerrold. 

XIV.— THE light SUBJECT. 

The Government, having threatened to proceed rigorously 
iagainst those who refused to pay the assessed taxes, offered 
to them a remission of one-fourth, ** This at least," said a 
sufferer, " may be called, giving them some quarter y 
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XV. —COMPLIMENTARY. 

Lord North, who was very corpulent before a severe 
sickness, said to his physician after it, ** Sir, I am obliged to 
you for introducing me to some old acquaintances." ** Who 
are they, my lord ?" inquired the doctor. *'^ My ribs^^* re- 
plied his lordship, ** which I have not felt for many years 
until now. " 

XVr.— A FAIR SUBSTITUTE. 

When Lord Sandwich was to present Admiral Campbell, 
he told him, that, probably, the king would knight him. 
The admiral did not much relish the honour. " Well, but," 
said Lord S., .** perhaps Mrs. Campbell will like it." — 
"Then let the king km'ghi her^^^ answered the rough sea- 
man. 

t XVII.— A CONSTITUTIONAL PUN. 

Daniel Purcell, the famous punster, was desired to 
make a pun extempore. ** Upon what subject ? " said Daniel. 
— "The king," answered the other. — "Oh I sir," said he, 
* * the king is no subject, " 

xviii. — ^A convert. 

A notorious m|ser having heard a very elcfjjuent charity 
sermon, exclaimed-^** This sermon strongly prc^s the neces- 
sity of alms. I>aYe almost a mind to turn beggar,''^ 

XIX.— incredible. 

Sheridan made his appearance one day in a pair of new 
boots ; these attracting the notice of some of his friends, 
"Now guess," said he, "how I came by these boots ? " Many 
/r^^df^/f guesses then took place. "No!" said Sheridan, 
"no, you've not hit it, nor ever will — I bought them, and 
paid for them ! " 

XX.— ALL the difference. 

In a large party, one evening, the conversation turned upon 
young men*s allowance at college. Tom Sheridan lamented 
the ill-judging parsimony of many parents in that respect. 
" I am sure, Tom," said his father, "you need not complain ; 
I always allowed you eight hundred a year." — "Yes, father, 
I must confess you allowed \i \ but then it was never paid." 
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XXI.— SPIRITUAL AND SPIRITUOUS. 

Dr. Pitcairn had one Sunday stumbled into a Presbyte* 
rian church, probably to beguile a few idle moments (for few 
will accuse that gentleman of having been a warm admirer 
of Calvinistn\ and seeing the parson apparently over- 
whelmed by the importance of his subject : — " What makes 
the rcisxigreet ? " said Pitcairn to a fellow that stood near him. — 
** By my faith, sir," answered the other, ** you would perhaps 
greet, too, if you were in his place, and had as little to say,''* 
— "Come along with me, friend, and let's have a glass 
together ; you are too good a fellow to be here," said Pitcairn, 
delighted with the man's repartee. 

XXII. — A WONDERFUL WOMAN. 

When a late Duchess of Bedford was last at Buxton, and 
then in her eighty-fifth year, it was the medical farce of the 
day for the facultv to resolve every complaint of whim and 
caprice into **a shock of the nervous system." Her grace, 
after inquiring of many of her friends in the rooms what 
brought them there, and being generally answered for a 
nervous complaint, was asked in her turn, ** What brought 
her to Buxton?" — **I came only for pleasure," answered the 
healthy duchess; "for, thank God, I was bom before nerves 
came into fashion, " 

XXIIL— A WISE SON WHO KNEW HIS OWN FATHER. 

Sheridan was very desirous that his son Tom should 
marry a young woman of large fortune, but knew that Miss 
Callander had won his son*s heart Sheridan expatiating on 
the folly of his son, at length exclaimed — **Tom, if you 
marry Caroline Callander, I'll cut you off with a shilling ! " 
Tom could not resist the opportunity of replying, and look- 
ing archly at his father said, "Then, sir, you must borraiu 
it." Sheridan was tickled at the wit, and dropped the 
subject. 

XXIV.— a WRITTEN CHARACTER. 

George III. having purchased a horse, the dealer put into 
his hands a large sheet of paper, completely written over. 
"What*s this T''^ said his majesty. "The pedigree of the 
horse, sire, which you have just bought," was the answer. 
"Take it back, take it back," said the king, laughing; "it 
will do very well for the next horse you sell,^* 
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XXV.— WELL MATCHED. 

Dr. Busby, whose figure was beneath the common size, 
was one day accosted in a public coffee-room, by an Irish 
baronet of colossal stature, with, ** May I pass to my seat, 
O Giant?" When the doctor politely making way, replied, 
** Pass, O Pigmy ! "— *« Oh ! sir, said the baronet, **mv ex- 
pression alluded to the size of your intellecty—^'' hxA my 
expression, sir," said the doctor, ** to the size oj yours,^* 

XXVL — ^A PARDONABLE MISTAKE. 

A BUTCHER of some eminence was lately in company 
with several ladies at a game of whist, where, having lost 
two or three rubbers, one of the ladies addressing him, asked, 
"Pray, sir, what are the stakes now?" To which, ever 
mindful of his occupation, he immediately replied, "Madam, 
the best rump I cannot sell lower than tenpence haliipenny a 
f>otmd:^ 

XXVIL— THREE CAUSES. 

Three gentlemen being in a coffee-house, one called for a 
dram, because he tvas hot, "Bring me another," says his 
companion, *^ because I am cold^ The third, who sat by and 
heard them, very quietly called out, " Here, boy, bring me 
a glass, because I like it" 

xxvin.— the connoisseur. 

A PERSON to whom the curiosities, buildings, &c., in 
Oxford were shown one very hot day, was asked by his com- 
panion if he would see the remainder of the University. 
* My dear sir," replied the connoisseur, "I am stone blind 
already." 

XXIX.— A SYMBOL. 

A SATIRIC poet underwent a severe drubbing, and was 
observed to walk ever afterwards with a stick. "Mr. P. 
reminds me," says a wag, "of some of the saints, who are 
always painted with the symbols of their martyrdom." 

XXX.— THE ONE THING WANTING. 

In asmall party, the subject turning on matiimony, a lady 
said to her sister, " I wonder, my dear, you have never made 
a match ; I think you want the brimstone; " — she replied, 
" No, not the brimstone^ only the spark J*"* 
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XXXI,— A HORSE LAUGH. 

A COACHMAN, extolling the sagacity of one of his horses, 
observed, that " if anybody was to go for to use him ill, he 
would bear malice like a Christian,^^ 

XXXir.— ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER. 

Dr. a., physician at Newcastle, being summoned to a 
yestry, in order to reprimand the sexton for drunkenness, he 
dwelt so long on the sexton's misconduct, as to draw from 
him this expression : — ** Sir, I thought you would have been 
the last man alive to appear against me, as I have covered so 
many blunders of yours / " 

XXXIII.— A NOVEL COMPLAINT. 

A RICH man sent to call a physician for a slight disorder. 
The physician felt his pulse, and said, ** Do you eat well? " 
—"Yes," said the patient— •* Do you sleep well?"— "I 
do." — "Then," said the physician, ** I shall give you some- 
thing to take away all thai I " 

XXXIV.— A CONJUGAL CAUTION. 

Sir George Etherege, having run up a score at 
Lockit*s, absented himself from the ordinary. In conse- 
quence of this, Mrs. Lockit was sent to dun him and 
threaten him with an action. He told the messenger that he 
would certainly kiss her if she stirred a step in it 1 On this, 
the message being brought, she called for her hood and scarf, 
and told her husband, who interposed, "that she should see 
if there was any fellow alive that had the impudence I " 
— " Pr*ythee, my dear, don't be so rash," replied the good 
man ; " you don't know what a man may do tn a^sion," 

XXXV.— A portrait CAPITALLY EXECUTED. 

In a bookseller's catalogue lately appeared the following 
article : — " Memoirs of Charles the First— with a head capi^ 
tally executed,^^ 

XXXVL— MATTER IN HIS MADNESS. 

A LUNATIC in Bedlam was asked how he came there ? he 
answered, "By a dispute."— " What dispute?" The bed- 
lamite replied, "The world said I was mad\ I said the world 
was mad^ and they outwitted me.^* 
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XXX\'II.— PLEASANT INVITATION. 

Some years ago, says Richardson, in his anecdotes of paint- 
ing, a gentleman came to me to invite me to his house. " I 
have," says he, **a picture of Rubens, and it is a rare good 
one. Little H. the other day came to see it, and says it 
is a copy. If any one says so again, I'll break his head. 
Pray, Mr. Richardson, will you do me the favour to come, 
and give mi^your real opinion of it? " 

XXXVIII.— WELL-BRED HORSE, 

"How does your new-purchased horse answer?** said 
the late Duke of Cumberland to George Selwyn. ** I really 
don't know," replied Geoi^e, "for I never ashed him a 
question,** 

XXXIX.— "ONE FOR HIS NOB." 

A BARRISTER entered the hall with his wig very much 
awry, of which he was not at all apprised, but was obliged 
to endure from almost every observer some remark on its 
appearance, till at last, addressing himself to Mr. Curran, he 
asked him, "Do you see anything ridiculous in this wig? " 
" Nothing but the head,* was the answer. 

XL.— SOUND AND FURY. 

A LADY, after performing, with the most brilliant execu- 
tion, a sonato on the pianoforte, in the presence of Dr. John- 
son, turning to the philosopher, took the liberty of asking 
him if he was fond of music? — "No, madam," replied the 
doctor; "but of all noises^ I think music is the least dis- 
agreeable." 

XLL— COME OF AGE. 

A YOUNG man met a rival who was somewhat advanced in 
years, and wishing to anno^ him, inquired how old he was ? 
" I can't exactly tell," replied the other ; " but I can inform 
you that an ass is older at twenty, than a man at sixty \ " 

XLIL — ^A STRIKING NOTICE. 

The following admonition was addressed by a Quaker to a 
man who was pouring forth a volley of ill language against 
,him — " Have a care, friend, thou ipayest run thy face against 
my fist,'* 
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XLIir.— UP IN THE WORLD. 

A FELLOW boasting in company of his family, declared 
even his own father died in an e^calted situation. Some of 
the company looking incredulous, another observed — **I 
can bear testimony to the gentleman's veracity, as my father 
was sheriff for the county when his was hanged for horse- 
stealing." 

XLIV.— REVERSE OF CIRCUMSTANCES. 

When General V was quartered in a small town in 

Ireland, he and his lady were regularly besieged as they got 
into their carriage by an old beggar-woman, who kept her 
post at the door, assailing them daily with fresh importu- 
nities. * One morning, as Mrs. V. stepped into the carriage, 
the woman began — ** Oh, my lady 1 success to your ladyship, 
and success to your honour's honour; for sure I did not 
dream last night that her ladyship gave me a pound of tea, 
and your honour gave me a pound of tobacco. —** My good 
woman," said the general, "dreams go by the rule of con- 
trary ? " — " Do they so ? " rejoined the old woman ; ** then it 
must mean, that your honour will give me the tea^ and her 
ladyship the tobacco,^^ 

XLV.— A DOGGED ANSWER. 

BoswELL dining one day with Dr. Johnson, asked him if 
he did not think that a good cook was more essential to the 
community than a good poet. **I don't suppose," said the 
doctor, "that there s a dog'miht town but what thinks so." 



XLVI,— VISIBLE DARKNESS. 

A GENTLEMAN at an inn, seeing that the lights were so 
dim as only to render the darkness visible, called out, ** Here, 
waiter, let me have a couple of decent candles, to see how 
these others ^«r/i," 

XLVIL— HIC-CUPPING. 

A GENTLEMAN, at whose house Swift was dining in Ire- 
land, after dinner introduced remarkably small hock glasses, 
and at length turning to Swift addressed him, — ** Mr. Dean, 
I shall be happy to take a glass of hie, haec, hoc, with you." 
— ** Sir," rejomed the doctor, ** I shall be happy to comply, 
but it must be out of a hujus glass." 
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XLVIII. — DWORDS THAT BURN. 

Dr. Robertson observed, that Johnson's jolces were the 
rebukes of the righteous, described in Scripture as being like 
excellent oil ** Yes, exclaimed Burke, ^^ oil of vitriol I " 



XLIX.— PASSING THE BOTTLE. 

FoOTE being in company, and the wine producing more 
riot than concord, he observed one gentleman so far gone 
in debate as to throw the bottle at his antagonist's head, 
upon which, catching the missile in his hand, he restored 
the harmony of the company by observing, that **i( tAe bottle 
was passed so quickly^ not one of them would be able to stand 
out the evening." 

L. — "JUNIUS" DISCOVERED. 

Mr. Rogers was requested by Lady Holland to ask Sir 
Philip Francis whether he was the author of Junius. The 
poet approached the knight, " Will you, Sir Philip, — will 
your kindness excuse my addressing to you a single ques- 
tion ? " — ** At your peril, sir ! " was the harsh and the laconic 
answer. The intimidated bard retreated to his friends, who 
eagerly asked him the result of his application. ** I don't 
know," he answered, "whether he is Junitis; but, if he be, 
he is certainly yunius BrutusJ*^ 

LT. — A WEAK WOMAN. 

A LOVING husband once waited on a physician to request 
him to prescribe for his wife's eyes, which were very sore. 
** Let her wash them," said the doctor, "every morning with 
a small glass of brandy." A few weeks after, the doctor 
chanced to meet the husband. "Well, my friend, has your 
wife followed my advice?" — "She has done everything in 
her power to do it, doctor," said the spouse, "but she never 
could get the glass higher than her mouth,^^ 

LIL— TOO MANY COOKS. 

Elwes, the noted miser, used to say, "If you keep one 
servant, your work is done ; if you keep two, it is half done ; 
and if you keep three, you may do it yourself,^* 
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LIII.— LOOK IN HIS FACE. 

Admiral Lord Howe, when a captain, was once hastily 
awakened in the middle of the night by the lieutenant of the 
watch, who informed him with great agitation that the ship 
was on fire near the magazine. "If that be the case," said 
he, rising leisurely to put on his clothes, **we shall soon 
know it.'^ The lieutenant flew back to the scene of danger, 
and almost instantly returning exclaimed, ** You need not, 
sir, be afraid, the fire is extinguished." — "Afraid!" ex- 
claimed Howe, "what do you mean by that, sir? I never 
was afraid in my life ; " and looking the lieutenant full in 
the face, he added, "Pray, how does a man feel, sir, when 
he is afraid ? / need not ask how he looks, " 

Liv.— nothing but the "bill.** 

John Horne Tooke's opinion upon the subject of law 
was admirable. "Law," he said, "ought to be, not a 
luxury for the rich, but a remedy, to be easily, cheaply, and 
speedily obtained by the poor." A person observed to him, 
how excellent are the English laws, because they are impar- 
tial, and our courts of justice are open to all persons without 
distinction. " And so, said Tooke, " is the London Tavern^ 
to such as can afford Kopayfor their entertainment.^^ 



LV.— AN extinguisher. 

While Commodore Anson's ship, the Centurion, was 
engajged in close fight with the rich Spanish galleon, which 
he afterwards took, a sailor came running to him, and cried 
out, " Sir, our ship is on fire very near the powder magazine." 
— " Then pray, friend," said the commodore, not in tne least 
degree discomposed, " run back and assist in putting it out. " 



LVL— A BAD SHOT. 

A COCKNEY being out one day amusing himself with 
shooting, happened to fire through a hedge, on the other side 
of whiai was a man standing. The shot passed through the 
man's hat, but missed the bird. " Did you fire at me, sir ? " 
he hastily asked. " O ! no, sir," said the shrewd sportsman, 
" I nevfrhit what I fire at." 
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LVII.-— WISE PRECAUTION. 

It is related of the great Dr. Clarke, that when in one of 
his leisure hours he was unbending himself with a few friends 
in the most playful and frolicsome manner, he observed Beau 
Nash approaching ; upon which he suddenly stopped : — ** My 
boys," said he, **let \3&\)t grave: here comes 2ifooV^ 

LVIIL— A TRUMP CARD. 

At one of the Holland-house Sunday dinner-parties, a 
year or two ago, Crockford's Club, then forming, was talked 
of ; and the noble hostess observed, that the female passion 
for diamonds was surely less ruinous than the rage for play 
among men. ** In short, you think," said Mr. Rogers, ** that 
clubs are worse than diamonds,'*^ This joke excited a laugh, 
and when it had subsided, Sydney Smith wrote the following 
impromptu sermonet — most appropriately on a card: — 

Thoughtless that ** all that's brightest fades," 
Unmindful of that Knave of Spades^ 

The Sexton and his Subs : 
How foolishly we play our parts ! 
Our wives on diamonds set their hearts^ 

We set our hearts on clubs I 

LIX. — MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 

A PHYSICIAN attending a lady several times, had received 
a couple of guineas each visit ; at last, when he was going 
away, she gave him but one ; at which he was surprised, and 
looking on the floor. **I believe, madam," said he, **I 
have dropt a guinea,^^ — **No, sir," replied the lady, *Mt is I 
that have d?r^////." 

LX.— ALONE IN HIS GLORY. 

A FACETIOUS fellow having unwittingly offended a con- 
ceited puppy, the latter told him he was no "gentleman." 
— "Are yo>u2L gentleman?" asked the droll one. — "Yes, 
sir," bounced the fop. — " Then, I am very glad I am not^^^ 
replied the other. 

LXL— A CAPITAL LETTER. 

Dr. Lloyd, Bishop of Worcester, so eminent for his pro- 
phecies, when by his solicitations and compliance at court he 
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got removed from a poor Welsh bishopric to a rich English 
one, a reverend dean of the church said, that he found his 
brother Lloyd spelt Prophet with an F. 

LXII.— A GOOD PARSON. 

Dr. Hickringal, who was one of King Charles the 
Second's chaplains, whenever he preached before his Majesty, 
was sure to tell him of his faults from the pulpit One day 
his Majesty met the doctor in the Mall, and said to him, 
** Doctor, what have I done to you that you are always 



quarrelling with me?"— ** I hope your majesty is not anj 
with me, *^ quoth the doctor, **for telling the truth."— ** J 




viendy 

LXIII. — SUBTRACTION AND ADDITION. 

A CHiMNEY-sweeper's boy went into a baker's shop for a 
two-penny loaf, and conceiving it to be diminutive in size, 
remarked to the baker that he did not believe it was weight 
** Never mind that," said the man of dough, "you will have 
the less to carry J*^ True," replied the lad, and throwing 
three half-pence on the counter left the shop. The baker 
called after him that he had not left money enough. ** Never 
mind that," said young sooty, **you will have the less to 
count, " 

LXIV.— THE doctrine OF CHANCES. 

Lord Kames used to relate a story of a man who 
claimed the honour of his acquaintance on rather singular 
grounds. His lordship, when one of the justiciary judges, 
returning from the north circuit to Perth, happened one night 
to sleep at Dunkeld. The next morning, walking towards 
the ferry, but apprehending he had missed his way, he asked 
a man whom he met to conduct him. The other answered 
with much cordiality — "That I will do, with all my heart, 
my lord ; does not your lordship remember me ? My name's 

John ; I have had the honour to be before your lordship 

for stealing sheep 1" — "Oh, John, I remember you well; 
and how is your wife? she nad the honour to be before 
me, too, for receiving them, knowing them to be stolen." 
— " At your lordship^ service. We were very lucky, we got 
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off for want of evidence ; and I am still going on in the 
butcher trade." — "Then," replied his lordship, "we may 
have the honour of nuetiiig again J*^ 

LXV.— A LATE EDITION. 

It was with as much delicacy as satire that Porson re- 
turned, with the manuscript of a friend, the answer, "That it 
would be read when Homer and Virgil were forgotten, but 
not Oil then.'' 

LXVI.— VERSES WRITTEN ON A WINDOW IN THE HIGH- 
LANDS OF SCOTLAND. 

Scotland ! thy weather*s like a modish wife. 
Thy winds and rains for ever are at strife ; 
So termagant awhile her thunder tries, 
And when she can no longer scold, she cries. 

LXVIL— THREE TOUCHSTONES. 

An ancient sage uttered the following apothegm : — "The 
goodness of gold is tried by fire, the goodness of women by 
gold, and the goodness of men by the ordeal of women. '^ 

LXVIIL— A dialogue. 

PoJ>e. 

Since my old friend is grown so great. 
As to be minister of state, 
I*m told (but *tis not true I hope) 
That Craggs will be ashamed of Pope. 

CraggSi 

Alas I if I am such a creature, 
To grow the worse for growing greater, 
Why, faith, in spite of all my brags, 
'Tis Pope must be ashamed of Craggs* 

LXIX.— BEAR AND VAN. 

The facetious Mr. Bearcroft told his friend Mr. Vansit- 
tart, " Your name is such a long one, I shall dirop thesittarty 
and call you Ftf«, for the future."— "With all my heart," 
said he : "by the same rule, I shall drop croji, and call you 
Bear/" 
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LXX.— EPITAPH FOR SIR JOHN VANBRUGH. 

Lie heavy on him, Earth ! for he 
Laid many heavy loads on thee ! 

LXXI.— PROVING THEIR METAL, 

When the Prince of Orange, afterwards William the Third, 
came over to this country, five of the seven bishops who were 
sent to the Tower declared for his highness ; but the other 
two would not come into the measures. Upon whidi Drydcn 
said, that **the seven golden candlesticks were sent to be 
assayed in the Tower, and five of them proved princis 
metai:' 

LXXII.— A DISTANT PROSPECT. 

Through an avenue of trees, at the back of Trinity Col- 
lege, a church may be seen at a considerable distance, the 
approach to which affords no very pleasing scenery. Porson, 
walking that way with a friend, and observing the church, 
remarked, "That it put him in mind of ^fellowships which 
was a long dreary wallc, with a church at the end oJU^ 

LXXIII.— SOUND SLEEPER. 

A MAN meeting his friend, said, **I spoke to you last 
night in a dream.'—" Pardon me," replie4 the other, **I did 
TiO\. hear you^^^ 

LXXIV.— A CHEAP CURE. 

** Pray, Mr. Abemethy, what is the cure for gout ? " asked 
an indolent and luxurious citizen.-— "Live upon sixpence a 
day, and earn it I " was the pithy answer. 

LXXV.— EPIGRAM. 

You say, without reward or fee, 
Your uncle cur'd me of a dangerous ill ; 

I say he never did prescribe for me, 
The proof is plain — I^m living still, 

LXXVL— A GRAMMATICAL DISTINCTION. 

SisVERAL young gentlemen once got up a play at Cam- 
bridge. On the day of representation one of the performers 
took it into his head to make an excuse, and his part was 



l6 The Jest Booh. 

obliged to be read. Hobhonse came forward to apologise to 

the audience, and told them that a Mr. had declined to 

perform his part The gentleman was highly indignant at 
the **^," and had a great inclination to pick a quarrel with 

Scrope Davies, who replied that he supposed Mr. wanted 

to be called the Mr. So-and-so. He ever afterwards went by 
the name of the ''^ Definite Article J*'* 

LXVII. — A banker's check. 

Rogers, when a certain M.P., in a review of his poems, 
said **he wrote very well for a banker," wrote, in return, 
the following : — 

** They say he has no heart, and I deny it : 
He has a heart, zxA—gets his speeches by it,^* 

LXVIII. — A FILLIP FOR HIM. 

The present Lord Chancellor remarked of a young bar- 
rister who had just made a speech of more poetry than law, 
** Poor young man, he has studied the wrong Fhillips,^^ 

LXXIX. — BLACK OILS. 

** What's the matter? " inauired a passer-by, observing a 
crowd collected around a black fellow, whom an officer was 
attemptinjg to secure, to put on board an outward-bound 
whale ship, from which he had deserted. ** Matter I matter 
enough," exclaimed the delinquent, "pressing a poor negro 
to get oil.'' 

LXXX.— A BAD CROP. 

A SEEDSMAN being lately held to bail for using inflanmia- 
tory language respecting the Reform Bill, a wag observed, it 
was probably in the line of his profession — to promote busi- 
ness, he wished to sow sedition, 

LXXXL— A GRAVE DOCTOR. 

Counsellor Crips being on a party at Castle-Martyr, 
one of the company, a physician, strolled out before dinner 
into the churchyard. Dinner being served, and the doctor 
not returned, some one expressed his surprise where he 
could be gone to. **0h," says the counsellor, **he is but 
just stept out to pay a visit to some of his old patients.'' 
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LXXXIL— WASTE POWDER. ' 

Dr. Johnson being asked his opinion of the title of a 
very small volume remarkable for its pomposity, rd^lied, 
"That it was similar to placing an eight-and-forty pounder 
at the door of a pigsty, "^^ 

LXXXIII.— THE SADDLE ON THE RIGHT HORSE. 

As a man who, deeply involved in debt, was walking in 
the street with a very melancholy air, one of his acc^uaintancc 
asked him why he was so sorrowful. ** Alas !" said he, ** I 
am in a state of insolvency." — "Well," said his friend, ** if 
that is the case, it is not you, but your creditors^ who ought 
to wear a woeful countenance." 

LXXXIV.— BLACK AND WHITE. 

During the short time that Lord Byron was in parliament, 
a petition, setting forth the wretched condition of the Irish 
peasantry, was one evening presented, and very coldlv re- 
ceived by the **hereditar)r legislative wisdom." — "Ah, "said 
Lord Byron, "what a misfortune it was for the Irish that 
they were not bom black! They would then have had plenty 
of friends in both houses." 

LXXXV.— HOME IS HOME. 

"I LIVE in Julia's eyes," said an affected dandy in Col- 
man's hearing. "I don't wonder at it," replied George; 
"since I observed she had a sty in them wnen I saw her 
last" 

LXXXVL— A LIGHT STUDY. 

As a worthy City baronet was gazing one evening at the 
gas lights in front of the Mansion-house, an old acquaintance 
came up to him and said, "Well, Sir William, are you 
studying astronomy?" — "No, sir," replied the alderman, 
"I am studying ^»w/w«^»sp^." 

LXXXVII.— A CLIMAX. 

A VERY volatile young lord, whose conquests in the female 
world were numberless, at last married. "Now, my lord," 
said the countess, " I hofje you'll mend." — " Madam," says 
he, "you may depend on it this is my last f oily, "^^ 

c 



i8 The Jest Book. 

LXXXVIir.— SIMPLE DIVISION. 

When the Earl of Bradford was brought before the Lord 
Chancellor, to be examined upon application for a statute of 
lunacy against him, the chancellor asked him, " How many 
legs has a sheep?" — "Does your lordship mean," answered 
Lord Bradford, "a live sheep or a dead sheep?" — "Is it 
not the same thing? " said the chancellor. — "No, my lord," 
said Lord Bradford, " there is much difference ; a live sheep 
may have four legs ; a dead sheep has only two : the two fore 
legs are shoulders ; but there are but two legs ofmutton,^^ 



LXXXIX. —HERO-PHOBIA. 

When George IL was once expressing his admiration of 
Genera IWolfe, some one observed that the general was mad. 
" Oh ! he is mad, is he ! " said the king, with great quickness, 
" then I wish he would bite some other of my generals." 

xc. — ^lying consistently. 

Two old ladies who were known to be of the same age, 
had the same desire to keep the real number concealed ; one 
therefore used upon a New-year's-day to go to the other, and 
say, " Madam, I am come to know how old we are to be this 
year." 

XCI.— NOT right. 

A prisoner being called on to plead to an indictment for 
larceny, was told by the clerk to hold up his right hand. 
The man immediately held up his left hand, "Hold up 
your r^fi^/ hand," said the clerk. — "Please your honour," 
said the culprit, still keeping up his left hand, "I am Z^- 
handed,^^ 

xcii. — light-headed. 

Dr. Burney, who wrote the celebrated anagram on Lord 
Nelson, after his victory of the Nile, " Honor est a Nilo " 
(Horatio Nelson), was shortly after on a visit to his lordship, 
at his beautiful ^olla at Merton. From his usual absence of 
mind, he neglected to put a night-cap into his portmanteau, 
and consequently borrowed one from his lordship. Before 
retiring to rest, he sat down to study, as was his common 
parctice, having first put on the cap, and was shortly after 
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alanned by finding it in flames ; he immediately collected 
the burnt remains, and returned them with the following 
lines: — 

Take your night-cap again, my good lord, I desire, 

I would not retain it a minute ; 
What belongs to a Nelson, wherever there's />r, 
Is sure to be instantly in it, 

xciiL— "he lies like truth." 

A PERSON who had resided for some time on the coast of 
Africa, was asked if he thought it possible to civilise the na- 
tives. ** As a proof of the possibility of it," said he, "I 
have known some negroes that thought as little of a /i^ or an 
oath as any European." 

XCIV.— HAND AI^D GLOVE. 

A DYER, in a court of justice, being ordered to hold up 
his hand, that was all black ; **Take off youxgiovet friend,'* 
said the judge to him. — "Put on your spectacles, my lord," 
answered the dyer. 

XCV.— VAST DOMAIN. 

A GENTLEMAN having a servant with a very thick skull, 
used often to call him the king of fools. '* I wish," said the 
fellow one day, **you could make your words good, I should 
then be Wit greatest monarch in the world." 

XCVL— MONEY RETURNED. 

A LAWYER being sick, made his last will, and gave all his 
estate to fools and madmen : being asked the reason for so 
doing ; ** From such," said he, "I had it, and to such I give 
it again." 

XCVIL— CHEESE AND DESSERT. 

Two city ladies meeting at a visit, one a grocer's wife, and 
the other a cheesemonger^, when they had risen up and took 
their departure, the cheesemonger's wife was going out of the. 
room first, upon which the grocer's lady, pulhng her back bv 
the tail of her gown, and stepping before her, said, 
**No, madam, nothing comes after cheeseJ*^ 

C2 
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XCVIIL— VERY POINTED. 

Sir John Hamilton, who had severely suffered from the 
persecutions of the law, used to say, that an attomejr was like 
a hedge-hog, it was impossible to touch him anywhere with- 
out /nVifeVi^ one's fingers. 

XCIX,— "THE MIXTURE AS BEFORE." 

A GENTLEMAN who had an Irish servant, having stopped 
at an inn for several days, desired to have a bill, and found a 
large quantity of port placed to his servant's account, and 
questioned him about it " Please your honour," cried Pat, 
do read how many they charge me." — ^The gentleman began, 
**One bottle /<?/f, one ditto, one ditto, one ditto.^^ — "Stop, 
stop, stop, master," exclaimed Paddy, "they are cheating 
you. I know I had some bottles of their /(tt^, but I did not 
taste a drop of their ditto.^* 

C— COMPUTATION. 

An Irish counsellor having lost his cause, which had been 
tried before three judges, one of whom was esteemed a very 
able lawyer, and the other two but indifferent, some of the 
other barristers were very merry on the occasion. " Well, 
now," says he, "I have lost But who could help it, when 
there were an hundred judges on the bench ^,—one and two 
ciphers:* 

CL— PRIMOGENITURE. 

An Irish clergyman having gone to visit the portraits of 
the Scottish kings in Holyrood House, observed one of the 
monarchs of a very youthful appearance, while his son was 
depicted with a long beard, and wore the traits of extreme 
old age. " Sancta Maria," exclaimed the good Hibernian, 
" is it possible that this gentleman was an old man when his 
father was born .' / " 

CIL— CHECK TO THE KING. 

One day James the Second, in the middle of his courtiers, 
made use of this assertion : "I never knew a modest man 
make his way at court" To this observation one of the gen- 
tlemen present boldly replied : "And, please your majesty, 
whose fault is that ? " The king was struck, and remained 
silent 
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cm.— A FALL IN MITRES. 

One of the wooden mitres^ carved by GriiJy Gibbons over a 
prebend's stall in the cathedral church of Canterbury, hap- 
pening to become loose, Jessy White, the surveyor of that 
edifice, inquired of the dean whether he should make it fast 
— " for, perhaps," said Jessy, ** it may fall on your reverence's 
head" — "Weill Jessy," answered the humorous Cantab, 
" suppose it does fall on my head. I don't know that a mitre 
falltng on my head would hurt it." 

CIV.— FALSE DELICACY. 

A PERSON disputing with Peter Pindar, said, in great heat, 
that he did not like to be thought a scoundrel — "I wish," 
replied Peter, **that you had as great a dislike to being a 
scoundrd*'* 

CV.— A BAD HARVEST. 

There was much sound palpable argument in the speech 
of a country lad to an idler, who boasted his ancient family : 
"So much the worse for you," said the peasant; "as we 
ploughmen say, Uhe older the seed the worse the crop,^ " 

CVI.— PROOF IMPRESSION. 

Mr. Bethel, an Irish barrister, when the question of the 
Union was in debate, like all the junior barristers published 
pamphlets upon the subject. Mr. Lysaght met this pam- 
phleteer in tne hall of the Four Courts, and in a friendly 
way, said, ** Zounds I Bethel, I wonder you never told me you 
had published a pamphlet on the Union. The one I saw con- 
tained some of tne best things I have vet seen in any oamphlet 
upon the subject" — " I'm very proud you think so," said the 
other, rubbing his hands with satisfaction : "and, pray, what 
are the things that pleased you so much ? "— " Why," replied 
Lysaght, " as I passed by a pastry-cook's shop this morning, 
I saw a cirl come out vnth three hot mince-pies wrapped up 
in one of your works." 

CVIL— NECK OR NOTHING. 

A RIGHT reverend prelate, himself a man of extreme good- 
nature, was frequently much vexed in the spirit by the proud, 
frowaid, perverse, and untractable temper of his next vicar. 
The latter, after an ^bsence much longer than usual, one day 
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paid a visit to the bishop, who kindly inquired the cause of 
his absence, and was answered by the vicar, that he had been 
confined to his house for some time past by an obstinate stiff- 
ness in his knee, "I am glad of mat," replied the prelate, 
" 'tis a good symptom that the disorder has changed place, 
for I had a long time thought it immovably settUd in your 

NECK.** 

CVIII.— ARCADIA. 

A FARM was lately advertised in a newspaper, in which 
all the beauty of the situation, fertility of the soil, and salu- 
brity of the air were detailed in the richest flow of rural 
description, which was further enhanced with this — N.B. 
There is not an attorn^ within fifteen miles of the neigh- 
bourhood. 

CIX.— QUITE PERFECTION. 

A PAINTER in the Waterloo Road had the following an- 
nouncement displayed on the front of his house: — "The 
Acme of Stencil ! " A ** learned Theban** in the same line 
in an adjoining street, in order to outdo the '* old original" 
stenciller, thus set forth his pretensions : ** Stencilling in all 
its branches peiformed in the very height of acme! ** 

ex.— THE LATE MR. COLLINS. 

Collins the poet, coming into a town the day after a 
young lady, of whom he was fond, had left it, said, how 
xmludty he was that he had come a day after the fair. 



CXL— A FAMILY PARTY. 

A CERTAIN lodging-house was very much infested by ver- 
min. A gentleman who slept there one night, told the land- 
lady so in the morning, when she said, **La, sir, we haven't 
a««^<f bug in the house." — ** No, ma'am," said he, ** they're 
all married^ and have large families too." 

CXIL— calf's HEAD SURPRISED. 

A STUPID person one day seeing a man of learning enjoy- 
ing the pleasures of the table, said — **So, sir, philosophers, 
I see, can indulge in the greatest delicacies." — "Why not," 
replied the other, " do you think Providence intended all the 
good things for fools ? " 
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CXIII. — POPPING THE QUESTION. 

A GIRL forced by her parents into a disagreeable match 
with an old man, whom she detested, when the clergyman 
came to that part of the service where the bride is asked if 
she consents to take the bridegroom for her husband, said, 
with great simplicity — ** Oh dear, no, sir ; but you are the 
first person who has asked my opinion about the matter." 

CXIV.— SCANDALOUS. 

It was said of a great calumniator, and a frequenter of 
other persons* tables, that he never opmed his mouth but at 
another man's expense. 

CXV. — ^THE PRINCE OF ORANGE AND JUDGE JEFFERIES. 

When JefTeries was told that the Prince of Orange would 
very soon land, and that a manifesto, stating his induce* 
ments, objects, &c., was already written, "Pray, mv Lord 
Chief Justice," said a gentleman present, "what do you 
think will be the heads of this manifesto ?" — " Mine will be 
one," replied he. 

CXVL— MODEST REQUEST. 

A GENTLEMAN travelling, was accosted by a man walking 
along the road, who begged the favour of him to put his 
great coat, which he found very heavy, into his carriage. 
"With all my heart," said the gentleman, ** but if we should , 
not be travelling to the same place, how will you get your 
coat ?" " Monsieur," answered the man with great nalveU^ 
''I shall be in it:' 

CXVII. — CAP THIS. 

Sir Thomas More, the famous Chancellor, who pre- 
served his humour and wit to the last moment, when he came 
to be executed on Tower-hill, the headsman demanded his 
upper garment as his fee ; " Ah ! friend," said he, taking off 
his cap, ** that, I think, is my upper garment" 

CXVIIL—A pretty metaphor. 

A YOUNG lady marrying a man she loved, and leaving 
many friends in town, to retire with him into the country, 
Mrs. D. said prettily, "She has turned one-and-twenty 
shillings into a guinea. * 



24 The Jest Book. 

CXIX. — ON A STONE THROWN AT A VERY GREAT MAN, 
BUT WHICH MISSED HIM. 

Talk no more of the lucky escape of the head 
From a flint so unluckily thrown ; , 

I think very different, with thousands ii^doed, 
*Twas a lucky escape for the stone, ^' 

CXX.— A MAN OF LETTERS. 

When Mr. Wilkes was in the meridian of his popularity, 
a man in a porter-house, classing himself as an eminent 
literary character, was asked by one of his companions what 
right he had to assume such a title. "Sir," says he, "I'd 
have you know, I had the honour of ehalking number 45 
upon every door between Temple Bar and Hyde Park- 
comer." 

CXXI.— A WELSH WIG-GING. 

An Englishman and a Welshman disputing in whose 
country was the best living, said the Welshman, "There is 
such noble housekeeping in Wales, that I have known above 
a dozen cooks employed at one wedding dinner." — "Ay," 
answered the Englishman, "that was because every man 
toasted his own cheese." 

CXXII.— A SPRIG OF SHILLALAH. 

A FELLOW on lile quay, thinking to guiz a poor Irishman, 
asked him, "How do the potatoes eat now, Pat?" The 
Irish lad, who happened to have a shillalah in his hand, an- 
swered, "O! they eat very well, my jewel, would you like 
to taste the stalk ? " and knocking the inquirer down, coolly 
walked off. 

CXXin. — -DOG-MATIC. 

In the great dispute between South and Sherlock, the 
latter, who was a great courtier, said, " His adversary 
reasoned well, but he barked like a-'cur." To which the 
other replied, " That y&am/W^ was the property of a cur as 
well as barking." 

CXXIV.— FALSE QUANTITY. 

A LEARNED counsel in the Exchequer spoke of a nolle 
prosequi. "Consider, sir," said Baron Alderson, "that this 
is the last day of term, and don't make things unnecessarily 
long,^^ 
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CXXV.— IN SUSPENSE. 

The sloth, in its wild state, spends its life in trees, and 
never leaves them but from force or accident The eagle to 
the sky, the mole to the ground, the sloth to the tree ; but 
what is most extraordinary, he lives not upon the branches, 
but uncUr them. He moves suspended, rests suspended, 
sleeps suspended, and passes his life in suspense — like a 
young clergyman distantly related to a bishop. 

cxxvi.— porson's visit to the continent. 

Soon after Professor Porson returned from a visit to the 
Continent, at a party where he happened to be present, a 

gentleman solicited a sketch of his journey. Porson imme- 
lately gave the following extemporaneous one : — 
** I went to Frankfort and got drunk 
With that most learned professor, Brunck ; 
I went to Worts and got more drunken 
With that more learned professor, Ruhnken." 

CXXVir.— ARTIFICIAL HEAT. 

The late Lord Kelly had a very red face. ** Pray, my 
lord," said Foote to him, ** come and look over my garden- 
wall — my cucumbers are very backward." 

CXXVII I. —OUTWARD APPEARANCE. 

Man is a sort of tree which we are too apt to judge of by 
the bark. 

CXXIX.— THE TWO SMITHS. 

A GENTLEMAN, with the same Christian and surname, 
took lodgings in the same house with James Smith. The 
consequence was, eternal confusion of calls and letters. In- 
deed, the postman had no alternative but to share the letters 
equally between the two. **This is intolerable, sir," said 
our fnend, "and you must quit." ** Why am I to quit more 
than you?" " Because you are James the Second — and must 
dbdkate,^'^ 

CXXX.— SAGE ADVICE. 

The advice given by an Irishman to his English friend, on 
Introducing him to a regular Tipperary row, was, ** Wherever 
you see a head, hit itJ*^ 
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CXXXI.— THE PURSER. 

Lady Hardwicke, the lady of the Chancellor, loved 
money as well as he did, and what he got she saved The 
purse in which the Great Seal is carried is of very expensive 
embroidery, and was provided, during his time, every year. 
Lady Haidwicke took care that it should not be provided for 
the seal-bearer's profit, for she annually retained them herself, 
having previously ordered that the velvet should be of the 
length of one of the state rooms at Wimpole. So many of them 
were saved, that at length she had enough to hang the state- 
room, and make curtains for the bed. Lord Hardwicke used 
to say, ** There was not such a purser in t^e navy." 

cxxxii.— A foreign accent. 

When Maurice Margarot was tried at Edinburgh for 
sedition, the Lord Justice asked him, " Hae you ony 
counsel, mon?" "No." ** Do you want to nae ony 
appointed?" "I only want an interpreter to make me 
understand vihaX your lordships say." 



CXXXIII.— EASY AS LYING. 

Erskine, examining a bumptious fellow, asked him, if 
he were not a rider? **I'm a traveller, sir," replied the 
witness, with an air of offended importance. ** Indeed, sir. 
And, pray, are you addicted to the failing usually attributed 
to travellers?" 



CXXXIV.— NEW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS. 

A PRISONER in The Fleet sent to his creditor to let him 
know that he had a proposal to make, which he believed 
would be for their mutual benefit Accordingly, the creditor 
calling on him to hear it : ** I have been thinking," said he, 
** that it is a very idle thing for me to lie here, and put you to 
the expense of seven groats a week. My being so chargeable 
to you has given me great uneasiness, and who knows what it 
may cost you in the end ! Therefore, what I propose is this : 
You shall let me out of prison, and, instead of seven groats, 
you shall allow me only eighteenpence a week, and the other 
tenpence shall go towards the discharging of the debt." 
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CXXXV.— EPIGRAM. 

(On the column to the Duke of York's memory.) 

In former times the illustrious dead were burned, 
Their hearts preserved in sepulchre inumed ; 
This column, then, commemorates the part 
Which custom makes us single out — the heart ; 
You ask, ** How by a column this is done?" 
I answer, ** ' Tis a hollow thing ofstone,^* 

CXXXVI,— FLATTERY TURNED VO ADVANTAGE. 

A DEPENDANT was praising his patron for many virtues 
which he did not possess. ** I will do all in my power to 
prevent you lying^'* answered he. 

CXXXVII.— THE INTRUDER REBUKED. 

Jerrold and some friends were dining in a private room 
at a tavern. After dinner the landlord informed the company 
that the house was partly under repair, and requested that a 
stranger might be allowed to take a chop at a separate table 
in the apartment. The company assented, and the stranger, 
a person of commonplace appearance, was introduced, ate 
his chop in silence, and then fell asleep, snoring so loudly 
and inharmoniously that conversation was disturbed. Some 
gentlemen of the party made a noise, and the stranger, start- 
ing from his sleep, shouted to Terrold, " I know you, Mr. 
Jerrold; but you shall not make a butt of mef" "Then 
don't bring your ho^s head in here," was the prompt reply. 

CXXXVIII.— CRITICAL POLITENESS. 

A YOUNG author reading a tragedy, perceived his auditor 
very often pull off his hat at the end of a line, and asked him 
the reason. **I cannot pass a very old acquaintance," 
replied the critic^ " without that civility." 

CXXXIX.^A GOOD PLACE. 

A NOBLEMAN taking leave when going as ambassador, 
the king said to him, "The principal instruction you require 
is, to observe a line of conduct exactly the reverse to that 
of your predecessor. ** Sire," replied he, ** I will endeavour 
so to act, that you shall not have occasion to give my suc- 
cessor the like advice." 
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CXL.— A CABAL. 

The attempt to run over the King of the French with a 
cab, looked like a conspiracy to overturn monarchy by a 
common-wheel, 

CXLL—THE FIRE OF LONDON, 

One speaking of the fire of London, said ** Cannon Street 
roared, Bread Street was burnt to a crust, Crooked Lane 
was burnt straight, Addle Hill sti^gered, Creed Lane would 
not believe it till it came, Distant Lane had sprung a fine 
thread, Ironmonger Lane was redhot, Seacoad Lane was 
burnt to a cinder, Soper Lane was in the suds, the Poultry 
was too much singed, Thames Street was dried up. Wood 
Street was burnt to ashes. Shoe Lane was burnt to boot. 
Snow Hill was mdted dovni, Pudding Lane and Pye Comer 
were over baked, *^ 

CXLIL— A DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT, 

The speeches made by P are sounds 

It cannot be denied ; 
Granted ; and then it will be found, 

They're Utile else beside, 

CXLIIL — ^AN honest HORSE. 

A DEALER once, selling a nag to a gentleman, frequently 
observed, with emphatic earnestness, that **he was an honest 
horse," After the purchase the gentleman asked him what 
he meant by an honest horse, "Why, sir," replied the 
seller, "whenever I rode him he always threatened to throw 
me, and he certainly never deceived me." 

CXLIV.~THE retort CUTTING. 

Bishops Sherlock and Hoadly were both freshmen 
of the same year, at Catherine Hall, Cambridge. The clas- 
sical subject in which they were first lectured was Tully's 
Offices, and one morning Hoadly received a compliment 
from the tutor for the excellence of his construing. Sherlock, 
a little vexed at the preference shown to his rival, said, when 
they left the lecture-room, " Ben, you made good use of 
L'Estrange's translcdion to-day." **Why, no, Tom," re- 
torted Hoadly, "I did not, for I had not got one; and I 
forgot to borrow yours^ which, I am told, is the only one in 
the college." 
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CXLV,— ELEGANT COMPLIMENT. 

Mr. Henry Erskine, being one day in London, in com- 
pany with the Duchess of Gordon, said to her, ** Are we 
never again to enjov the honour and pleasure of your grace^s 
society at Edinburgh ?" " O I '* answered her grace, ** Edin- 
burgh is a vile dufl place — I hate it" ** Madam," replied 
the gallant barrister, ** the sun might as well say, there's a 
vile dark morning, — I wonU rise to-day." 

CXLVL— A LOVE SONG, BY DEAN SWIFT. 

A PUD IN is almi de si re, 
Mimis tres Ine ver recfuire, 
Alo veri find it a gestis, 
His miseri ne ver at rest is. 

CXLVIL— BY THE SAME. 

Mollis abuti, 
Has an acuti, 
No lasso finis, 
MoUi divinis. 
Omi de armistress, 
Imi na distress, 
Cant udi scover 
Meas alo ver ? 

CXLVIIL— A HAPPY SUGGESTION. 

When Jenny Lind, the Swedish Nifi[htingale, gave a con- 
cert to the Consumption Hospital, me proceeds of which 
concert amounted to 1,776/. 15J., and were to be devoted to 
the completion of the building, Jerrold suggested that the 
new part of the hospital should be called **The Nightingale s 
Wing." 

CXLIX.— PLAYING ON A WORD. 

Lord Orford was present in a large company at dinner, 
when Bruce, the celebrated traveller, was talking in his usual 
style of exaggeration. Some one asked him what musical 
instruments were used in Abyssinia. Bruce hesitated, not 
being prepared for the question : and at last said,.*' I think I 
saw a /k^v there." George Selwyn, who was of the party, 
whispered his next man, ** Yes, and there is one less since 
he left the country." 
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CU—AN EYE TO PROFIT. 



A PERSON speaking of an acquaintance, who, though 
extremely avancious, was always abusing the avarice of 
others, added, '' Is it not strange that this man will not take 
the beam out of his own eye before he attempts the mote in 
other people's? "Why, so I daresay he would," cried 
Sheridan, " if he was sure of selling the timber J*^ 



CLL— " OUT, BRIEF CANDLE." 



A VERY small officer struck an old grenadier of his com- 
any for some supposed fault in performing his evolutions, 
^he grenadier gravely took off his cap, and, holding it over 

the officer hy the tip, said, " Sir, if you were not my officer, 

I would extinguish you." 



?^^ 



CLII.— A. I. 



A LEARNED barrister, quoting Latin verses to a brother 
"wig," who did not appear to understand them, added, 
** Don't you know the lines t They are in Martial." ** Mar- 
shall. Oh, yes; Marshall, who wrote on underwriting." 
" Not so bad," replied the other. ** After all, there is not so 
much difference between an under writer and a minor poet." 

CLIIL— QUALIFYING FOR BAIL. 

A GENTLEMAN oncc appeared in the Court of King's 
Bench to give bail in the sum of 3,000/. Serjeant Davy, 
wanting to display his wit, said to him, sternly, "And pray, 
sir, how do you make out that you are worth 3,000/. ?" 
The gentleman stated the particulars of his property up to 
2,940. "That's all very good," said the Serjeant, " but you 
want 60/. more to be worth 3,000." "For that sum," re- 
plied the gentleman, in no wa)rs disconcerted, " I have a 
note of hand of one Mr. Serjeant Davy, and I hope he will 
have the honesty soon to settle it." The serjeant looked 
abashed, and Lord Mansfield observed, in his usual urbane 
tone, "Well, brother Davy, I think we may accept the 

cLiv.— Barry's powers of pleasing. 

Spranger Barry, to his silver-toned voice, added all the 
powers of persuasion. A carpenter, to whom he owed some 
money for work at the Dublin Thealre, called at Barry's 
house, and was very clamorous in demanding payment. Mr. 
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Bany overhearing him, said from above, "Don't be in a 
passion ; but do me the favour to walk upstairs, and we'll 
speak on the business." — "Not I," answered the man; "you 
owe me one hundred pounds already, and if you get me up- 
stairs, you won't let me leave you till you owe me /?w." 

CLV.— EPIGRAM. 

" It is rumoured that a certain Royal Duke has expressed 
a determination never to shave until the Reform Bill is 
crushed entirely." — Court Journal, 

'Tis right that Cumberland should be 

In this resolve so steady. 

For all the world declare that he. 

Is too bare-faced already ! 

CLVT.— SENTENCE OF DEATH. 

The following is a literal copy of a notice served by a 
worthy inhabitant of Gravesend upon his neighbour, whose 
fowl had eaten his pig's victuals. 

" Sir, — I have sent to you as Coashon a gences Leting 
your fouls Coming Eting and destrowing My Pegs vettles and 
if so be you Let them Com on My Premses hafter this 
Noddes I will kil them. " Rd. Gold." 

CLVII.— NATIVE WIT. 

John was thought to be very stupid. He was sent to a 
mill one day, and the miller said, "John, some people say 
you are a fool I Now, tell me what you do know, and what 
you don't know." — " Well," replied John, " I know millers' 
hogs are fat I " "Yes, that's well, John ! Now, what don't 
you know ? " — " I don't know whose corn fats 'em 1 " 

CLVIII. —-WORTH the MONEY. 

Sir Robert Walpole having misauoted a passage in 
Horace, Mr. Pulteney said the honourable gentleman's Latin 
was as bad as his politics. Sir Robert afiiered to his ver- 
sion, and bet his opponent a guinea that he was right, pro- 
posing Mr. Harding as arbiter. The bet being accepted, 
Harding rose, and with ludicrous solemnity gave his decision 
against his patron. The guinea was thrown across the 



1 
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House, and when Pulteney stooped to pick it up, he ob- 
served, that " it was the fast public money he had touched for 
a long time." After his death, the guinea was found wrapped 
up in a piece of paper on which the circumstance was 
recorded. 

CLIX.— SUITED TO HIS SUBJECT. 

The ballot was, it seems, first proposed in 179$, by Major 
Cart-wright, who somewhat appropriately wrote a book 
upon the Common- Wheel. 

CLX.~NOT verms NOTT. 

A GENTLEMAN of Maudlin, whose name was Nott, re- 
turning late from his friend's rooms, attracted the attention of 
the proctor, who demanded his name and college. **I am 
Nott of Maudlin," was the reply, hiccupping. ** Sir," said 
the proctor, in an angry tone, ** I did not ask of what college 
you are «<?/, but of what college you are." ** I am Nott of 
Maudlin," was again the broken reply. The proctor, en- 
raged at what he considered contumely, insisted on accom- 
panying him to Maudlin, and demanded of the porter, 
** whether he knew the gentleman." "Know him, sir," 
said the porter, "yes, it is Mr. Nottoi this college." The 
proctor now perceived his error in not understanding the 
gentleman, and, wished him a good nig'ht. 

CLXL—A COCKNEY EPIGRAM. 

In Parliament, it's plain enough. 

No reverence for age appears ; 
For they who hear each speaker's stuff. 

Find there is no respect for (y) cars, 

CLXII.—THE PINK OF POLITENESS. 

Lord Berkeley was once dining with Lord Chesterfield 
(the pink of politeness) and a large party, when it was usual 
to drink wine until they were mellow. Berkeley had by 
accident shot one of his gamekeepers, and Chesterfield, 
under the warmth of wine, said — " Pray, my lord Berkeley, 
how long is it since you shot a gamekeeper? " — ** Not since 
you hanged your tutor, my lord ! " was the reply. You 
know that Lord Chesterfield brought Dr. Dodd to trial, in 
consequence of which he was hanged. 
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CLXIIL— HIGH AND LOW. 

** I EXPECT six clergymen to dine with me on such a day," 
said a gentleman to his butler. ** Very good, sir," said the 
butler. "Are they High Church or Low Church, sir?" 
** What on earth can that signify to you ? " asked the as- 
tonished master. "Everything, sir," was the reply. ** If 
they are High Church, they'll drink ; if they are Low Church, 
they'll eat I '^ 

CLXIV.— CITY LOVE. 

In making love let poor men sigh. 

But love that's ready-made is better 
For men of business ; — so I, 

If madam will be cruel, let her. 
But should she wish that I should wait 

And miss the 'Change — oh no, I thank her, 
I court by deed, or after date. 

Through my solicitor or banker. 

CLXV.— INGENIOUS REPLY OF A SOLDIER. 

A SOLDIER in the army of the Duke of Marlborough 
took the name of that general, who reprimanded him for it 
** How am I to blame, general ? " said the soldier. ** I have 
the choice of names ; if I had known one more illustrious 
than yours, I should have taken it. " 

CLXVI.—LORD CHESTERFIELD. 

When Lord Chesterfield was in administration, he pro- 
posed a person to his late majesty as proper to fill a place of 
great trust, but which the king himself was determined 
should be filled by another. The council, however, resolved 
not to indulge the king, for fear of a dangerous precedent, 
and it was Ix)rd Chesterfield's business to present the grant of 
office for the king's signature. Not to mcense his majesty 
by asking him abruptly, he, with accents of great humility, 
begged to know with whose name his majesty would be 
pleased to have the blanks filled up. "With the deviPs ! '* 
replied the king, in a paroxysm of rage. "And shall the 
instrument," said the Earl, coolly, " run as usual. Our trusty 
and well-beloved cousin and counsellor ?'*'* — a repartee at which 
the king laughed heartily, and with great good-humour 
signed the grant. 
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CLXVII.— SPECIAL PLEADING. 

When a very eminent special pleader was asked by a 
country gentleman if he considered that his son was likely to 
succeed as a special pleader, he replied, ** Pray, sh", can 
your son eat saw-dust without butter V^ 

CLXVIIL— ON A NEW DUKE, 

Ask you why gold and velvet bind 
The temples of that cringing thief? 

Is it so strange a thing to find 
A toad beneath a strawberry leaf? 

CLXIX. — THE ZODIAC CLUB. 

On the occasion of starting a convivial dub, somebody 
proposed that it should consist of twelve members, and 
be called " The Zodiac," each member to be named after 
a sign. 

"And what shall I be?" inquired a somewhat solemn 
man, who was afraid that his name would be forgotten. 

Jerrold. — "Oh, we'll bring you in as the weight in 
Libra." 

CLXX. — QUIN'S soliloquy on SEEING THE EMBALMED 
BODY OF DUKE HUMPHREY, AT ST. ALBAN's. 

" A plague on Egypt's arts, I say — 
Embalm the dead — on senseless clay 

Rich wine and spices waste : 
Like sturgeon, or like brawn, shall I, 
Bound in a precious pickle lie. 

Which I can never taste ! 
Let me embalm this flesh of mine, 
With turtle fat, and Bourdeaux wine. 

And spoil the Egyptian trade, 
Than Glo'ster's Duke, more happy I, 
Embalm'd alive, old Quin shall lie 

A mummy ready made." 

CLXXL— STRIKING REPROOF. 

It being reported that Lady Caroline Lamb had, in a 
moment of passion, knocked down one of her pages with a 
stool, the poet Moore, to whom this was told by Lord 
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Strangford, observed t "Oh I nothing is more natural for a 
literary lady than to double down a page." **I would 
rather," replied his lordship, ** advise Lady Caroline to turn 
over a new leaf, ^* 

CLXXII.—A PRETTY PICTURE. 

E taking the portrait of a lady, perceived that when 

he was working at her mouth she was trying to render it 
smaller by contracting her lips. **Do not trouble yourself 
so much, madam," exclaimed the painter, "if you please, 
I will draw your face withotU any mouth at all.'* 



CLXXIII. — UNKNOWN TONGUE. 

During the long French war, two old ladies in Stranraer 
were going to the kirk, the one said to the other, ** Was it 
no a wonderfu' thing that the Breetish were aye victorious 
ower the French in battle?" "Not a bit," said the other 
old lady, " dinna ye ken the Breetish aye say their prayers 
before ga'in into battle?" The other replied, **But canna 
the French say their prayers as weel ? " The reply was most 
characteristic, " Hoot ! jabbering bodies, wha could under* 
Stan' them." 

CLXXIV.—DUNNING AND LORD MANSFIELD. 

Whilst the celebrated Mr. Dunning, afterwards Lord 
Ashburton, was at the bar, he by his conduct did much to 
support the character and dignity of a barrister, which was 
frequently disregarded by Lord Mansfield, at that time Chief 
Justice. The attempts of the Chief Justice to browbeat the 
counsel were on many occasions kept in check by the manly 
and dignified conduct of Mr. Dunning. Lora Mansfield 
possessed great quickness in discovering the gist of a cause, 
and having done so, used to amuse himself by taking up a 
book or a newspaper whilst counsel was addressing the court. 
Whenever Mr. Dunning was speaking, and his Lordship 
seemed thus to hold his argument as of no consequence, the 
advocate would stop suddenly in his address, and on his 
Lordship observing, ** Pray go on, Mr. Dunning," he would 
reply, **I beg your pardon, my Lord, but I fear I shall 
interrupt your Lordsnip's more important occupations. I 
will wait until your Lordship has leisure to atteivd Ic^ "kc^ 
client and his humble advocaleJ' 
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CLXXV.— EPIGRAM. 

(A good word for Ministers. ) 

The Whigs *tis said have often broke 
Their promises which end in smoke ; 

Thus their defence I build ; 
Granted in office they have slept, 
Yet sure ihosc promises are kept 

Which never are fulfilled 

. CLXXVr.— CHANGING HIS LINE. 

A GENTLEMAN, inquiring of Jack Bannister respecting a 
man who had been hang^ was told that he was dead. 
•* And did he continue in the grocery line ?" said the former. 
**0h no," replied Jack; **he was quite in a different line 
when he died 

CLXXVIL — ^TALL AND SHORT. 

At an evening party, Jerrold was looking at the dancers. 
Seeing a very tali genueraan waltzing with a remarkably short 
lady, he said to a friend at hand, "Humph! there's the 
mile dancing with the mile-stone.'* 

CLXXVIIL— AN ODD COMPARISON. 

Sir William B being at a parish meeting, made 

some proposals, which were objected to by a farmer. Highly 
enraged, ** Sir," says he to the farmer, " do you know, sir, 
that I have been at the two universities, and at two colleges 
in each university ? " "Well, sir," said the farmer, **what 
of that ? I had a calf that sucked two cows, and the obser- 
vation I made was, the more he sucked, the greater calf he 
grew." 

CLXXIX.— ON THE RIGHT SIDE. 

It was said of one that remembered everything that he 
lent, but nothing that he borrowed, " that he had lost half oi 
his memory." 

CLXXX. — CAUSE OF ABSENCE. 

When the late Lord Campbell married Miss Scarlett, and 
departed on his wedding trip, Mr. Justice Abbott observed, 
when a cause was called on in the Bench, **I thought, Mr. 
Brougham, that Mr. Campbell was in this case?" "Yes, 
my lord," replied Brougham, "but I understand he is ill- 
suffering from *Srflr/(rf/,/2^^r." 
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CLXXXI.— THE scold's VOCABULARY. 

The copiousness of the English language perhaps was 
never more apparent than in the following character, by a 
lady, of her own husband : — 

'*He is," says she, '*an abhorred, barbarous, capricious, 
detestable, envious, fastidious, hard-hearted, illiberal, ill- 
natured, jealous, keen, loathsome, malevolent, nauseous, 
obstinate, passionate, quarrelsome, raging, saucy, tantalising, 
uncomfortable, vexatious, abominable, bitter, captious, dis- 
agreeable, execrable, fierce, grating, gross, hasty, malicious, 
nefarious, obstreperous, peevish, restless, savage, tart, un- 
pleasant, violent, waspish, worrying, acrimonious, bluster- 
mg, careless, discontented, fretful, growling, hateful, inatten- 
tive, malignant, noisy, odious, perverse, rigid, severe, teasing, 
unsuitable, angry, boisterous, choleric, disgusting, gruff, hec- 
toring, incorrigible, mischievous, negligent, offensive, pettish, 
roaring, sharp, sluggish, snapping, snarling, sneaking, sour, 
testy, tiresome, tormenting, touchy, arrogant, austere, awk- 
ward, boorish, brawling, brutal, bullying, churlish, clamorous, 
crabbed, cross, currish, dismal, dull, dry, drowsy, grumbling, 
horrid, huffish, insolent, intractable, irascible, ireful, morose, 
murmuring, opinionated, oppressive, outrageous, overbearing, 
petulant, iplaguy, rough, rude, rugged, spiteful, splenetic, stem, 
stubborn, stupid, sulky, sullen, surly, suspicious, treacherous, 
troublesome, turbulent, tyrannical, virulent, wrangling, yelp- 
ing dog-in-a-manger." 

CLXXXII.— A FAMILIAR ILLUSTRATION. 

A MEDICAL student under examination, being asked the 
different effects of heat and cold, replied: **Heat expands 
and cold contracts." "Quite right; can you give me an 
example?" "Yes, sir, in summer, which is hot, the days 
are longer; but in winter, which is cold^ the days are 
shorter, 

CLXXXIIL— HAPPINESS. 

Happiness grows at our own firesides, and is not to be 
picked in strangers' gardens. 

CLXXXIV.— TRANSPOSING A COMPLIMENT. 

It was said of a work (which had been inspected by a 
severe critic), in terms which at first appeared very flatteriu^^ 
••There is a great deal in t\v\s \MioV.>N\C\Ocv \^Xi^^«^«s^^ ^ 
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great deal that is true." So far good, the author would 
thmk ; but then came the negation : ** But it unfortunately 
happens, that those portions which are new are not trtie, and 
those which are tme are not newT^ 



CLXXXV.— A HANDSOME CONTRIBUTION. 

A GENTLEMAN waited Upon Jerrold one morning to enlist 
his sympathies in behalf of a mutual friend, who was con- 
stantly m want of a round sum of money. 

"Well," said Jerrold, who had contributed on former 
occasions, " how much does want this time ?" 

** Why, just a four and two noughts will, I think, put him 
straight,'* the bearer of the hat replied. 

Jerrold. — ** Well, put me down for one of the noughts 
this time." 

CLXXXVI. — WASTE OF TIME. 

An old man of ninety having recovered from a very dan- 
gerous illness, his friends congratulated him, and encouraged 
him to get up. "Alas!" said he to them, "it is haraly 
worth while to dress myself again." 



CLXXXVII.— SCOTCH SIMPLICITY. 

At Hawick, the people used to wear wooden clogs, which 
made a clanking noise on the pavement. A dying old woman 
had some friends by her bedside, who said to her, " Weel, 
Jenny, ye are gaun to Heeven, an' gin you should see our 
folk, ye can tell them that we're a' weel." To which Jenny 
replied, " Weel, gin I shud see them I'se tell them, but you 
manna expect that I am to gang clank clanking through 
Heeven looking for your folk." 



CLXXXVin. — ^TWOFOLD ILLUSTRATION. 

Sir Fletcher Norton was noted for his want of 
courtesy. When pleading before Lord Mansfield on some 
question of manorial right, he chanced unfortunately to say, 
** My lord, I can illustrate the point in an instant in my own 
person: I myself have two little manors." The judge imme- 
diately interposed, with one of his blandest smiles, " We all 
know it. Sir Fletcher." 
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CLXXXIX.— NAT LEE AND SIR ROGER L'ESTRANGE. 

The author of "Alexander the Great," whilst confined 
in a madhouse, was visited by Sir Roger L'Estrange, of 
whose political abilities Lee entertained no very high 
opinion. Upon the knight inquiring whether the poet 
knew him, Lee answered : — 

** Custom may alter men, and manners change: 
But I am still strange Lee, and you L'Estrange : 
I'm poor in purse as you are poor in brains." 

CXC— MAIDS AND WIVES. 

Women are all alike. When thev're maids they're mild 
as milk : once make 'em wives, and they lean their backs 
against their marriage certificates, and defy you.— D.J. 

CXCI. —TRAGEDY MS. 

LiSTON, seeing a parcel lying on the table in the entrance- 
hall of Drury Lane Theatre, one side of which, from its 
having travelled to town by the side of some game, was 
smeared with blood, observed, ** That parcel contains a 
manuscript tragedy." And on being asked why, replied, 
** Because i\iQ fifth act is peeping out at one comer of it.'* 

CXCII. — A TRUE COURTIER. 

One day, when Sir Isaac Heard was in company with 
George III., it was announced that his majesty's norse was 
ready for hunting. ** Sir Isaac," said the king, "are you a 
judge of horses?" **In my younger days, please your 
majesty, I was a great deal among them," was the reply. 
** What do you think of this, then ? " said the king, who was 
by this time preparing to mount his favourite : and, without 
waiting for an answer, added, **we call him Per/ection,^^ 
"A most appropriate name," replied the courtly herald, 
bowing as his majesty reached the saddle, "for he bears the 
best of characters." 

CXCIII.— RARE VIRTUE. 

The paucity of some persons* good actions reminds one of 
Jonathan Wild, who was once induced to be guilty of a good 
action, after fully satisfying himself, upon the maturest 
deliberation, that he could gain nothing \y\ x^l\^scew^Sx«tsw>is-* 
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CXCIV.— A POSER. 

A COXCOMB in a coffee-house boasted that he had written 
a certain popular song, just as the true author entered the 
room. A friend of his pointed to the coxcomb: ** See, sir, 
the real author of your favourite song." ** Well," replied 
the other, " the gentleman might have made it, for I assure 
him I found no difficulty in doing it myself!" 

CXCV.—A SHEEPISH COMPLIMENT. 

Lord Cockburn, the proprietor of Bonaly, was sitting 
on the hQl-side with a shepherd, and observing the sheep 
reposing in the coldest situation, he observed to him, "John, 
if I were a sheep, I would lie on the other side of the hill." 
The shepherd answered, ** Ah, my lord, but if ye had been a 
iheep ye would hae had mair sense." 

CXCVI.— CONSIDERABLE LATITUDE. 

Sir Richard Jebb being called to see a patient who 
fancied himself very ill, told him ingenuously what he 
thought, and declined prescribing for him. **Nowyouare 
here," said the patient, "I shall be obliged to you, Sir 
Richard, if you will tell me how I must live ; what I may 
eat, and what I may not" "My directions as to that 
point," replied Sir Richard, "will be few and simple ! You 
must not eat the poker, shovel, or tongs, for they are hard 
of digestion ; nor the bellows, because they are windy ; but 
eat anything else you please ! " 

CXCVIL— FARMER AND ATTORNEY. 

An opulent farmer applied to an attorney about a law- 
suit, but was told he could not undertake it, being already 
engaged on the other side ; at the same time he gave him a 
letter of recommendation to a professional friend. The 
farmer, out of curiosity, opened it, and read as follows : — 

" Here are two fat wethers fallen out together, 
If you'll fleece one, I'll fleece the other, 
And make 'em agree like brother and brother. 

The perusal of this epistle cured both parties, and ter- 
minated the dispute. 
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CXCVIII.— A WIFE AT FORTY. 

"My notion of a wife at forty," said Jerrold, " is, that a 
man should be able to change her, like a bank-note, for two 
twenties." 

CXCIX.— DISAPPROBATION. 

An actor played a season at Richmond theatre for the 
privilege only of having a benefit. When his night came, 
and having; to sustain a principal part in the piece, the whole 
of his audience (thirty in number), hissed him whenever he 
appeared. When the piece ended, he came forward and 
said, " Ladies and gentlemen, I return you my sincere thanks 
for your kindness, but when you mean to hiss me again on 
my benefit night, I hope vou will be at least six times as 
many as are here to-night.'* 

CC. — NOVEL OFFENCE. 

Cooke and Dibdin went, at a tolerably steady quickstep, 
as far as the middle of Greek Street, when Cooke, who had 
passed his hand along all the palisades and shutters as he 
marched, came in contact with the recently-painted new 
front of a coachmaker's shop, from which he obtained a 
complete handful of wet colour. Without any explanation 
as to the cause of his anger, he rushed suddenly into the 
middle of the street, and raised a stone to hurl against the 
unoffending windows ; but Dibdin was in time to save them 
from destruction, and him from the watch-house. On being 
asked the cause of his hostility to the premises of a man who 
could not have offended him, he replied, with a hiccuj^ 

** What 1 not offend ? A ignorant coachmaker, to leave 

his house out^ new-painted, at this time of night I " 

CCI."— MEASURING HIS DISTANCE. 

A BROWBEATING counsel asked a witness how far he had 
been from a certain place. "Just four yards, two feet, and 
six inches," was the reply. ** How came you to be so exact, 
my friend?" "Because I expected some fool or other 
would ask me, and so I measured it." 

ecu.— VERY CLEAR. 

"What is light ?" asked a schoolmaster of the bocby of a 
class. " A sovereign that isn't full weight is light," was the 
prompt reply. 
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CCIII.— BROTHERLY LOVE. 



** Ah !" said a conceited young parson, ** I have this after- 
noon been preaching to a congregation of asses." "Then 
that was the reason why you always called them beloved 
brethren^'' replied a strong-minded lady. 



CCIV.— EPIGRAM. 

By a friend of Sir Turncoat 'twas lately averred, 
The electors would find him as good as his word ! 
** ^j good as his word^^^ did you say, "gracious me ! 
" What a terrible scamp I'ttle Turncoat must be!^^ 

CCV.— MODEST. 

It has been said that a lady once asked Lord B— g — m 
who was the best debater in the House of Lords. His 
lordship modestly repUed, "Lord Stanley is the second^ 
madam," 

CCVL— A JOINT CONCERN. 

A STUPID fellow employed in blowing a cathedral organ, 
said, after the performance of a fine anthem, "I think we 
performed very well to-day." " We performed ! " answered 
the organist ; "I think it was /performed, or I have much 
mistaken." Shortly after another celebrated piece of music 
was to be played. In the middle of the anthem the organ 
stopped; the organist cried out in a passion, "Why don't you 
blow ? " The fellow popped out his head from behind the 
organ, and said, " Shall it be we then? " 

CCVIL — PROFESSIONAL. 

An editor at a dinner-table being asked if he would take 
some pudding, replied, in a fit of abstraction, " Owing 
to a crowd of other matter, we are xmable to find room 
for it." 

CCVIIL— A GOOD REASON. 

A RICH peer resolved to make his will ; and having remem- 
bered all his domestics except his steward, the omission was 
respectfully pointed out to him by the lawyer. "I shall 
leave him nothing," said the nobleman, "because he has 
served me these twenty years," 
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CCIX.— ON A BAD MAN. 

By imbecility and fears 

Will is restrain'd from doing ill ; 

His mind a porcupine appears, 
A porcupine without a quilC, 

CCX.--A CLEVER DOG. 

After witnessing the first representation of a dog-piece 
by Reynolds, called the ** Caravan," Sheridan suddenly 
came into the green-room, on purpose, it was imagined, to 
wish the author joy. ** Where is he 1 " was the first ques- 
tion : "where is my guardian angel?" "Here I am," 
answered Reynolds. " Pooh ! " replied Sheridan, **I don't 
mean^^w, I mean the dog,^^ 

CCXI. — A KNOTTY POINT. 

The Bristol magistrates were at the time of the great 
riots scattered through the town. They argued that under 
the circumstances it was impossible they could have been 
collected, 

CCXIL— GEORGE SELWYN. 

This gentleman travelling in a stage-coach was interrupted 
by the frequent impertinence of a companion, who was con- 
stantly teazing him with questions and asking him how he 
did. "How are you now, sir?" said the impertinent. 
George, in order to get rid of his importunity, replied, 
" Very well ; and I intend to continue so all the rest of the 
journey." 

CCXIII. —EMPEROR OF CHINA. 

Sir G. Staunton related a curious anecdote of old Kien 
Long, Emperor of China. He was inquiring of Sir George 
the manner in which physicians were paid in England. 
When, after some difficulty, his majesty was made to com- 
prehend the system, he exclaimed, "Is any man well in 
England, that can afford to be ill? Now, I will inform 
you," said he, " how I manage my physicians. I have four, 
to whom the care of my health is committed: a certain 
weekly salary is allowed them, but the moment I am ill, the 
salary stops till I am well again. I need not inform you 
my illnesses are usually s/ioit,^* 
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CCXIV.— LANDLORD AND TENANTS. 

Says his landlord to Thomas, ** Your rent I must raise, 

I*m so plaguily pinch'd for the pelC* 
** Raise my rent!'* replies Thomas; "your honour's main 
good; 

For I never can raise it myself." 

CCXV.— AN UGLY DOG. 

Jerrold had a favourite dog that followed him every- 
where. One day in the country, a lady who was passing 
turned round and said, audibly, "What an ugly little 
brute ! '* whereupon Jerrold, addressing the lady, replied, 
** Oh, madam ! I wonder what he thinks about us at this 
moment ! " 

CCXVI.— THE WRONG LEG. 

Mathews being invited by D'Egville to dine one day 
with him at Brighton, D'Egville inquired what was Mathew's 
favourite dish ? A roasted leg of pork, with sage and onions. 
This was provided ; and D'Egville, carving, could pot find 
the stuffing. He turned the joint about, but in vain. Poole 
was at table, and, in his quiet way, said, ** Don't malce your- 
self unhappy, D'Egville ; perhaps it is in the other /^f.'* 

ccxviL— female talkers. 

It was customary in some parish churches for the men to 
be placed on one side, and the women on the other. A 
clergyman, in the midst of his sermon, found himself inter- 
rupted by the talking of some of the congregation, of which 
he was obliged to take notice. A woman immediately rose, 
and wishing to clear her own sex from the aspersion, said : 
"Observe, at least, your reverence, it is not on our side." 
" So much the better, good woman, so much the better," 
answered the clergyman ; " it will be the sootier over,"** 



CCXVIII.— FIGHTING BY MEASURE. 

The usual place of resort for Dublin duellists was called 
the Fifteen Acres. An attorney of that city, in penning a 
challenge, thought most likely he was drawing a lease, and 
invited his antagonist to meet him at "the place called 
Fifteen Acres — * be the same more or less.' " 
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CCXIX. —SUGGESTION. 

"Do you know what made my voice so melodious?" 
said a celebrated vocal performer, of awkward manners, to 
Charles Bannister. ** No," replied the othei;. " Why, then, 
I'll tell you: when I was aoout fifteen, I swallowed, by 
accident, some train oil." " I don't think," rejoined Ban- 
nister, ** it would have done you any harm if, at the same 
time, you had swallowed a dancing-master V"* 

CCXX. — THE FORCE OF SATIRE. 

Jacob Johnson, the publisher, having refused to advance 
Dryden a sum of money for a work upon which engaged, 
the incensed bard sent a message to him, and the following 
lines, adding, "Tell the dog that he who wrote these can 
write more : " 

" With leering looks, bull-neckM, and freckled face 
With two left legs, and Judas-coloured hair, 
And frowsy pores, that taint the ambient air ! " 

Johnson felt the force of the description ; and, to avoid a 
completion of the portrait, immediately sent the money, 

CCXXI. — ^THE ANGLO-FRENCH ALLIANCE. 

Jerrold was in France, and with a Frenchman who was 
enthusiastic on the subject of the Anglo-French alliance. He 
said that he was proud to see the English and French such 

food friends at last. " Tut ! the best thing I know between 
'ranee and England is — the sea^"* said Jerrold, 

CCXXn.—QUIN'S SAYING. 

On the 30th of January, (the mart)rrdom of King Charles 
the First,) Quin used to say, " Every king in Europe would 
rise with a crick in his neck,^^ 

CCXXIIL— A GOOD REASON. 

A CERTAIN minister going to visit one of his sick parish- 
ioners, asked him how he had rested during the night. ** Oh, 
wondrous ill, sir," replied he, "for mine eyes have not come 
together these three nights." " What is the reason of that ?" 
said the other. "Alasl sir," says he, "because my nose 
was betwixt them." 
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CCXXIV.— BILLY BROWN AND THE COUNSELLOR. 

When Mr. Sheridan pleaded in court his own cause, and that 
of the Drury Lane Theatre, an Irish labourer, known amongst 
the actors by the name of Billy Brown, was called upon to 
give his evidence. Previous to his going into court, the 
counsellor, shocked at the shabby dress of the witness, 
b^;an to remonstrate with him on this point — "You should 
have put on your Sunday clothes, and not think of coming 
into court covered with lime and brick-dust — ^it detracts from 
the credit of your evidence.'* ^^ Be cool^ Mr, Counsellors'^ 
said Billy, " only be cooly you're in your working-dress^ and 
I am in mine; and thafs that^^^ 

CCXXV.— THE RULING PASSION AFTER DEATH. 

A DRUNKEN witness leaving the box, blurted out, " My 
Lord, I never cared for anything but women and horseflesh ! " 
Mr. Justice Maule : ** Oh, you never cared for anything but 
women and horseflesh ? Then I advise you to go home and 
make your will, or, if you have made it, put a codicil to it, 
and direct your executors, as soon as you are dead, to have 
you flayed, and to have your skin made into side-saddles, 
and then, whatever happens, you will have the satisfaction of 
reflecting that, after death, some part of you will be constantly 
in contact with what, in life, were the dearest objects of your 
affections." 

CCXXVL— CUT AND COME AGAIN. 

A GENTLEMAN who was on a tour, attended by an Irish 
servant-man, who drove the vehicle, was several times puzzled 
with the appearance of a charge in the man's daily account, 
entered as ** Refreshment for the horse, 2d, " At length he 
asked Dennis about it. ** Och ! sure," said he, "it's whij)- 
cord it is ! " 

CCXXVIL — CALIBAN'S LOOKING-GLASS. 

^* A REMARKABLY Ugly and disagreeable man sat opposite 

Jerrold at a dinner-party. Before the cloth was removed 
errold accidentally broke a glass. Whereupon the ugly 
gentleman, thinking to twit his opposite neighbour with 
great effect, said slily, " What, already, Jerrold ! Now I 
never break a glass. "I wonder at that," was Jerrold's 
instant reply, "you ought ythsxitytr yoit look in Ofte,"" 
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CCXXVIII. — UNION IS STRENGTH. 

A KIND-HEARTED, but somewhat weak-headed, parish- 
ioner in the far north got into the pulpit of the parish 
church one Sunday before the minister, who happened on 
that day to be rather behind time. "Come down, Jamie," 
said the minister, ** that's my place." "Come ye up, Sir," 
replied Jamie ; ** they are a stiff-necked and rebellious gene- 
ration the people o' this place, and it will take us baith to 
manage them." 

CCXXIX. — FRENCH PRECIPITATION. 

The late Mr. Petion, who was sent over into this country 
to acquire a knowledge of our criminal law, is said to have 
declared himself thoroughly informed upon the subject, after 
remaining precisely iwo-and-thirty minutes in the Old Bailey. 

CCXXX.— MAKING IT UP. 

An attorney being informed by his cook that there was 
not dinner enough provided, upon one occasion when com- 
pany were expected, he asked if she had brothed the clerks. 
She replied tnat she had done so. ** Well then," said he, 
** broth 'em againJ*'* 

CCXXXI. — OLD STORIES OVER AGAIN. 

BuBB DODDINGTON was very lethargic. Falling asleep 
one day, after dinner with Sir Richard Temple and Lord 
Cobham, the latter reproached Doddington with his drowsi- 
ness. Doddington denied having been asleep ; and to prove 
he had not, offered to repeat all Lord Cobham had been say- 
ing. Cobham challenged him to do so. Doddington repeated 
a story ; and Lord Cobham owned he had been telling it. 
"Well," said Doddington, "and yet I did not hear a word 
of it ; but I went to sleep, because I knew that about this time 
of day you would tell that story, " 

CCXXXII. — HUMOUR UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 

A CRITIC one day talked to Jerrold about the humour of a 
celebrated novelist, dramatist, and poet, who was certainly 
no humourist. 

" Humour 1 " exclaimed Jerrold, ** why he sweats at a joke, 
like a Titan at a thunderbolt 1 " 
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CCXXXI 1 1. — EQUALITY. 

Some one was praising our public schools to Charles 
Landseer, and said : ** AU our best men were public school 
men. Look at our poets. There's Byron, he was a Harrow 
boy — " ** Yes," interrupted Charles, "and there's Bums — 
he was 2l pioughboy,^^ 

CCXXXIV. — QUITE NATURAL. 

" Did any of you ever see an elephant's skin ? " asked the 
master of an infant school in a fast neighbourhood. — **/ 
have ! " shouted a six-year-old at the foot of the class. — 
"Where?" inquired old spectacles, amused by his earnest- 
ness. — ** On the elephant!" was the reply. 

ccxxxv. — miser's charity. 

An illiterate person, who always volunteered to **go 
round with the hat," but was suspected of sparing his own 
pocket, overhearing once a hint to that effect, replied, 
" Other gentlemen puts down what they thinks proper, and 
so do I. Charity's a private concern, and what I give is 
nothing to nobody,*^ 

CCXXXVL — SHAKING HANDS. 

At a duel the parties discharged their pistols without effect, 
whereupon one of the seconds interfered, and proposed that 
the combatants should shake hands. To this the other second 
objected, as unnecessary — ** For," said he, ** their hands have 
been shaking this half-hour." 

CCXXXVIL — MILTON ON WOMAN. 

Milton was asked by a friend whether he would instruct 
his daughters in the different languages : to which he 
replied, ** No, sir; one tongue is sufficient for a woman." 

CCXXXVIIL — ^EPIGRAM. 

(On bank notes being made a legal tender. ) 

The privilege hard money to demand, 

It seems but fair the public should surrender ; 

For I confess I ne'er could understand. 

Why cash called hard, should be a legal tender. 
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CCXXXIX.— A GOOD REASON. 



* * Th AT*s a pretty bird, grandma, " said a little boy. * * Yes, " 
replied the old dame, "and he never cries." ** That's be- 
cause he's never washed," rejoined the youngster 



CCXL.-— ON FARREN, THE ACTOR. 

If Farren, cleverest of men. 

Should go to the right about, 
What part of town will he be then ? 

Why, ** Farren-done- without r» 

ccxLi. — paddy's logic. 

"The sun is all very well," said an Irishman, "but the 
moon is worth two of it ; for the moon affords us light in the 
night-time, when we want it^ whereas the sun's with us in 
the day-time, when we have no occasion for //." 

CCXLIL— WARNING TO LADIES. 

Beware of falling in love with a pair of moustaches, till 
you have ascertained whether their wearer is the original pro- 
prietor. 

CCXLIIL — A MOT OF DE FOE. 

When Sir Richard Steele was made a member of the 
Commons, it was expected from his writings that he would 
have been an admirable orator ; but not proving so, De Foe 
said, " He had better have continued the Spectator than the 
TcUler:' 

CCXLIV. — A FAIR REPULSE. 

At the time of the threatened invasion, the laird of Logan 
had been taunted at a meeting at Ayr with want of a loyal 
spirit at Cumnock, as at that place no volunteer corps had 
been raised to meet the coming danger ; Cumnock, it should 
be recollected, being on a high situation, and ten or twelve 
miles from the coast. " What sort of people are you, up at 
Cumnock?" said an Ayr gentleman; "you have not a 
single volunteer!" "Never you heed," says Logan, very 
quietly ; " if the French land at Ayr, there will soon be 
plenty of volunteers up at Cumnock,^* 
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CCXLV.— CLAW AND CLAW. 

Lord Erskine and Dr. Parr, who were both remarkably 
conceited, were in the habit of conversing together, and 
complimenting each other on their respective abilities. On 
one of these occasions, Parr promised that he would write 
Erskine*s epitaph; to which the other replied, that "such 
an intention on the doctor's part was almost a temptation to 
commit suicide." 

CCXLVI.— THE BISHOP AND HIS PORTMANTEAU. 

The other day, a certain bishop lost his portmanteau. 
The circumstance has given rise to the following : — 

1 have lost my portmanteau — 

** I pity your grief; " 
It contained all my sermons — 

"Ipity thethiet" 

qCXLVIL— rORCE OF NATURE. 

S 's head appears to be placed in most accurate con- 
formity with the law of nature, in obedience to which tliat 
which is most empty is generally uppermost. 



CCXLVIII, — BLOWING A NOSE. 

Sir William Chere had a very long nose, and was 
playing at backgammon with old General Brown. During 
this time. Sir William, who was a snuff-taker, was continu- 
ally using his snuff-box. Observing him leaning continually 
over the table, and being at the same time in a very bad 
humour with the game, the general said, ** Sir William, blow 
your nose ! " — " Blow it yourself I " said Sir William ; " 'tis 
as near you as me 1 " 

CCXLIX.— TOO CIVIL. 

Macklin one night sitting at the back of the front boxes, 
with a gentleman of his acquaintance, an underbred lounger 
stood up immediately before him, and covered the sight of 
the stage entirely from him. Macklin patted him gently on 
the shoulder with his cane, and, with much seeming civility, 
requested "that when he saw or heard anything that was 
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entertaining on the stage, to let him and the gentleman with 
him know of it, as at present we must totally depend on 
your kindness y This had the desired cfTcct — and the 
lounger walked off. 

CCL.— TORY LIBERALITY. 

A CERTAIN anti-illuminating marquis, since the memorable 
night of the passing of the Reform Bill, has constantly kept 
open konse, at least, so we are informed by a person who 
lately looked in at his windows. 

CCLL— A CAPITAL JOKE. 

Lord Braxfield (a Scotch judge) once said to an 
eloquent culprit at the bar, ** You're a vera clever chiel, mon, 
but I'm thinking ye wad be nane i/ie wattr o' a hanging." 

CCLH. — PIG-HEADED. 

Mr. Justice P , a well-meaning but particularly 

J prosing judge, on one of his country circuits had to try a man 
or stealing a quantity of copper. In his charge he had 
frequent occasion to mention the "copper," which he uni- 
formly called **lead," adding, **Ibeg your pardon, gentle- 
men — copper / but / caiCt get the lead out of my head! At 
this candid confession the whole court shouted with laughter, 

CCLin.— BURIED WORTH. 

Sir Thomas Overbury says, that the man who has not 
anything to boast of but his illustrious ancestors, is like a 
potato— the only good belonging to him is underground. 

CCLIV.— A JUST DEBTOR. 

On one occasion Lord Alvanley had promised a person 
100/. as a bribe, to conceal something which would have 
involved the reputation of a lady. On that person's applica- 
tion for the money, his lordship wrote a check for 25/. and 
presented it to him. "But, my lord, you promised me 100/." 
—"True," said his lordship, "I did so; but you know, 

Mr. , that I am now making arrangements with all my 

creditors at 5j. in the pound. Now you must see, Mr. — , 
that if I were to pay you at a higher rate than I pay them, I 
should be doing my creditors an vtv^>isX\ca \" 
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CCLV. — A SOUND CONCLUSION. 

Sir William Curtis sat near a gentleman at a civic 
dinner, who alluded to the excellence of the knives, adding, 
that "articles manufactured from cast steel were of a very- 
superior quality, such as razors, forks, &c." — "Ay," replied 
the facetious baronet, "and soap too — there's no soap like 
CVw//7^soap." 

CCLVL — cutting HIS COAT. 

When Brummell was the great oracle on coats, the Duke 
of Leinster was very anxious to bespeak the approbation of 
the "Emperor of the Dandies" for a "cut" which he had 
just patronised. The Duke, in the course of his eulogy on 
his Schneider, had frequent occasion to use the words "my 
coat" — "Your coat, my dear fellow," said Brummell: 
"what coat?"— "Why, this coat," said Leinster; "this coat 
that I have on." Brummell, after regarding the vestment 
with an air of infinite scorn, walked up to the duke, and 
taking the collar between his finger and thumb, as if fearful 
of contamination — "What, duke, do you call that thing 
a coat?" 

CCLVII. — non sequitur. 

One of Sir Boyle Roche's children asked him one day, 
"Who was the father of George III. ?"~"My darling," he 
answered, "it was Frederick, Prince of Wales, who would 
have been George III. if he had lived. " 

CCLVin. — ^ANY port IN A STORM. 

A VERY worthy, though not particularly erudite, under- 
writer at Lloyd's was conversing one day with a friend on the 
subject of a ship they had mutually insured. His friend 
observed, "Do you know that I suspect our ship is in 
jeopardy,'*'* — "Well, I am glad that she has got into some port 
at last^^'* replied the other. 

CCLIX. — INGRATITUDE. 

When Brennan, the noted highwayman, was taken in the 
south of Ireland, a banker, whose notes at that time were 
not held in the highest estimation, assured the prisoner that 
he was very glad to see him there at last. Brennan, looking 
up, replied, "Ah I sir! I did not expect that from you: for 
you know that, when all the country refused your notes, I 
took them." 



The Jest Book. 53 

CCLX. — NOT so BAD FOR A KING. 

George IV., on hearing some one declare that Moore had 
murdered Sheridan, in his late life of that statesman, ob- 
served, ** I won't say that Mr. Moore has murdered ^\itri'^zxi^ 
but he has certainly attempted his life,^^ 

CCLXI. — ^A BAD CROP. 

After a long drought, there fell a torrent of rain : and a 
country gentleman observed to Sir John Hamilton, " This is 
a most delightful rain ; I hope it will bring up everything out of 
the ground,'''* — "By Jove, sir," said Sir John, "I hope not ; 
for I have sowed three wives in it, and I should be very sorry 
to see them come up again." 

ccLxii. — "none so blind, etc." 

Daniel Purcell, who was a non-juror, was telling a 
friend, when King George the First landed at Greenwich, 
that he had a full view of him : ** Then, " said his friend, ** you 
know him by sight." — ** Yes," replied Daniel, ** I think I 
know him, but I canU swear to him,^^ 

CCLXIIL— DUPLEX MOVEMENT. 

A WORTHY alderman, captain of a volunteer corps, was 
ordering his company to fall back, in order to dress with the 
line, and gave the word — ^^ Advance three paces backwards 1 
march ! " 

CCLXIV. — COULEUR DE ROSE. 

An officer in full regimentals, apprehensive lest he should 
come in contact with a chimney-sweep that was pressing 
towards him, exclaimed, "Keep off, you black rascal." — 
"You were as black as me before you were boiled^^^ cried 
sooty. 

CCLXV.— A FEELING WITNESS. 

A LAWYER, Upon a circuit in Ireland, who was pleading 
the cause of an infant plaintiff, took the child up in his arms, 
and presented it to the jury, suffused with tears. This had a 
great effect, until the opposite lawyer asked the child — 
"What made him cry?" — ^^ He pinched me I'''' answered 
the little innocent. The whole court was convulsed with 
laughter. 
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CCLXVI. — EXTREMES MEET. 

An Irish gardener seeing a boy stealing some fruit, swore, 
if he caught him there again, he*d lock him up in the ice- 
house^ and warm his jacket. 

CCLXVII.— DR. WEATHER-EYE. 

An Irish gentleman was relating in company that he saw a 
terrible wind the other night ** Saw a wind ! " said another, 
** I never heard of a wind being seen. But, pray, what was 
it like ?"— "Zi^tf to have blown my house about my ears," 
replied the first. 

CCLXVIII.— HESITATION IN HIS WRITING. 

An old woman received a letter, and, supposing it to be from 
one of her absent sons, she called on a person near to read it 
to her. He accordingly began and read — " Charleston, June 
23» 1859. Dear mother," then making a stop to find out 
what followed (as the writing was rather bad), the old lady 
exclaimed — " Oh, Uis my poor Jerry ; he always stuttered 1 " 

CCLXIX.— A GUIDE TO GOVERNMENT SITUATIONS. 

Dr. Henniker, being engaged in private conversation 
with the great Earl of Chatham, his lordship asked him how 
he defined wit. "My lord," said the doctor, "wit is like 
what a pension would be, given by your lordship to your 
humble servant, a good thing well applied,'''^ 

CCLXX.— NATURAL TRANSMUTATION. 

The house of Mr. Dundas, late President of the Court of 
Session in Scotland, having after his death been converted 
into a blacksmith's shop, a gentleman wrote upon its door 
the following impromptu : — 

** The house a lawyer once enjoy* d, 
Now to a smith doth pass; 
How naturally the iron age 
Succeeds the age of brass /" 

CCLXXI. — CRITICS. 

Lord Bacon, speaking of commentators, critics, &c., 
said, " With all their pretensions, they were only bmshers of 
noblemen's clothes," 
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CCLXXII.— QUESTION AND ANSWER. 

A Quaker was examined before the Board of Excise, 
respecting certain duties ; the commissioners thinking them- 
selves disrespectfully treated by his theeing and ihouing, one 
of them witn a stem countenance asked him — **Pray, sir, 
do you know what we sit here for V^ — "Yea," replied 
Nathan, ** I do ; some of thee for a thousand, and others for 
seventeen hundred and fifty pounds a-year." 

CCLXXIII.— -A TRUE JOKE. 

A MAN having been capitally convicted at the Old Bailey, 
was, as usual, asked what he^ had to say why iudgnrient of 
death should not pass against him? ** Say 1 replied he, 
** why, I think the joke has been carried far enough already, 
and the less that is said about it the better : if you please, 
my lord, we'll drop the subject. " 

CCLXXIV.— THE CART BEFORE THE HORSE. 

A JUDGE asked a man what age he was. **I am eight 
and four-score, my lord," says he. — "And why not four- 
score and eight ?" says the judge. — "Because," replied he, 
"I was eight before I was four-score." 

CCLXXV.— A CITY VARNISH, 

It being remarked of a picture of " The Lord Mayor and 
Court of Aldermen," in the Shakespeare Gallery, that the 
varnish was chilled and the figures rather sunk, the proprie- 
tors directed one of their assistants to give it a fresh coat of 
varnish. "Must I use copal or mastic?" said the young 
man. — "Neither one nor the other," said a gentleman 
present ; "if you wish to bring the figures out^ varnish it with 
turtle soup.^^ 

CCLXXVI. — A RUB AT A RASCAL. 

George Colman being once told that a man whose cha- 
racter was not very immaculate had grossly abused him, 
pointedly remarked, that " the scandal and ill report of some 
persons that might be mentioned was like fuller's earth, it 
daubs your coat a little for a time, but when it is rubbed off 
your coat is so much the cleaner," 
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CCLXXVII.-— A SAGE SIMILE. 

Mr. Thackeray once designated a certain noisy tragedian 
** Macready and onionsj*^ 

CCLXXVIIL— AN ARCHITECTURAL PUN. 

On the Statue of George /. being placed on the top of Blooms- 
bury Church, 
The King of Great Britain was reckoned before 

The head of the Church by all Protestant people ; 
His Bloomsbury subjects have made him still more, 
For with them he is now made the head of the steeple^ 

ccLXXix.— the majesty of mud. 

During the rage of republican principles in England, and 
whilst the Corresponding Society was in full vigour, Mr. Sel- 
wyn one May-day met a troop of chimney-sweepers, dressed 
out in all their gaudy trappings ; and observed to Mr. Fox, 
who was walking with him, **I say, Charles, I have often 
heard you and others talk of the majesty of the people ; but 
I never saw any of the young princes and princesses till 
now." 

CCLXXX.— A PROVIDENT BOY. 

An avaricious fenman, who kept a very scanty table, dining 
one Saturday with his son at an ordinary in Cambridge, whis- 
pered in his ear, " Tom, you must eat for to-day and to- 
morrow." — **0 yes," retorted the half-starved lad, "but I 
han*t eaten iox yesterday and to-day yet, father." 

CCLXXXL — ^A QUERY ANSWERED. 

" Why, pray, of late do Europe's kings 

No jester to their courts admit ? " 
** They're grown such stately solemn things. 
To bear a joke they think not fit. 
But though each court a jester lacks, 

To laugh at monarchs to their faces. 
Yet all mankind, behind their backs, 
Supply the honest jesters' places.'* 

CCLXXXIL— A woman's PROMISES. 

Anger may sometimes make dull men witty, but it keeps 
them poor. Queen Elizabeth seeing a disappointed courtier 
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walking with a melancholy face in one of her gardens, asked 
him, **What does a man think of when he thinks ol 
nothing ? " — ** Of a woman's promises ! " was the reply ; to 
which the Queen returned, **I must not confute you, Sir 
Edward," and she left him. 

CCLXXXIII. — ^THE MEDICINE MUST BE OP USE. 

Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, once pressing the duke 
to take a medicine, with her usual warmth said, **ril be 
hanged if it do not prove serviceable.*' Dr. Garth, who was 
present, exclaimed, ** Do take it, then, my lord duke, for it 
must be of service one way or the other." 

CCLXXXIV.— ROYAL FAVOUR. 

A LOW fellow boasted in very hyperbolical terms that 
the king had spoken to him ; and being asked what his 
Majesty had said, replied, **He bade me stand out of the 
way,'''* 

CCLXXXV.— BLACK AND WHITE. 

The Tories vow the Whigs are black as night, 
And boast that they are only bless'd with light 
Peel's politics to both sides so incline. 
He may be called the equinoctial line, 

CCLXXXVL— THE WORST OF ALL CRIMES. 

An old offender being asked whether he had committed 
all the crimes laid to his charge? answered, **I have done 
still worse I I suffered myself to be apprehended." 

CCLXXXVIL — A PHENOMENON ACCOUNTED FOR. 

Dr. Byron, of Manchester, eminent for his promptitude 
at an epigram, being once asked how it could happen that a 
lady rather stricken in years looked so much better in an 
evening than a morning, thus replied : — 

** Ancient Phyllis has young graces, 
'Tis a strange thing, but a true one. 
Shall I tell you how? 
She herself makes her own faces, 
And each morning wears a new one ! 
Wheris the wonder now f " 
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CCLXXXVIII.— BRIGHT AND SHARP. 

A LITTLE boy having been much praised for his quickness 
of reply, a gentleman present observed, that when children 
were Keen in their youth, they were generally stupid and dull 
when they were advanced in years, and vice versd, ** What 
a very sensible boy^ sir, must you have been \ " returned the 
child. 

CCLXXXIX.— A WOODMAN. 

A YOUNG man, boasting of his health and constitutional 
stamina, was asked to what he chiefly attributed so great a 
happiness. ** To laying in a good foundation, to be sure. I 
make a point, sir, to eat a great deal every morning." — "Then 
I presume, sir, you usually breakfast in a timber-yard ^^^ was 
the rejoinder, 

CCXC. — HUMAN HAPPINESS. 

A CAPTAIN in the navy, meeting a friend as he landed at 
Portsmouth, boasted that he had left his whole ship's com- 
pany the happiest fellows in the world. "How so?" 
asked his friend. — ** Why, I have just flogged seventeen, and 
they are happy it is over \ and all the rest are happy that 
they have escaped." 

CCXCL— MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

A FELLOW Stole Lord Chatham's large gouty shoes : his 
servant, not finding them, began to curse the thief. ** Never 
mind," said his lordship, "all the harm I wish the rogue is, 
that the shoes may fit him I " 

CCXCII.— A DESERVED RETORT. 

A SPENDTHRIFT, who had nearly wasted all his patri- 
mony, seeing an acquaintance in a coat not of the newest 
cut, told him that he thought it had been his great-grand- 
father's coat. "So it was," said the gentleman, "and I 
have also my great-grandfather's lands^ which is more than 
you can say." 

CCXCIII. — ^A POETICAL SHAPE. 

When Mr. Pope once dined at Lord Chesterfield's, 
some one observed that he should have known Pope was a 
great poet by his very shape ; for it was in and ont^ like the 
lines of a Pindaric ode. 
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CCXCIV.— A COMMON CASE. 



A SAILOR meeting an old acquaintance, whom the world 
had frowned upon a little, asked him where lie lived? 
"Where I //V<?," said he, "I don't know; but I starve 
towards Wapping, and that way." 

CCXCV.— EPIGRAM. 

You beat your pate, and fancy wit will come : 
Knock as you will, there's nobody at home. 

CCXCVI.— TOO COLD TO CHANGE. 

A LADY reproving a gentleman during a hard frost for 
swearing, advised him to Jeave it off, saying it was a very 
bad habit. "Very true, madam," answered he, "but at 
present it is too cold to think of parting with any habit, be 
It ever so bad.'* 

CCXCVn. — SEALING AN OATH. 

" Do you," said Fanny, t'other day, 
" In earnest love me as you say ; 

Or are those tender words applied 

Alike to fifty girls beside ? " 
" Dear, cruel girl," cried I, "forbear. 

For by those eyes — those lips I swear ! '* 

She stopp'd me as the oath I took. 

And cried, " You've sworn— «^7W kiss the bookJ*^ 

CCXCVIIL— A NEAT QUOTATION. 

Lord Norbury asking the reason of the delay that 
happened in a cause, was told that Mr. Serjeant Joy, who 
was to lead, was absent, but Mr. Hope, the solicitor, had 
said that he would return immediately. His lordship 
humorously repeated the well-known lines :— 

** Hope told a flattering tale, 
That Joy would soon return." 

CCXCIX.— -GOOD SPORT. 

A GENTLEMAN on circuit narrating to Lord Norbury, some 
extravagant feat in sporting, mentioned that he had lately 
shot thirty-three hares before breakfast. — "Thirty-three 
//(z/rj /" exclaimed Lord Norbury: "zounds, sir! then you 
must have been firing at a w/^," 
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CCC.-AN UNRE-HEARSED EFFECT. 

A NOBLE lord, not over courageous, was once so far 
engaged in an affair of honour, as to be drawn to Hyde Park 
to fight a duel. But just as he arrived at the Porter s Lodge, 
an empty hearse came by ; on which his lordship's antagonist 
called out to the driver, "Stop here, my good fellow, a few 
minutes, and I'll send you a fare,'*'* This operated so strongly 
on his lordship's nerves, that he begged ms opponent's par- 
don, and returned home in a whole skin. 

CCCI.— A GOOD SERVANT. 

"I can't conceive," said one nobleman to another, **how 
it is that you manage. Though your estate is less than mine, 
I could not afford to live at the rate you do." — **My lord," 
said the other, "I haven place." — *'A place? you amaze 
me, I never heard of it till now— pray what place?" — **/ 
am my own steward,^'* 

CCCII.— BALANCING ACCOUNTS. 

Theophilus Cibber, who was very extravagant, one day 
asked his father for a hundred pounds. " Zounds, sir," said 
Colly, "can't you live upon your salary? When I was your 
age, I never spent a farthing of my father's money." — ** But 
you have spent a great deal of my father'' s^^"* replied Theophi- 
lus. This retort had the desired effect. 

CCCIIL— A NOVELTY. 

A PERSON was boasting that he had never spoken the 
truth. "Then," added another, "you have «i?ze/ done it 
for the first time." 

CCCIV. — SCOTCH UNDERSTANDING. 

A LADY asked a very silly Scotch nobleman, how it 
happened that the Scots who came out of their own country 
were, generally speaking, men of more abilities than those 
who remained at home. "Oh, madam," said he, "the 
reason is obvious. At every outlet there are persons sta- 
tioned to examine all who pass, that, for the honour of the 
country, no one be permitted to leave it who is not a man of 
understanding." — "Then," said she, "I suppose your lord- 
ship was smuggled,^'* 
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CCCV.— BRUTAL AFFECTIONS. 

The attachment of some ladies to their lap-dogs amounts, 
ill some instances, to infatuation. An ill-tempered lap-dog 
biting a piece out of a male visitor's leg : his mistress thus 
expressed her compassion : " Poor little dear creature I I 
hope it will not make him sick ! " 

CCCVr. — ^AN INTRODUCTORY CEREMONY. 

An alderman of London once requested an author to write 
a speech for him to speak at Guildhall. ** I must first dine 
with you," replied he, ** and see how you open your mouth, 
//i(U I ptay know ivhat sort of words will fit it,'*'* 

CCCVII.— WHIG AND TORY. 

Whig and Tory scratch and bite, 

Just as hungry dogs we see ; 
Toss a bone 'twixt two, they fight ; 

Throw a couple, they agree. 

CCCVIII.— CONTRABAND SCOTCHMAN. 

A PERSON was complimenting Mrs. ^^ on her acting 
a certain female character so well. *'To do justice to 
that character," replied the lady, modestly, "one should be 
young and handsome." ** Nay, madam," replied the gentle- 
man, "you are a complete proof of the contrary, ^^ 

CCCIX. — ^A PLACEBO. 

When Mr. Canning was about giving up Gloucester 
Lodge, Brompton, he said to his gardener, as he took a 
farewell look of the grounds — **I am sorry, Fraser, to leave 
this <?/^ place." — "Psha, sir,' said Geome, "don't fret ; when 
you had this old place, you were out of place; now you are 
in place^ you can get both yourself ana me a better place,"*^ 
The hint was taken, and old George provided for. 

CCCX. — ^A PLACE wanted. 

A GENTLEMAN, who did not live very happily with his wife, 
on the maid telling him that she was about to give her mis- 
tress warning, as she kept scolding her from morning till 
night. "Happy girl!'* said the master, "I wish I c<yji53k 
give warning iooJ*" 
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CCCXI.— NOT TO BE BOUGHT. 

A common-councilman's lady paying her daughter a visit 
at school, and inquiring what progress she had made in her 
education, the governess answered, ** Pretty good, madam, 
she is very attentive : if she wants anything it is a capacity : 
but for that deficiency you know we must not blame her,'*'* 
— "No, madam," replied the mother, "but I blame you for 
not having mentioned it before. Her father can afford his 
daughter a capacity ; and I beg she may have one imme- 
diately, cost what it may." 

CCCXII.— SIGN of being CRACKED. 

In a cause respecting a will, evidence was given to prove 
the testatrix, an apothecary's widow, a lunatic; amongst 
other things, it was deposed that she had swept a quantity of 
pots, lotions, potions, &c., into the street as rubbish. ** I 
doubt," said the learned judge, "whether sweeping /^^j/V 
into the street be any proof of insanity." — " True, my lord," 
replied the counsel, ** but sweeping the pots awayy certainly 
was," 

CCCXIII. — CRUEL SUGGESTION. 

Lord Stanley came plainly dressed to request a private 
audience of King James I., but was refused admittance into 
the royal closet by a sprucely-dressed countryman of the 
king's. James hearing the altercation between the two, came 
out and inquired the cause. " My liege," said Lord Stanley, 
" this gay countryman of yours has refused me admittance to 
your presence." — "Cousin," said the king, "how shall I 
punish him? Shall I send him to the Tower?" — O, rioj 
my liege," replied Lotd Stanley, "inflict a severer punish* 
liient — send him back to Scotland I ''^ 

cccxiV.— an odd fellow. 

Lord Willougby de Broke was a very singular cha- 
racter, and had more peculiarities than any nobleman of his 
day. Coming once out of the House of Peers, and not seeing 
his servant among those who were waiting at the door, he 
called out in a very loud voice, " Where can ray fellow be? " 
— "Not in Europe, my lord," said Anthony Henley, who 
happened to be near him, ";/^/ /;/ Ettrope,^^ 



The Jest Book, 63 

CCCXV. — POST-MORTEM. 

One of Cromwell's grand-daughters was remarkable for her 
vivacity and humour. One summer, being in company at Tun- 
bridge Wells, a gentleman having taken great offence at some 
sarcastic observation she made, mtending to insult her, said, 
** You need not give yourself such airs, madam ; you know 
your grandfather was hanged." — To which she instantly 
replied, ** But not till he was dead,''^ 

CCCXVI.— KNOWING HIS PLACE. 

At a grand review by George III. of the Portsmouth fleet 
in 1789, there was a boy who mounted the shrouds with so 
much agility as to surprise every spectator. The king parti- 
cularly noticed it, and said to Lord Lothian, ** Lothian, I 
have heard much of your agility ; let us see you run up after 
that boy." — " Sire, '^ replied Lord Lothian, **it is my duty 
io follo%o your majesty, " 

CCCXVII.— AN ATTIC JEST. 

Sheridan inquiring of his son what side of politics he 
should espouse on his inauguration to St. Stephen s, the son 
replied, that he intended to vote for those who offered best, 
and that he should wear on his forehead a label, "To let" 
** I suppose, Tom, you mean to add, unfurnished^^ rejoined 
the father. 

CCCXVIII.— CUTTING ON BOTH SIDES. 

L5rd B , who sported a ferocious pair of whiskers, 

meeting Mr. O'Connell in Dublin, the latter said, ** When do 
you mean to place your whiskers on ^q peace establishment ? " 
— ** When you place your tongue on the civil list!** was the 
rejoinder. 

CCCXIX.— A kEADY RECKONER. 

A MATHEMATICIAN bfeing asked by a wag, "If a pig 
weighs 200 pounds, how much will a great boar (dore ^) 
weigh?" he replied, " Jump into the scales, and I will tell 
yvu immediately,** 

CCCXX.— CATCHING HIM UP. 

An Irishman being asked which was oldest, he or his 
brother, "I am eldest," said he, "but if mv brother Iw^'s. 
three years longer, we shall be both oi w\ ^<i» 
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CCCXXI.— A STOPPER. 



A GENTLEMAN describing a person who often visited him 
for the sole purpose of having a long gossip, called him Mr. 
Jones the J/ay-maker. 

CCCXXII.— A BOOK CASE. 

There is a celebrated reply of Mr. Curran to a remark of 
Lord Clare, who curtly exclaimed at one of his legal positions, 
" O ! if that be law, Mr. Curran, I may bum my law-books ! " 
— " Better read them, my lord," was the sarcastic and appro- 
priate rejoinder. 

CCCXXIir.— HINC ILLE LACHRYMiE. 

"The mortality among Byron's mistresses," said the late 
Lady A — ^11, **is really alarming. I think he generally 
buries, in verse, a first love every fortnight." — "Madam, ' 
replied Curran, " mistresses are not so mortaL The fact is, 
my lord weeps for the press^ and wipes his eyes with tJie 
public:' 

CCCXXIV. — REASON FOR GOING TO CHURCH. 

It was observed of an old citizen that he was the most 
regular man in London in his attendance at church, and no 
man in the kingdom was more punctual in his prayers. " He 
has a very good reason for it," replied John Wilkes, "for, as 
he never gave a shilling, did a kindness, or conferred a favour 
on any man living, no one would pray for him:' 

CCCXXV.— A BISHOP AND CHURCHWARDEN. 

Bishop Warburton, going to Cirencester to confirm, he 
was supplied at the altar with an elbow-chair and a cushion, 
which he did not much like, and calling to the churchwarden 
said, "I suppose, sir, your fattest butcher has sat in this 
chair, and your most violent Methodist preacher thumped the 
C-ishion." 

CCCXXVI.— STONE BLIND. 

Lord Byron's valet (Mr. Fletcher) grievously excited his 
master's ire by observing, while Byron was examining the 
remains of Athens : — " La me, my lord, what capital mantel^ 
pieces that marble wovdd make in England ! " 
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CCCXXVII.— AGREEABLE AND NOT COMPLIMENTARY. 

In King William's time a Mr. Tredenham was taken 
before the Earl of Nottingham on suspicion of having trea- 
sonable papers in his possession. **I am only a poet," said 
the captive, "and those papers are my roughly-sketched 
play." The Earl examined the papers, however, and then 
returned them, saying: — **I have heard your statement and 
read your play, and as I can find no trace oiaplot in either, 
you may go free.'* 

CCCXXVin. — DR. JOHNSON WITHOUT VARIATION. 

Dr. Johnson was observed by a musical friend of his to 
be extremely inattentive at a concert, whilst a celebrated solo 
player was running up the divisions and sub-divisions of notes 
upon his violin. His friend, to induce him to take greater 
notice of what was going on, told him how extremely difficult 
it was. "Difficult, do you call it, sir?" replied the doctor; 
** I wish it were impossible,^'* 

CCCXXIX.— MR. canning's PARASITES. 

Nature descends down to infinite smallness. Mr. 
Canning has his parasites ; and if you take a large buzzing 
blue-bottle tly, and look at it in a microscope, you may see 
twenty or thirty little ugly insects crawling about it, which 
doubtless think their fly to be the bluest, grandest, merriest, 
most important animal in the universe, and are convinced 
that the world would be at an end if it ceased to buzz. — S.S. 

CCCXXX.— PLEASANT DESERTS. 

A CERTAIN physician was so fond of administering medi* 
cine that, seeing all the phials and pill-boxes of his patient 
completely emptied, and ranged in order on the table, he 
said, "Ah, sir, it gives me pleasure to attend you — you 
deserve \.o be ill." 

cccxxxi.— A home argument. 

By one decisive argument 

Tom gain'd his lovely Kate's consent, 

To fix the bridal day. 
** Why in such haste, dear Tom, to wed ? 
** I shall not change my mind," she said : 

" But then,'* says he, " 1 may." 
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CCCXXXII.— A BAD PEJf. 

" Nature has written * honest man* on his face," said a 
friend to Jerrold, speaking of a person in whom Jerrold's 
faith was not altogether blind. — "Humph I" Jerrold replied, 
" then the pen must have been a very bad one." 

CCCXXXIII.— WIGNELL THE ACTOR. 

One of old Mr. Sheridan's favourite characters was Catoi 
and on its revival at Covent Garden Theatre, a Mr. Wignell 
assumed his old-established part of Fortius; and having 
stepped forward with a prodigious though accustomed strut, 
began: — 

" The dawn is overcast; the morning lowers. 
And heavily, in clouds, brings on the day." 

The audience upon this began to vociferate ** Prologue ! 
prologue ! prologue ! " when Wignell, finding them resolute, 
wilhout betraying any emotion, pause, or change in his voice 
and manner, proceeded as if it were part of the play: — 

** Ladies and gentlemen, there has been no 
Prologue spoken to this play these twenty years— 
The great, the important day, big with the fate 
Of Cato and of Rome. 

This wonderful effusion put the audience in good humour : 
they laughed immoderately, clapped, and shouted ^^ Bravo V* 
and Wignell still continued with his usual composure and 
stateliness. 

CCCXXXIV. --CANDOUR. 

A NOTORIOUS egotist, indirectly praising himself for a 
ilUmber of good qualities which it was well known he had 
not, asked Macklin the reason why he should have this pro- 
pensity of interfering in the good of others when he firequently 
met with very unsuitable returns. "The cause is plain 
enough," said Macklin; ^*^ impudence — nothing but stark- 
staring impudence !" 

cxxxv.— -A **cold" compliment. 

A coxcomb, teasing Dr. Parr with an account of his petty 
ailments, complained that he could never go out without 
catching cold in his head. "No wonder," returned the 
doctor ; " you always go out without anything miV^ 
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CCCXXXVI. — READY REPLY. 

The grass-plots in the college courts or quadrangles are 
not for the unhallowed feet of the under-graduates. Some, 
however, are hardy enough to venture, in despite of all 
remonstrance. A master of Trinity had often observed a 
student of his college invariably to cross the green, when, in 
obedience to the calls of his appetite, he went to hall to dine. 
One day the master determined to reprove the delinquent for 
invading the rights of his superiors, and for that purpose he 
threw up the sash at which he was sitting, and called to the 
student — ** Sir, I never look out of my window but I see you 
walking across the grass-plot." ** My lord," replied the 
offender instantly, ** 1 never walk across the grass-plot, but I 
see you looking out of your window." The master, pleased 
at the readiness of the reply, closed his window, convulsed 
with laughter. 

CCCXXXVII.— FULL PROOF. 

Lord Peterborough was once taken by the mob for the 
great Duke of Marlborough (who was then in disgrace with 
them); and being about to be roughly treated, said — "Gen- 
tlemen, I can convince you by two reasons that I am not the 
Duke of Marlborough. In the first place, I have only five 
guineas in my pocket ; and in the second, they are heartily 
at your iservice.^ He got out of their hands with loud huzzas 
and acclamations. 

CCCXXXVIII.— EPIGRAM ON GIBBER. 

In merry Old England it once was the rule, 
The king had his poet and also his fool ; 
But now we're so frugal, I'd have you to know it, 
That Gibber can serve both ioxfool and iox poet, 

CCCXXXIX.--A PROPHECY. 

Charles Mathews, the elder, being asked what hei 
was going to do with his son (the young man's profession 
was to be that of an architect), **Why,'* answered the. 
comedian, " he is going to draw houses^ like his father." 

CCCXL.^A fixture. 
Dr. Roger Long, the celebrated astronomer.^ vi^i&^'^l^s^- 
ing, one dark evening, with a g«il\e;m«ctimCwcJwv^'^j^>^^^^^ 
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the latter came to a short post fixed in the pavement, but 
which, in the earnestness of conversation, takmg to be a boy 
standing in the path, he said hastily, ** Get out of the way, 
boy." "That boy," said the doctor, very seriously, "is a 
post-boy^ who never turns out of the way for anybody." 

CCCXLI. — FAMILY PRIDE. 

A YOUNG lady visiting in the family asked John at dinner 
for a potato. John made no response. The request was 
repeated ; when John, putting his mouth to her ear, said, 
very audibly, "There's jist twa in the dish, and they maun 
be keepit for the strangers." 

CCCXLII. — EVIDENCE OF A JOCKEY. 

The following dialogue was lately heard at an assize : — 
Counsel : " What was the height of the horse ?" Witness : 
"Sixteen feet." Counsel: "How old was he?" Wit- 
ness : " Six years." Counsel : How high did you say he 
was ?" Witness : ** Sixteen hands." Counsel : " You said 
just now sixteen yJ"^." Witness : " Sixteen yi-if/ .' Did I say 
sixteen /^<?//'" Counsel: "You did." Witness: ''If I did 
say sixteen feet, it was sixteen feet! — ^you don't catch me 
crossing myself ! " 

CCCXLIII. — WAY OF THE WORLD. 

Determined beforehand, we gravely pretend 
To ask the opinion and thoughts of a friend ; 
Should his differ from ours on any pretence, 
We pity his want both of judgment and sense ; 
But if he falls into and flatters our plan. 
Why, really we think him a sensible man. 

CCCXLIV.— A BROAD-SHEET HINT. 

In the parlour of a public-house in Fleet Street, there 
used to be written over the chimney-piece the following 
notice: — " Gentlemen learning to spell are requested to use 
yesterdays paper, ' * 

CCCXLV.— MODEST MERIT. 

A PLAYER applied to the manager of a respectable com- 
pany for an engagement for himself and his wife, stating that 
nis lady was capable of playing all the first line of business ; 
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but as for himself he was " the worst actor in the world." 
They were engaged, and the lady answered the character 
which be had given of her. The gentleman having the 
part of a mere walking gentleman sent him for his first 
appearance, he asked the manager, indignantly, how could 
he put him in such a paltry part. **Sir," answered the 
other, ** here is your own letter, stating that you were the 
luorst actor in the world." ** True," replied the other, " but 
then I had not seenyouJ*'' 

CCCXLVI. — SOFT, very! 

Some one had written upon a pane in the window of an 

inn on the Chester road, **Lx)rd M ms has the softest 

lips in the universe. — Phillis." Mrs. Abingdon saw this 
inscription, and wrote under it — 

"Then as like as two chips 

Are his head and his lips. — Amarillis." 

CCCXLVII. — CAMBRIDGE ETIQUETTE. 

Cambridge etiquette has been very happily caricatured by 
the following anecdote. A gownsman, one day walking along 
the banks of the Cam, observing a luckless son of his 
Alma Mater in the agonies of draivning^ ** What a pity," he 
exclaimed, " that I have not had the honour of being intro- 
duced to the gentleman, I might have saved him;" and 
walked on, leaving the poor fellow to his fate. 

CCCXLVIII. — EPIGRAM. 

(On interminable harangues.) 

Ye fates that hold the vital shears, 
If ye be troubled with remorse. 

And will not cut 's thread o/iife. 

Cut then the thread of his discourse, 

CCCXLIX.— HALF-WAY. 

A HORSEMAN crossin^ a moor, asked a countryman if it 
was safe riding. "Ay," answered the countryman, "it is 
hard enough at the bottom^ I'll warrant you ;" but in half-a- 
dozen steps the horse sunk up to the girths. " You story- 
telling rascal, you said it was nard at the bottom I" " Ay," 
replied the other, " but you are not half-way to the bottom 
yet." 
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CCCL.— SELF-KNOWLEDGE. 

** ," said one of his eulogists, ** always knows his own 

mind." We will cede the point, for it amounts to an 
admission that he knows nothing, 

CCCLL — ^TWO OF A TRADE. 

When Bannister was asked his opinion of a new singer 
that had appeared at Covent Garden, " Why," said Charles, 
he may be Robin Hood this season, but he will be robbing 
Harris (the manager) the next." 

CCCLIL— A STRAY SHOT. 

An officer, in battle, happening to bow^ a cannon-ball 
passed over his head, and took off that of the soldier who 
stood behind him. " You see," said he, " that a man never 
loses by politeness." 

CCCLIIL— MILESIAN ADVICE. 

" Never be critical upon the ladies," was the maxim of an 
old Irish peer, remarkable for his homage to the sex ; ** the 
only way m the world that a true gentleman ever will attempt 
to look at the faults of a pretty woman, is to shut his eyes»^^ 

CCCLIV.— MR. ABERNETHY. 

A LADY who went to consult Mr. Abemethy, began de- 
scribing her complaint, which is what he very much disliked. 
Among other things she said, " Whenever I lift my arm, it 
pains me exceedingly." ** Why then, ma'am," answered 
Mr. A., ** you are a great fool for doijig so," 

CCCLV.— THE DEBT PAID. 

To John I owed great obligation, 
But John, unhappily, thought fit 

To publish it to all the nation ; 

Sure John and I are more than quit. 

CCCLVL— EXTREMES MEET. 

A CLEVER literary friend of Jerrold, and one who could 
take a joke, told him he had just had '* some calfs-tail soup." 
** Extremes meet sometimes," said Jerrold. 
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CCCLVIL— A COMPLIMENT ILL-RECEIVED, 

A PERSON who dined in company with Dr. Johnson 
endeavoured to make his court to him by laughing immo- 
derately at everything he said. The doctor bore it for some 
time with philosophical indifference ; but the impertinent //<?, 
hay ha / becoming intolerable, " Pray, sir," said the doctor, 
**what is the matter? I hope I have not said anything that 
you can comprehend." 



CCCLVIII.— TRUTH NOT TO BE SPOKEN AT ALL TIMES. 

Garrick was on a visit at Hagley, when news came that 
a company of players were going to perform at Birmingham. 
Lord Lyttelton said to Gamck, " They will hear you are in 
the neighbourhood, and will ask you to write an address to 
the Birmingham audience." ** Suppose, then," said Garrick, 
without the least hesitation, ** I begin thus: — 

Ye sons of iron, copper, brass, and steel. 

Who have not heaas to think, nor hearts to feel — ^'* 

** Oh !" cried his lordship, " if you becin thus, they will hiss 
the players off the stage and pull the nouse down." "My 
lord," said Garrick, **what is the use of an address if it 
does not come home to the bminess and bosoms of the 
audience?" 



CCCLIX.— A GOOD REASON. 

ressed his 
yes, 



A GENTLEMAN, talking with his gardener, expressed 
admiration at the rapid growth of the trees. "Why, ^ 
sir," says the man; "please to consider that they have 
nothing t\^ to do." 



CCCLX.— FOLLOWING A LEADER. 

Franklin, when ambassador to France, being at a 
meeting of a literary society, and not well understanding the 
French when declaimed, determined to applaud when he saw 
a lady of his acc[uaintance express satisfaction. When they 
had ceased, a little child, who understood the French, said 
to him, " But, grandpapa, you always applauded the loudest 
when they were praising you / " Franklin laughed heartily 
and explained the matter. 
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CCCLXI. — IDOLATRY. 

The toilette of a woman is an altar erected by self-love to 
vanity. 

CCCLXII.— TWICE RUINED. 

**I NEVER was mined but twice," said a wit; **once 
when I lost a lawsuit, and once when I gained one." 

CCCLXIII.— Q. E. D. 

A COUNTRY schoolmaster was met by a certain nobleman, 
who asked his name and vocation. Having declared his 
name, he added, ** And I am master of this parish. " ** Master 
of this parish," observed the peer, **how can that be?" 
** I am master of the children of the parish," said the man ; 
** the children are masters of their mothers, the mothers are 
rulers of the liathcrs, and consequently / am master of the 
whole parish," 

CCCLXIV.— SHORT STORIES. 

Sir Walter Scott once stated that he kept a lowland 
laird waiting for him in the library at Abbotsford, and that 
when he came in he found the laird deep in a book which 
Sir Walter perceived to be Johnson's Dictionary. "Well, 

Mr. ^," said Sir Walter, ** how do you like your book ?" 

— "They're vera pretty stories. Sir Walter,'^ replied the 
laird ; "but they're unco' short,^^ 

CCCLXV. — ON A LADY WHO SQUINTED. 

If ancient poets Argus prize. 
Who boasted of a hundred eyes, 
Sure greater praise to her is due, 
Who looks a hundred ways with two. 

CCCLXVI.— AN ORIGINAL ATTRACTION. 

FoOTE one evening announced, for representation at the 
Haymarket Theatre, " The Fair Penitent," to be performed, 
for that night only, by a biack lady of great accomplishments^ 

CCCLXVIL— DEMOCRATIC VISION. 

HORNE TooKE, being asked by George III. whether he 
played at cards, replied, " I cannot, your majesty, tell a king 
from 2iknave,^^ 
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CCCLXVIIL— FISHY, RATHER. 

Lord Ellenborough, on his return from Hone's trial, 
suddenly stopped his carriage at Charing Cross, and said, 
*' It occurs to me that they sell the best herrings in London 
at that shop. Buy six." 

CCCLXIX.— UGHT BREAD. 

A BAKER has invented a new kind of yeast It makes 
bread so light that d, pound of it weighs only twdve ounces. 

CCCLXX.-— SOMETHING LIKE AN INSULT. 

The late Judge C one day had occasion to examine a 

witness who stuttered very much in delivering his testimony. 
" I believe," said his lordship, ** you are a very great rogue." 
**Not so great a rogue as you^ my lord, — t-t-t-take me to 
be." 

CCCLXXI. — ON CHARLES KEAN, THE ACTOR. 

As Romeo, Kean, with awkward grace, 

On velvet rests, 'tis said ; 
Ah I did he seek a softer place, 

He'd rest upon his head. 

CCCLXXII. — POLITICAL CORRUPTION. 

CURRAN, when opposed to Lord Clare, said that he re- 
minded him of a chimney-sweep, who had raised himself by 
dark and dusky ways, and then called aloud to his neighbours 
to witness his dirty elevation. 

CCCLXXIIL— A QUAKERLY OBJECTION. 

A QUAKER being asked his opmion of phrenolo^, replied 
indignantly, '* Friend, there can be no good in a science that 
compels a man to take off\x^ hat 1 " 

CCCLXXIV.— A GOOD-HEARTED FELLOW. 

In a valedictory address an editor wrote : — ** If we have 
offended any man in the short but brilliant course of our 
public career, let him send us a tuw hat^ aad^^^wJ^.'^BW^^ 
foi^t the past." A cool chap that \ 
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CCCLXXV.— EPIGRAM ON THE DEATH OP FOOTE. 

FooTE, from his earthly stape, alas ! is hurl*d, 
Death took him off^ who took off all the world. 

CCCLXXVI.— THE ANGRY OCEAN. 

"MoTHEk, this book tells about the angry waves of the 
ocean. Now, what makes the ocean get angry?" "Because 
it has been crossed so often, my son." 

CCCLXXVII. — BREVITY. 

Dr. Abernethy, the celebrated physician, was never 
more displeased than by hearing a patient detail a long 
account of troubles. A woman, knowing Abemethy's love 
of the laconic, having burned her hand, oilled at his house. 
Showing him her hand, she said, " A bum. " "A poultice," 
quietly answered the learned doctor. The next day she 
returned, and said, "Better." "Continue the poultice," 
replied Dr. A. In a week she made her last call, and her 
speech was lengthened to three words, " Well, — ^your fee ? " 
"Nothing," said the physician; "you are the most sensible 
woman I ever saw." 

CCCLXXVIII. — EPIGRAM. 

If L — d — d — y has a grain of sense. 
He can be only half a lord 'tis clear ; 

For from the fact we draw the inference. 
He's that which never has been made a peer, 

CCCLXXIX.— A BROAD-BRIM HINT. 

A QUAKER said to a gunner, " Friend, I counsel no blood- 
shed ; but if it be thy design to hit the little man in the blue 
jacket, point thine engine three inches lower." 

CCCLXXX.— AN ORDER FOR TWO. 

At the last rehearsal of "Joanna," Mr. Wild, the 
prompter, asked the author for an order to admit two friends 
to the boxes ; and whether Mr. Cumberland was thinking of 
the probable proceeds of his play, or whether his anxiety 
otherwise bewildered him, cannot be ascertained; but he 
wrote, instead of the usual "two to the boxes" — "admit 
two pounds two,^^ 
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CCCLXXXI. — EPIGRAM FROM THE ITALIAN. 

His hair so black — his beard so grey, 
'Tis strange I But would you know the cause ? 

'Tis that his labours always lay, 
Less on his brain than on ^x^jaws, 

CCC LXXXI I. — M ARRI AG E. 

A WIDOWER, having taken another wife, was, nevertheless, 
always paying some panegyric to the memory of his late 
spouse, in the presence of his present one ; who one day 
added, with great feeling, "Believe me, my dear, nobody 
regrets her loss more than I do." 

CCCLXXXIII.— FISHING FOR A COMPLIMENT, 

A YOUNG man having preached for the doctor one day, 
was anxious to get a word of applause for his labour of love. 
The grave doctor, however, dm not introduce the subject, 
and his younger brother was obliged to bait the hook for 
him. ** I hope, sir, I did not weary your people by the 
length of my sermon to-day ? " ** No, sir, not at all; nor by 
the deph either I " The young man was silent. 

CCCLXXXIV.— VISIBLE PROOF. 

An Irishman beinff asked on a late trial for a certificate of 
his marriage, exhibited a huge scar on his head, which looked 
as though it might have been made with a fire-shoveL The 
evidence was satisfactory. 

CCCLXXXV.— SIMPLICITY OF THE LEARNED PORSON. 

The great scholar had a horror of the east-wind ; and 
Tom Sheridan once kept him prisoner in the house for a 
fortnight hyjixifig the weathercock in that direction. 

CCCLXXXVL— EPIGRAM ADDRESSED TO MISS EDGEWORTH. 

We every-day bards may ** Anonymous " sign : 
That refuge, Miss Edgeworth, can never be thine : 
Thy writings, where satire and moral unite. 
Must bring forth the name of their author to light. 
Ciood and bad join in telling the source of their birth, 
The bad own tneir Edge and the good own their worths 
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CCCLXXXVII. — KEEN REPLY. 

A RETIRED vocalist, who had acquired a large fortune by 
marriage, was asked to sing in company. "Allow me, 
said he, " to imitate the nightingale, which does not sing 
after it has made its nesV^ 

CCCLXXXVIII. — ^A GOOD EXAMPLE. 

In the House of Commons, the grand characteristic of the 
office of the Speaker is silence ; and he fills the place best 
who best holds his tongue. There are other speakers in the 
House (not official) who would show their sagacity by follow- 
ing the example of their president. 

CCCLXXXIX. — A CERTAINTY, 

A PHYSICIAN passing by a stonemason's shop, bawled out, 
" Good morning, Mr. D. ! Hard at work, I see. You finish 
your gravestones as far as ' In the memory of,* and then wait, 
I suppose, to see who wants a monument next?" **Why, 
yes, replied the old man, "unless somebody's sick, and you 
are doctoring him ; then I keep right ojt, " 

CCCXC. — NOMINAL RHYMES. 
THE COURT OF ALDERMEN AT FISHMONGERS' HALL. 

Is that dace or perch ? 

Said Alderman Birch ; 
I take it for herring, 

Said Alderman Perring. 
This jack's very good, 

Said Alderman Wood ; 
But its bones might a man slay. 

Said Alderman Ansley. 
I'll butter what I get. 

Said Alderman Heygate. 
Give me some stew'd carp, 

Said Alderman Thorp ; 
The roe's dry as pith. 

Said AXAtxmen Smith. 
Don't cut so far down, 

Said Alderman Brown ; 
But nearer the fin, 

Said Alderman Glyn. 
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I've finished, i'faith, man, 

Said Alderman Waithman : 
And I too, i'fatkins, - . 

Said Alderman Atkins. 
They've crimp'd this cod droUy, 

Said Alderman Scholey; 
'Tis bruised at the ridges, 

Said Alderman Brydges. 
Was it caught in a drag ? Kay, 

Said Alderman Magnay. 
'Twas brought by two men, 

Said Alderman Ven- 
ables : Yes, in a box, 

Said Alderman Cox. 
They care not how fur Uis^ 

Said Alderman Curtis ; 
From air kept, and from sun, 

Said Alderman Thompson ; 
Pack'd neatly in straw. 

Said Alderman Shaw : 
In ice got from Gunter, 

Said Alderman Hunter. 
This ketchup is sour. 

Said Alderman Flower; 
Then steep it in claret. 

Said Alderman Garret. 



CCCXCI.— A BROAD HINT. 

Charles II. playing at tennis with a dean, who struck 
the ball well, the king said, "That's a good stroke for a 
i/rtz;;." "I'll give it the stroke of a bishop if your majesty 
pleases,'* was the suggestive rejoinder. 



CCCXCII.— VAILS TO SERVANTS. 

To such a height had arrived the custom of giving vails, 
or visiting-fees, to servants, in 1762, that Jonas' Hanway 
Dublishcd upon the subject eight letters to the Duke of 

N , supposed to be the Duke of Newcastle. Sir Thomas 

Waldo related to Hanway, that, on leaving the house of the 
Duke alluded to, after having feed a train of other servants, 
he (Sir Thomas) put a crown into the hand oC V.\\fc tao^^^^^^^ 
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returned it, saying, ** Sir, I do not take silver, ^^ " Don't 
you, indeed ! " said the baronet, putting it into his pocket : 
** then /</<;." 

CCCXCIII. — QUITE TRUE. 

Avarice is criminal poverty. 

CCCXCIV.— CONGRATULATION TO ONE WHO CURLED HIS 
HAIR. 

" I'M very glad," to E— b— h said 
His brother exquisite, Macassar Draper, 

** That 'tis the outer product of your head. 
And not the inner you commit to paper I " 

CCCXCV.— THE POLITE SCHOLAR. 

A SCHOLAR and a courtier meeting in the street, seemed 
to contest the wall. Says the courtier, ** I do not use to give 
every coxcomb the wall." The scholar answered, **But / 
do^ sir; " and so passed by him. 

CCCXCVI.— A COOL HAND. 

An old deaf beggar, whom Collins the painter was one* 
engaged in sketching at Hendon, exhibited great self-pos- 
session. Finding, from certain indications that the body and 
garments of this English Edie Ochiltree afforded a sort of 
pasture-ground to a herd of many animals of minute size, he 
hinted his fears to the old man that he might leave some of 
his small body-guard behind him. "No fear, sir ; no fear," 
replied this deaf and venerable vagrant, contemplating the 
artist with serious serenity ; " I don't think they are any of 
them likely to leave vie for you,^* 

CCCXCVn.—QUID PRO QUO. 

A PHYSICIAN of an acrimonious disposition, and having a 
thorough hatred of lawyers, reproached a barrister with the 
use of phrases utterly unintelligible. ** For example," said 
he, **I never could understand what you lawyers mean by 
docking an entail." "That is very likely," answered the 
lawyer, ** but I will explain it to you : it is doing what you 
doctors never consent to — suffering a recovery, ^'' 
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CCCXCVIIL— RECRUITING SERJEANT AND COUNTRYMAN. 

A RECRUITING Serjeant addressing an honest country 
bumpkin with — " Come, my lad, thou It fight for thy King, 
won^t thou?" "Voight for my Kine," answered Hodge, 
*' why, has \i<tfawn out wi' ony body ? " 

CCCXCIX.— AN ANECDOTE. 

E — D — N was asked iby one of note, 
Why merit he did not promote, 
"For this good reason " answered he, 
** 'Cause merit n^er promoted w^." 

CD.— DIDO. 

Of this tragedy, the production of Joseph Reed, author of 
the "Register Office,^' Mr. Nicholls, in his "Literary 
Anecdotes," gives some curious particulars. He also relates 
an anecdote of Johnson concerning it : " It happened that 
I was in Bolt Court on the day that Henderson, the justly 
celebrated actor, was first introduced to Dr. Johnson : and 
the conversation turning on dramatic subjects, Henderson 
asked the Doctor's opinion of ** Dido" and its author. 
" Sir," said Johnson, " I never did the man an injury, yet 
he would read his tragedy to me, " 

CDI.— EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 

A COUNTRYMAN took his seat at a tavern-table opposite 
to a gentleman who was indulging in a bottle of wine. Sup- 
posing the wine to be common property, our unsophisticated 
country friend helped himself to it with the gentleman's glass. 
"That's cool 1 " exclaimed the owner of the wine, indig- 
nantly. " Yes," replied the other ; " I should think there 
was tee in it" 

CDII.— NOT TO BE TRIFLED WITH. 

During a recent representation of King Lear at one of 
our metropolitan theatres, an old gentleman from the 
country, who was visibly affected by ^e pathos of some of 
the scenes, electrified the house by roaring out, "Mr. 
Manager ! Sir I Alter the play 1 I didn't pay my money 
to be made wretched in this way. Give us somethixv^CNMcsKo^^ 
or I'll summons you, sir I " 
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CDIII. — ^AS YOU LIKE IT. 

An old sea captain used to say he didn't care how he 
dressed when abroad, "because nobody knew him." And 
he didn't care how he dressed when at home, *' because 
everybody knew him." 

CDIV. — AN UPRIGHT MAN. 

Erskine was once retained for a Mr. Bolt, whose charac- 
ter was impugned bv Mr. Mingay, the counsel on the other 
side. "Gentlemen," said Erskine, in reply, " the plaintiff's 
counsel has taken unwarrantable liberties with my client's 
good name, representing him as litigious and unjust. So far, 
however, from this being his character, he goes by the name 
oiBolt upright:' 

CDV.— THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON AND THE AURIST. 

On one occasion the Duke's deafness was alluded to by 

Lady A , who asked if she was sitting on his right side, 

and if he had benefited by the operations which she heard 
had been performed, and had been so painful to him. He 
said, in reply, that the gentleman had been bold enough to 
ask him for a certificate, but that he had really been of no 
service to him, and that he could only answer him by saying, 
** I tell you what, I won^t say a word about it." 

CDVL— TRUTH NOT ALWAYS TO BE SPOKEN. 

If a man were to set out calling everything by its right 
name, he would be knocked down before he got to the 
comer of the street 

CDVII. — ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 

(To those in want of employment). 

Whoe'er will at the "Gloucester's Head " apply, 
Is always sure to find a vacancy, 

CDVin. — ^A " DOUBLE TIMES." 

A HUGE, double-sheeted copy of the Times newspaper was 
put into the hands of a member of the Union Club by one 
of the waiters. ** Oh, what a bore all this is," said the 
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member, surveying the gigantic journal **Ah," answered 
another member, who overheard, him, "it is ail very well 
for you who are occupied all day with business bore ; but to 
a man living in the country — it is equal to a day^s fishing,^* 

CDIX.— PARTNERSHIP DISSOLVED. 

Dr. Parr had a high opinion of his own skill at whist, 
and could not even patiently tolerate the want of it in his 
partner. Being engaged with a party in which he was un- 
eaually matched, he was asked oy a lady how the fortune 
of the game turned, when he replied, ** Pretty well, madam, 
considering that I have three adversaries.'' 

CDX.— EPIGRAM. 

(On the depth of Lord arguments.) 

Yes, in debate we must admit, 
His argument is quite profound ; 

His reasoning's deep^ for deuce a bit 
Can anybody see the ground, 

CDXI.— A SEASONABLE JOKE. 

Theodore Hook, being in company, where he said some- 
thing humorous in rhyme to every person present, on Mr. 
Winter, the late Solicitor of Taxe^ being announced, made 
the following impromptu : — 

Here comes Mr. Winter, collector of taxes, 

I advise you to give him whatever he axes ; 

I advise you to give it without any flummery. 

For thot^h his name's Winter, his actions are summaty, 

CDXIL— EPIGRAM. 

(On the immortality of *s speeches.) 

Thy speeches are immortal, oh I my friend. 
For he that hears them— hears them to no end, 

CDXIIL— A CONSIDERATE SON. 

A WITCH, being at the stake to be burnt, saw her son 
there, and desired him to give her some drink. "No, 
mother," said he, " it would do you wrong, for the drier you 
are, the better you will bum." 
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DANGEROUSLY WELL. 

Lord Byron, in reference to a lady he thought ill of 

writes — " Lady has been dangerously ill ; but it may 

console you to learn that she is dangerously well again," 

CDXV. — EPIGRAM. 

(On Lord E — ^nb— — ^h's pericranium.) 

Let none because of its abundant locks. 
Deceive themselves by thinking for a minute, 

That dandy E— nb ^h*s '.* knowledge-box " 

Has anything worth larceny within it, 

CDXVL— A NEW SCHOLAR. 

A Californian gold-digger having become rich, desired 
a friend to procure for him a library of books. The friend 
obeyed, and received a letter of thanks thus worded : — *' I 
am obliged to you for the pains of your selection. I par- 
ticularly admire a grand religious poem about Paradise, by a 
Mr. MUton, and a set of plays (quite delightful) by a Mr. 
Shakspeare. If these gentlemen should write ancT publish any- 
thing more^ be sure and send me their new works, ^^ 

CDXVIL— PUTTING A STOP TO PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. 

Jemmy Gordon, meeting the prosecutor of a felon, named 
Pilgrim, who was convicted and sentenced to be transported 
at the Cambridge assizes, exclaimed, " You have done, sir, 
what the Pope of Rome could never do ; you have put a stop 
to Pilgrim* s Progress /'* 

CDXVIIL —EPIGRAM. 

Life is a lottery where we find 
That fortune plays full many a prank ; 

And when poor got his mind, 

*Twas fortune made him draw a blank, 

CDXIX.— A SUDDEN CHANGE. 

One drinking some beer at a petty ale-house in the country, 
which was very strong of the hops and hardly any taste of 
the malt, was asked by the landlord if it was not well hopped. 
**Yes," answered he, "if it had hopped a little further, it 
would have hopped ijiio the water, *^ 
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CDXX.— VALUABLE DISCOVERY. 

A RECENT philosopher discovered a method to avoid being 
dunned I " How — ^how — ^how? " we hear everybody asking. 
He never run in debt 

CDXXL— A USEFUL ALLY. 

** Crack'd China mended ! " Zounds, man, off this minute ! 
There's work for you, or else the deuce is in it I 

CDXXIL— TWO SIDES TO A SPEECH. 

Charles Lamb sitting next some chattering woman at 
dinner, observing he didn^ attend to her, "You don't seem," 
said the lady, ** to be at all the better for what I am saying to 
youl " ** No, ma'am," he answered, ** but this gentleman on 
the other side of me must, for it all came in at one ear and 
went out at the other t^^ 

CDXXUL— WILKIE's SIMPLICITY. 

On the birth of a friend's son (now a well-known 
novelist). Sir David Wilkie was recmested to become one of 
the sponsors for his child. Sir David, whose studies of 
human nature extended to everything but infant human 
nature, had evidently been refreshing his boyish recollections 
of puppies and kittens ; for, after looking intently into the 
child's eyes, as it was held up for his inspection, he exclaimed 
to the father, with serious astonishment and satisfaction, 
''lUseesr 

CDXXIV.— RINGING THE CHANGES. 

At a tavern one night, 

Messrs. More^ Strange, and Wrighty 
Met to drink, and good thoughts to exchange : 

Says More, of us three. 

The whole town will agree, 
There is only one knave, and that's Strange,'*^ 

"Yes," says Strange (rather sore), 

** I'm sure there's one More, 
A most terrible knave and a bite, 

Who cheated his mother. 

His sister and brother." — 
" O yes,'* replied More, ** tha.l\a WrigKtr 
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CDXXV. —KNOWING HIS MAN. 

A MAN was brought before Lord Mansfield, charged with 
stealing a silver lacUe, and the counsel for the crown was 
rather severe upon the prisoner for being, an attorney. 
"Come, come," said his lordship, "don't exaggerate mat- 
ters; if the fellow had been an attorney^ he would have 
stolen the bowl as well as the ladle." 



CDXXVI,— A SMALL GLASS. 

The manager of a Scotch theatre, at which F. G. Cooke 
was playing Macbeth^ seeing him greatly exhausted towards 
the close of the performance, offered him some whisky in a 
very small thistle-^ass, sa3dng, at the same time, by way of 
encouragement, "Take that, Mr. Cooke ; take that, sir; it 
is the real mountain dew ; that will never hurt you, sir I" 
•* Not if it was vitriol P^ was the rejoinder. 



CDXXVIL— DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

The following bill of fare (which consists of a dish of fish, 
a joint of meat, a couple of fowls, vegetables, and a pudding, 
being in all seven dishes for sevenpence !) had its rise in an in- 
vitation which a young lady of forty-seven sent to her lover 
to dine with her on Christmas Day. To unite taste and 
economy is no easy thing; but to show her lover she had 
learned that difficult art, she gave him the following dinner : 

At top, fish, two herrings 

Middle, one ounce and a half of butter, 

melted 

Bottom, a mutton chop, divided 
On one side, one pound of small potatoes 
On the other side, pickled cabbage . . 
First remove, two larks, plenty of crumbs 
Mutton removed, French-roll boiled for a 

pudding 

Parsley for garnish 



—Seven dishes for sevenpence ! 
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CDXXVIII.— AN EMPTY HEAD. 

Of a light, frivolous, flighty girl, whom Jerrold met 
frequently, lie said, *'That girl has no more head than a 
penwinkle." 

CDXXIX.— A BAD LABEL. 

Tom bought a gallon of gin to take home ; and, by way of 
a label, wrote his name upon a card, which happened to be 
the seven of clubs, and tied it to the handle. A friend 
coming along, and observing the jug, quietly remarked: 
"That's an awful careless way to leave that liquor!'* 
"Why?" said Tom. "Because somebody might come 
along with the eight of clubs and take it I " 

CDXXX. — "aye! there's the rub." 

A GENTLEMAN, playing at piquet, was much teased by a 
looker-on who was short-sighted, and, having a very long 
nose, greatly incommoded the player. To get rid of the annoy- 
ance, the player took out his handkerchief, and applied it to 
the nose of his officious neighbour. " Ah ! sir,^*^ said he, 
" I beg your pardon, but I really took it for my ownJ*^ 

CDXXXL— MORAL EQUALITY OP MAN. 

All honest men, whether counts or cobblers, are of the 
same rank, if classed by moral distinctions. 

CDXXXIL— A SILK GOWN. 

Grattan said of Husse)r Bursh, who had been a great 
Libera], but, on getting his silk gown, became a Minis- 
terialist, that all men knew silk to be a non-conducting 
body, and that since the honourable member had been en- 
veloped in stlky no spark of patriotism had reached his 
heart. 

CDXXXIIL— EPIGRAM BY A PLUCKED MAN. 

Every Cantab, it is presumed, knows where Shelford Fen 
is, and that it is famous for rearing geese. A luckless wight, 
who had the misfortune to be plucked at his examination for 
the degree of B.A., when the Rev. T. Shelford was his 
examiner, made the following extemporaneous epigram : — 

*• I have heard they //i^/fe'</ geese upon Shelford Fen, 
But never till now knew that .S<4«J^rcf \\xs.0ii^x5\Kcv*'' 
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CDXXXIV.— THE MEASURE OF A BRAIN. 

One afternoon, when Jerrold was in his garden at Putney, 
enjoying a glass of claret, a friend called upon him. The 
conversation ran on a certain dull fellow, whose wealth made 
him prominent at that time. 

** Yes," said Jerrold, drawing his finger round the edge of 
his windlass, '* that's the range of his intellect, only it had 
never anything half so good in it," 

CDXXXV.— FOOTE AND LORD TOWNSEND, 

FoOTE, dining one day with Lord Townsend, after his 
duel with Lord Bellamont, the wine being bad, and the 
dinner ill-dressed, made Foote observe, that he could not 
discover what reason could compel his lordship to fight, 
when he might have effected his purpose with much more 
ease to himself. ** How ?" asked his lordship. " How ?" 
replied the wit, " why you should have given him a dinner 
like this, 2Xi^ poisoned him,^^ 

CDXXXVI. —UNREASONABLE, 

**ToM," said a colonel to one of his men, "how can so 
good and brave a soldier as you get drunk so often ? " 
** Colonel," replied he, "how can you expect all the virtues 
that adorn the human character for sixpence a-day ? " 

CDXXXVIL— AN HONEST WARRANTY. 

A GENTLEMAN once bought a horse of a country-dealer. 
The bargain concluded, and the money paid, the gentleman 
said, " Now, my friend^ I have bought your horse, what are 
his faults ?" ** I know of no faults that he has, except two," 
replied the man ; "and one is, that he is hard to catch." 
" Oh ! never mind that," said the buyer, " I will contrive to 
catch him at any time, I will engage ; but what is the other?" 
"Ah, sir! that is the worst," answered the fellow; "he is 
good for nothing when you have caught him." 

CDXXXVIIL— THE REASON WHY. 

A MAN said the only reason why his dwelling was not 
blown away in a late storm was, because there was a heavy 
mortgage on it. 
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BLOTTING IT OUT. 

Mathews's attendant, in his last illness, intending to rive 
him his medicine, gave in mistake some ink from a phial 
on a shelf. On discovering the error, his friend exclaimed, 
" Good heavens I Mathews, I have given you ink." ** Never 
— never mind, my boy — never mind," said Mathews, faintly, 
" I'll swallow a bit— of blotting-paper:^ 

CDXL. —CLERICAL WIT. 

An old gentleman of eighty-four having taken to the 
altar a young damsel of about sixteen, the clergyman said 
to him — ** The font is at the other end of the church." 
"What do I want with the font?" said the old gentleman. 
** Oh 1 I beg your pardon," said the clerical wit, ** I thought 
you had brought this child to be christened, " 



CDXLI. — A NICE DISTINCTION. 

Ned Shuter thus explained his reasons for preferring to 
wear stockings with holes to having them darned : — "A 
hole," said he, **may be the accident of a day, and will 
pass upon the best gentleman, but a dam is premeditated 
poverty. " 

CDXLII.— WIT AND QUACKERY. 

A CELEBRATED quack, while holding forth on a stage of 
Chelmsford, in order to promote the sale of his medicine, 
told the people that he came there for their good, and not 
for want. And then addressing his Merry Andrew, "An- 
drew," said he, "do we come here y&r wantV^ "No 
faith, sir," replied Andrew, "we have enough of that at 
home." 

CDXLIIL— WIT DEFINED. 

Dryden's description of wit is excellent. He says :— 

"A thousand different shapes wit wears, 

Comely in thousand shapes appears ; 

*Tis not a tale, 'tis not a jest, 

Admir'd with lauehter at a feast ; 

Nor florid talk, wnich can this title gain, — 

The proofs of wit for ever must remain*" 
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CDXLIV. — A VAIN SEARCH. 

Sir Francis Blake Delaval's death had such an effect 
on Foote that he burst into tears, retired to his room, and 
saw no company for two days; the third day, Jewel, his 
treasurer, calling in upon him, he asked him, with swollen 
eyes, what time would the burial be ? " Not till next week, 
sir," replied the other, ** as I hear the surgeons are first to 
dissect his head." This last word restorS Footers fancy, 
and, repeating it with some surprise, he asked, "And what 
will they get there ? I am sure I have known poor Frank 
these five-and-twenty years, and I never could find anything 
in it." 

CDXLV.— a bad customer. 

**Wedon*t sell spirits," said a law-evading beer-seller; 
**we will give you a glass; and then, if you want a biscuit, 
we^l sell it to you for three ha'pence." The "good crea- 
ture" was handed down, a stiff glass swallowed, and the 
landlord handed his customer a biscuit. " Well, no, I think 
not," said the customer ; " you sell 'em too dear. I can get 
lots of ^ em five or six for a penny anywhere else." 

CDXLVI.— a reflection. 

An overbearing barrister, endeavouring to brow-beat a wit- 
ness, told him he could plainly see a rogue in his face. " I 
never knew till now," said the witness, " that my face was a 
looking-glass,^^ 

CDXLVII.— FOOTE. 

An artist named Forfeit, having some job to do for Foote, 
got into a foolish scrape about ike antiquity of family with 
another artist, who gave him such a drubbing as confined 
him to his bed for a considerable time. " Forfeit ! For- 
teit!" said Foote, "why, -surely you have the best of the 
argument ; your family is not only several thousand years old, 
but at the same time the most numerous of any on the face of 
the globe, on the authority of Shakespeare: — 

" All the souls that are, were Forfeit once." 

CDXLVIII. — inquest EXTRAORDINARY. 

Died from fatigue, three laundresses together all, 
Verdict — had tried to wash a shirt marked Wetherall.* 
* Sir Charles Wetherall was noted for want of cleanliness. 
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CDXLIX. — A BASE ONE. 

A FRIEND was one day reading to Jeriold an account of a 
case in which a person named Ure was reproached with 
having suddenly jilted a young lady to whom he was encaged. 

** lire seems to have turned out to be a base *uft, said 
Jerrold. 

CDL.— PROFITABLE JUGGLING. 

^ A PROFESSOR of le^rdemain entertained an audience in a 
village, which was principally composed of colliers. After 
"astonishing the natives with various tricks, he asked the 
loan of a halfjpenny. A collier, with a little hesitation, 
handed out the coin, which the juggler speedily exhibited, as 
he said, transformed into a sovereign. "An* is that my 
bawbee?" exclaimed the collier. " Undoubtedly," answered 
the juggler. " Let's see *t," said the collier ; and turning it 
round and round with an ecstacy of delight, thanked the 
juggler for his kindness, and, putting it into his pocket, said, 
" rse wam't ye'll no turtCt into a bawbee again.^* 

CDLL— PICKPOCKETTING. 

The Baron de B§ranger relates, that, having secured a 
pickpocket in the very act of irregular abstraction, he took 
the liberty of inquiring whether there was anything in his 
face that had procured him the honour of being singled out 
for such an attempt. — "Why, sir," said the fellow, "your 
face is well enough, but you had on thin shoes and white 
stockings in dirty weather, and so I made sure you were a 

CDLII,— DUNNING AND LORD THURLOW. 

When it was the custom for barristers to leave chambers 
early, and to finish their evenings at the coffee-houses in the 
neighbourhood of the inns of court. Lord Thurlow on some 
occasion wanted to see Dunning privately. He went to the 
coffee-house frequented by him, and asked a waiter if Mr. 
Dunning was there. The waiter, who was new in his place, 
said he did not know him. "Not know him 1" exclaimed 
Thurlow, with his usual oaths ; " go into the room up-stairs, 
and if you see any gentleman like the knave of clubs^ tell him 
he is particularlv wanted." The waiter went up, and forth- 
with re-appeared followed by Dunning. 
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CDLIII, —AFFECTATION. 

Delia is twenty-two, and yet so weak, 

Poor thing, she s learning still to walk and speak. 



CDLIV.— WARM FRIENDSHIPS. 

Some people were talking with Jerrold about a gentleman 
as celebrated for the intensity as for the shortness of his 
friendships. 

** Yes,^* said Jerrold, " his friendships are so warm that he 
no sooner takes them up than he puts them down again." 

CDLV.— THEATRICAL MISTAKES. 

A LAUGHABLE blunder was made by Mrs. Gibbs, at 
Covent Garden Theatre, in the season of 1823, in the part of 
Miss Stirling, in "The Clandestine Marriage." When 
speaking of the conduct of Betty, who had locked the door 
oi Miss Fannys room, and walked away with the key, Mrs. 
G. said, ** She had locked the key, and carried away the door 
in her pockety Mrs. Davenport, as Mrs. Heidelberg, had 
previously excited a hearty laugh, by substituting for the 
original dialogue, " I protest iher?s a candle coming along the 
gallery, with a man in his hand; " but the mistake by Mrs. 
Gibbs seemed to be so unintentional, so unpremeditated, 
that the effect was irresistible ; and the audience celebrated 
the joke with three rounds of applause. 

CDLVL— A BROKEN HEAD. 

**I AM the only man in Europe, sir," said the Colonel, 
** that ever had a broken head — to live after it. I was hunt- 
ing near my place in Yorkshire ; my horse threw me, and I 
was pitched, head-foremost, upon a scythe which had been 
left upon the ground. When I was taken up my head was 
found to be literally cut in two, and was spread over my 
shoulders like a pair of epaulettes. That was a broken head, 
if you please, sir." 

CDLVII.— CALEDONIAN COMFORT. 

Two pedestrian travellers, natives of the North, had taken 
up their quarters for the night at a Highland hotel in Breadal- 
bane : one of them next morning complained to his friend 
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that he had a very indifferent bed, and asked him how he had 
slept. "Troth, man," replied Donald, **nea vera well 
either ; but I was muckle better aff than the bugs^ for de*il 
ane of them closed an e*e the hale night 1 " 

CDLVIII.— AN ODD FAMILY. 

Blayney said, in reference to several persons, all relations 
to each other, but who happened to have no descendants, 
that "it seemed to be hereditary in their family to have no 
children." 

CDLIX.— a lawyer's OPINION OF LAW. 

Counsellor M t, after he retired from practice, 

being one day in company where the uncertainty of the law 
became the topic of conversation, was applied to for his 
opinion, upon which he laconically observed — " If any man 
were to claim the coat upon my back, and threaten my refusal 
with a lawsuit, he should certainly have it, lest in defending 
my coat I should too late find that I was deprived of my 
waistcocU zS&o,^^ 

CDLX.— BEN JONSON. 

When the Archbishop of York sent him from his table an 
excellent dish of fish, but without drink, said : — 

" In a dish came fish 
From the arch-bis- 
Hop was not there. 
Because there was no beer,'^'* 

CDLXI.— UNREMITTING KINDNESS. 

"Call that a kind man," said an actor, speaking of an 
absent acquaintance ; " a man who is away from his family, 
and never sends them a farthing I Call that kindness 1" 

"Yes, xmremitting kindness," Jerrold replied, 

CDLXII.— KEAN's IMPROMPTU. 

At Birmingham, one of Kean's "benefits" was a total 
failure. In the last scene of the play (" A New Wav to Pay 
Old Debts"), wherein allusion is made to the mamage of a 
lady, "Take her, sir," Kean suddenly added, "and the 
Birmingham attdiencexoXo the bargain." 
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CDLXIIL— A TRUTH FOR THE LADIES. 

A LEARNED doctor has given his opinion that tight lacing 
is a public benefit, inasmuch as it kills ^^ all the foolish 
girls, and leaves the wise only to grow into women. 

CDLXIV.— A MARK OF RESPECT. 

CoNGREVE was disputing a point of fact with a man of a 
very positive disposition, but one who was not overburdened 
with sense. The latter said to him, ** If the fact is not as I 
have stated, I'll give you my head." **I accept it," said 
Congreve ; ** for trifles show respect." 

CDLXV.— A GRETNA CUSTOMER. 

A RUNAWAY couple were married at Gretna Green. The 
smith demanded five guineas for his services. " How is 
this ?" said the bridegroom, " the gentleman you last married 
assured me that he only gave you a guinea." "True," said 
the smith, ** but he was an Irishman. I have married him 
sue times. He is a good customer, and you I may never see 
again." 

CDLXVI. — LEAVING HIS VERDICT. 

"I REMEMBER," says Lord Biden, "Mr. Justice Gould 
trying a case at York, and when he had proceeded for about 
two hours, he observed, * Here are only eleven jurymen in 
the box, where is the twelfth?' — * Please you, my lord,' said 
one of the eleven, *he has gone away about some other 
business — ^but he has left his verdict with me!^ " 

CDLXVn. — OVER- WISE. 

In a lecture-room of St John's College, Cambridjge, a 
student one morning, construing the Medea of Euripides 
came to the following passage : — 

AA.X' ovK aptao<pos €tfu. 

To which he gave the proper sense — 

" I am not over-wise; " 

but pausing as if he doubted its correctness — ** You are quite 
right, sir," observed the lecturer ; " go on." 
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CDLXVIII.— IMPROMPTU. 

*TlS said that walls have ears ; if this be true, 
St Stephen's walls the gift must often rue. 

CDLXIX. — INDEPENDENCE. 

Jemmy Gordon the Cambridge eccentric, when he 
happened to be without shoes or stockings, one day came 
in contact with a person of very indifferent character. The 
gentleman, pitying his condition, told him, if he called at 
his house, he would give him a pair of shoes. " Excuse me, 
sir," replied Jemmy, assuming a contemptuous air, ** I would 
not stand in your shoes for all the world 1" 

CDLXX.— ON PRIDE. 

FiTSMALL, who drinks with knights and lords. 

To steal a share of notoriety, 
Will tell you, in important words. 

He mixes in the best society. 

CDLXXI.— BLACK LETTER. 

An old friend of Charles Lamb having been in vain trying 
to make out a black-letter text of Chaucer in the Temple 
Library, laid down the precious volume, and with an erudite 
look told Lamb that "in those old books, Charley, there is 
sometimes a deal of very indifferent spellingj*^ 

CDLXXIL — A HIATUS. 

**DiD you not on going down find a party in your 
kitchen?" asked an underbred barrister of a witness. ''A 
tea-party, Mr. ?" mildly interposed Judge Maule. 

CDLXXIII.— A REASONABLE REQUEST. 

An officer advising his general to capture a post, said r 
** It will only cost a few men." ** WxW. you make one of the 
few ? " remarked the general. 

CDLXXIV.— A STRIKING POINT. 

When Mr. Gulley, the ex-pugilist, was elected Member 
for Pontefract, Gilbert A'Beckett said: ** Should any oppo- 
sition be manifested in the House of Commons towards Mr. 
Gully, it is very probable the noes (nose) will have it." 
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CDLXXV.— VERY PRETTY. 

One day, just as an English officer had arrived at Vienna, 
the empress, knowing that he had seen a certain princess 
much celebrated for her beauty, asked him if it was really 
true that she was the most beautiful woman he had ever 
seen. " I thought so yesterday ^"^^ he replied. 

CDLXXVI.— AN ODD BIRD. 

A LATE Duke of Norfolk had a fancy for owls, of which 
he kept several He called one, from the resemblance to the 
Chancellor, Lord Thurlow. The duke's solicitor was once 
in conversation with his grace, when, to his surprise, the 
owl-keeper came up and said, ** Please you, my lord, Lord 
Thurlow's laid an egg,^^ 

CDLXXVIL^INQUESTS EXTRAORDINARY. 

Found dead, a rat — ^no case could sure be harder ; 
Verdict — Confined a week in Eldon's larder. 
Died, Sir Charles Wetherell's laundress, honest Sue ; 
Verdict — Ennui — so little work to do. 

CDLXXVIII.— **l'VE done THE SAME THING OFTEN." 

A Mr. John Smith, who is described, evidently not 
without reason, as a "fast" talker, gave the following 
description of the blowing up of a steam-boat on the Mis- 
sissippi : " I had landed at Helena for a minute to drop some 
letters into the post-office, when all of a sudden I heard a 
tremendous explosion, and, looking up, saw that the sky was 
for a minute darkened with arms, legs, and other small bits 
and scraps of my fellow-travellers. Amongst an uncom- 
monly ugly medley, I spied the second clerk, about one 
hundred and fifty feet above my own level. I recognised 
him at once, for ten minutes before I had been suclung a 
sherry-cobbler with him out of the same rummer. Well, I 
watched him. He came down through the roof of a shoe- 
maker's shop, and landed on the floor close by the shoe- 
maker, who was at work. The clerk, being in a hurry, 
jumped up to go to the assistance of the other sufferers, 
when the * man of wax' demanded five hundred dollars for 
the damage done to his roof. * Too high,* replied the clerk ; 
* never paid more than two hundred and fifty dollars in my 
life, and rve done the same thing o/tenj* " 
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CDLXXIX.— CONFIDENCE, 

"Why," said a country clergyman to one of his flock, 
** do you always sleep in your pew when I am in the pulpit, 
while you are all attention to eveiy stranger I invite? — 
"Because, sir," was the reply, "when you preach I'm sure 
all's right, but I can't trust a stranger without keeping a good 
look-out** 

CDLXXX.— THE CUT INFERNAL. 

Said Wetheral the other night 
Of : " He's the silliest elf 

I ever knew, " Sir Charles was right, 
For no one ever knows himself. 



CDLXXXI.— FEELING HIS WAY. 

" Uncle," said a young man (who thought that his guardian 
supplied him rather sparingly with pocket-money, ** is the 
Queen's head still on the sovereign ? '^ "Of course it is, you 
stupid lad I Why do you ask that?" "Because it is now 
such a length of time since J saw one,^* 



CDLXXXIL— THE WILL. 

Terry dying intestate, his relatives claimM, 

Whilst his widow most vilely his mem'ry defam'd : 

" What 1 " cries she, " must I suffer because the old knave 

Without leaving a will, is laid snug in the grave ?" 

" That's no wonder," says one, "for 'tis very well known, 

Since he married, poor man, he'd no will 0/ his own.** 

CDLXXXIIL— INGENUOUSNESS. 

Two youi^ officers, after a mess-dinner, had very much 
ridiculed their general He sent for them, and asked them 
if what was reported to him was true. "General," said one 
of them, **itts; and we should have said much more if our 
wine had not failed.'* 

CDLXXXIV.— A NEW SPORT. 

QuiN thought angling a very barbarous diversion ; and on 
being asked why, gave this reason : ** Suppose some superior 
being should bait a hook with venison, and go SL-Quinningj 
I should certainly bite; and what a sight should I be 
dangling in the air 1 ** 
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CDLXXXV.— SYDNEY SMITH. 

Sydney Smith was once dining in company with a 
French gentleman, who had been before dinner indulging in 
a number of free-thinking speculations, and had ended by 
avowing himself a materiahst "Very good soup, this," 
said Mr. Smith. ** Oui^ monsieur^ c^est excellente^^^ was the 
reply. "Pray, sir, do you believe in a cookV^ inquired 
Mr. Smith. 

CDLXXXVI. — EPIGRAM ON THE DUKE OF — 'S CONSISTENCY. 

That he's ne*er known to change his mind. 

Is surely nothing strange ; 
For no one yet co^d ever find 

He'd any mind to change. 

CDLXXXVII.— A FAIR PROPOSAL. 

** Why don't you take off your hat ?" said Lord F to 

a boy struggling with a calf. ** So I wull, sir," replied the 
lad; "if your lordship will hold my calf, I'll pull off my hat" 

CDLXXXVIII.— A DOUBTFUL CREED. 

Judge Maule, in summinjg^ up a case of libel, and speaking 
of a defendant who had exhibited a spiteful piety, observed : 
" One of these defendants, Mr. Blank, is, it seems, a minister 
of religion — of what religion does not appear, but, to judge 
by his conduct, it cannot be any form of Christianity." 
Severe. 

CDLXXXIX.— A SATISFACTORY TOTAL. 

A Scotch Minister, after a hard day's labour, and while 
at a "denner tea," as he called it, kept incessantly praising 
the "haam," and stating that "Mrs. Dunlop at hame was as 
fond o* haam like that as he was," when the mistress kindly 
offered to send her the present of a ham. " It's unco kin' o' 
ye, unco kin', but I'll no pit ye to the trouble ; I'U just tak' 
it hame on the horse afore me." When, on leaving, he 
mounted, and the ham was put into a sack, but some diffi- 
culty was experienced in getting it to lie properly. His 
inventive gemus soon cut the Gordian-knot. "I think, 
mistress, a cheese in the ither en' wad mak' a gran* 
balance,^* The hint was immediately acted on, and, like 
another John Gilpin, he moved away with his "balance 
true." 
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CDXC— GOOD RIDDANCE. 

A CERTAIN well-known provincial bore having left a 
tavem-Darty, of which Bums was one, the bard immediately 
demanded a bumper, and, addressing himself to the chair- 
man, said, "I give you the health, gentlemen all, of the 
ivaiter that called my Lord out of the room." 

CDXCL— CALCULATION. 

Says Giles, ** my wife and I are iwo^ , 

Yet, faith, I know not why, sir." 
Quoth Jack, ** you*re /w, if I speak true ; 

She's one^ and you're a cypher, ^^ 

CDXCIL— GEORGE IL AND THE RECORDER. 

When that vacancy happened on the Exchequer Bench 
which was afterwards filled by Mr. Adams, the Ministry 
could not agree among themselves whom to appoint. . It was 
debated in Council, the King, George II., being present ; 
till, the dispute growing very warm, his Majesty put an end 
to the contest by calling out, in broken Englisn, ** I will 
have none of dese, give me the man wid de dying speech^* 
meaning Mr. Adams, who was then Recorder of London, 
and whose business it therefore was to make the report to 
his Majesty of the convicts under sentence of death, 

CDXCIII.— SLEEPING ROUND. 

The celebrated Quin had this faculty. "What sort of a 
morning is it, John?" — "Very wet, sir." "Any mullet in 
the market ?" — ** No, sir." ** Then, John, you may call me 
this time to-morrow." So saying, he composed himself to 
sleep, and got rid of the ennui ofa dull day. 

CDXCIV. — AT HIS fingers' ENDS. 

** I SUPPOSE," said a quack, while feeling the pulse of his 
patient, "that you think me a humbug ?^^^^ 'istxx^^^ replied 
the sick man, "I perceive that you can discover a man's 
thoughts by your touch. " 

CDXCV. — NOT SO EASY. 

A CERTAIN learned serjeant, who is apt to be testy in 
argument, was advised by the Court not to ihxr\si temj?cr>\i>ox 
to show cause. 
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CDXCVI.— A POINT. 

Pope was one evening at Button's coffee-house, where he 
and a set of literati had got poring over a Latin manuscript, 
in which they had found a passage that none of them could 
comprehend, A young officer, who heard their conference, 
begged that he might be permitted to look at the passage, 
** Oh," says Pope, sarcastically, " by all means ; pray let 
the young gentleman look at it." Upon which the officer 
took up the manuscript, and, considering it a while, said 
there only wanted a note of interrogation to make the whole 
intelligible : which was really the case. ** And pray. 
Master," says Pope, with a sneer, ** what is a note of inter- 
rogation .?" — ** A note of interrogation," replied the young 
fellow, with a look of great contempt, ** is a little crook^ 
thing that asks questions." 

CDXCVII.— THE REPUBLIC OF LEARNING. 

One asked another why learning was always called a 
republic. ** Forsooth," quoth the other, "because scholars 
tx^ so poor that they have not a sovereign amongst them." 

CDXCVin. — CHALLENGING A JURY. 

An Irish fire-eater, previous to a trial in which he was the 
defendant, was informed by his counsel, that if there were 
any of the jury to whom he objected, he might legally 
challenge them. *' Faith, and so I will," replied he ; "if 
they do not acquit me, I will challenge every man of them." 

CDXCIX. —WALPOLIANA. 

When Mr. Naylor's father married his second wife, Naylor 
said, ** Father, they say you are to be married to-day ; are 
you?"— "Well," replied the Bishop, "and what is that 
to you?" — "Nay, nothing; only, if you had told me, I 
would h2i\e powdered my hair." 

A tutor at Cambridge had been examining some lads in 
Latin ; but in a little while excused himself, and said he must 
speak English, for his mouth was very sore. 

After going out of the Commons, and fighting a duel with 
Mr. Chetwynd, whom he wounded, "my uncle" (says 
Walpole) " returned to the House, and was so little moved as 
to speak immediately upon WiQ cambric bill ;''^ which made 
Swmny ssiyj that " it was a sign he was not ruffled,^* 
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D.— MINDING HIS BUSINESS. 

Murphy was asked how it was so difficult to waken him 
in a morning : "Indeed, master, it's because of taking your 
own advice, always to attind to what I'm about ; so when- 
ever I sleeps^ I pays attintion to it." 

DI. — PENCE TABLE. 

A SCHOOLBOY going into the village without leave, his 

" r hu ■ ' 

im going to buy a ha'porth of nails. ' . ^ 

a hamper th of nails for?" — "For a halfpenny ^^^ replied the 



master called after him, "Where are you going, sir?" — "I 
am going to buy a ha'porth of nails." — " What do you want 

ahapor ' ' " 

urchin. 



DIL —SATISFACTION, 

Lord William Poulat was said to be the author of a 
pamphlet called "The Snake in the Grass." A gentleman 
abused in it sent him a challenge. Lord William protested 
his innocence, but the gentleman insisted upon a denial 
under his own hand. Lord William took a pen and began : 
"This is to scratify that the buk called *The Snak^"— 
"Oh! my Lord," said the person, " I um satisfied; your 
Lordship has already convinced me yon did not write the 
book." 

DHL— A SAFE APPEAL. 

A PHYSICIAN once defended himself from raillery by 
saying, " I defy any person whom I ever attended, to accuse 
me of ignorance or neglect." — " That you may do safely," 
replied an auditor, "for you know, doctor, dead men tell no 
tales." 

DIV,— -A CAUTIOUS LOVER. 

"When I courted her," said Spreadweasel, **I took 
lawyer's advice, and signed every letter to my love, — * Yours, 
without prejudice !*" — D.J. 

DV.— the SWORD AND THE SCABBARD. 

A WAG, on seeing his friend with something under his 
cloak, asked him what it was. " A poniard," answered he ; 
but he observed that it was a bottle : taking it from him, and 
drinking the contents, he returned it, saying, "There, I 
give you the scaObard back again." 
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DVI.— TOUCHING. 

When Lord Eldon resigned the Great Seal, a small bar- 
rister said, "To me his Toss is irreparable. Lord Eldon 
always behaved to me like a father J^^ — "Yes," remarked 
Brougham, "I understand he always treated you like u 
child?' 

DVII. — ^THE COLLEGE BELL ! 

At a party of college grandees, one of the big- wigs proposed 
that each gentleman should toast his favourite Belle, When 
it came to the turn of Dr. Barrett (who happened to be one 
of the quorum) to be called on for the name of the fair 
object of his admiration, he very facetiously gave--** The 
College Bell ! " Vivat Collegium Sancti Petri I 

DVIIL — FRENCH LANGUAGE. 

When some one was expatiating on the merits of the 
French language to Mr. Canning, he exclaimed : ** Why, 
•what on earth, sir, can be expected of a language which has 
but one word for liking and loving^ and puts a fine woman 
and a leg of mutton on a par: — Jaime Julie; Jaimeun 
gigotr 

DIX.— EPIGRAM. 

(On the alleged disinterestedness of a certain Prelate. ) 

He says he don*t think of himself. 
And I'm to believe him inclined ; 

For by the confession, the elf 
Admits that he's out of his inind. 

DX.— CERTAINLY NOT ASLEEP. 

A COUNTRY schoolmaster had two pupils, to one of whom 
he was partial, and to the other severe. One morning it hap- 
pened that these two boys were Jate, and were called up to 
account for it. " You must have heard the bell, boys ; why 
did you not come ? " — ** Please, sir," said the favourite, ** I 
was dreaniing that I was going to Margate, and I thought 
the school-bell was the steamboat-bell.'* " Very well," said 
the master, glad of any pretext to excuse his favourite. "And 
nowj sir," turning to the other, ** what have you to say?" 
— ** Please, sir," said the puzzled boy, *'/— /— -waj waiting 
to see Tom off! " 
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DXI.— ANTICIPATION. 

Lord AvondAle, Chief Baron of the Exchequer, was 
much given to anticipation. A lawyer once observed in his 
presence, " Coming through the market just now I saw a 
butcher, with his knife, going to kill a calif; at that moment 

a child ran across him, and he killed " ** O, my goodness ! 

— ^he killed the child V exclaimed his lordship, **No, my 
lord, the calf; but you will always anticipate,'*^ 



DXII, — ^THE BEST JUDGE. 

A LADY said to her husband, in Jerrold's presence : — 

** My dear, you certainly want some new trousers." — "No, 

I think not," replied the husband. 

** Well," Jerrold interposed, ** I think the lady who always 

wears them, ought to know." 

DXIII. — THE RIVALS. 

A GOOD story of Gibbon is told in the last volume of 
Moore's Memoirs. The dramatis persona were Lady 
Elizabeth Foster, Gibbon the historian, and an eminent 
French physician — the historian and doctor being rivals in 
courting the lady's favour. Impatient at Gibbon's occupying 
so much of her attention by his conversation, the doctor said 
crossly to him, ^^Quand milady Elizabeth Foster sera malade de 
vos fadaises, je la guirirai.'''* [When my Lady Elizabeth 
Foster is made ill by your twaddle, I will cure her.] On 
which Gibbon, drawing himself up grandly, and looking 
disdainfully at the physician, replied, " Quand milady Eliza- 
beth Foster sera morte de vos recettes^ je Vim-mor-taliseraiy 
[When my Lad^ Elizabeth Foster is dead from your recipes, 
I will immortahse her.] 

DXIV.— DEAD LANGUAGE. 

Among the many English who visited Paris in 1815 was 
Alderman Wood, who had previously filled the office of Lord 
Mayor of London. He ordered a hundred visiting cards, 
inscribing upon them, ** Alderman Wood, fen Lord Maire de 
Loudres^ which he distributed amongst people of rank, 
having translated the word **late" into ^^feu^*^ which we 
need hardly state means ** dead." 
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DXV. — WAI.POLIANA. 

Sir John Germain was so ignorant, that he is said to 
have left a legacy to Sir Matthew Decker, as the author of 
St. Matthew's Gospel. 

Churchill (General C , a natural son of the Marlborough 

family) asked Pulteney the other day, "Well, Mr. Pulteney, 
will you break me, too?" — **No, Charles," replied he, 
^^ you break fast enough of yourself!" Don*t you think it 
hurt him more than the other breaking would ? 

Walpole was plagued one morning with that oaf of un- 
licked antiquity, Prideaux, and his great boy. He talked 
through all Italy, and everything in all Italy. Upon men- 
tioning Stosch, Walpole asked if he had seen his collection. 
He replied, very few of his things, for he did not like his 
company ; that he never heard so much heathenish talk in his 
days. Walpole inquired what it was, and found that Stosch 
had one day said before him, that the soul was only a little 
glue, 

DXVr. — A SLIGHT DIFFERENCE. 

A CLERGYMAN, who had to preach before Archbishop 
Whately, begged to be let off, saymg, " I hope your Grace 
will excuse my preaching next Sunday." — " Certainly," said 
the other indulgently. Sunday came, and the archbishop 

said to him, "Well! Mr. ^ what became of you? we 

expected you to preach to-day." — "Oh, your Grace said you 
would excuse my preaching to-day." — " Exactly; but I did 
not say I would excuse yovi from preaching." 

DXVir. — EPIGRAM. 

(On Mr. Croker's reputation for being a wag.) 

They say his wit'^s refined? Thus is explained 
The seeming mystery — his wit is strained, 

DXVin.— A NICE DISTINCTION. 

"What is the difference," asked Archbishop Whately of 
a young clergyman he was examining, "between a form and 
a ceremony ? The meaning seems nearly the same ; yet 
there is a very nice distinction." Various answers were 
given. "Well," he said, "it lies in this: you sit upon a 
forni^ but you stand upon ceremony,^'' 
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DXIX.— -LATE DINNER. 

Some one remarking that the dinner hour was always 
getting later and later, **Ay," quoth Rogers, **it will soon 
end in our not dining till to-morrow,^^ 

DXX,— AN OLD JOKE. 

As a wag at a ball, to a nymph on each arm 

Alternately turning, and thinlcing to charm, 

Exclaim'd in these words, of which Quin was the giver — 

"You're my Gizzard, my dear; and, my love, you're my 

Liver." 
** Alas I " cried the Fair on his left—" to what use ? 
For you never saw cither serv'd up with a Goose / " 

DXXI.— TIME WORKS WONDERS. 

A GENTLEMAN dining at a hotel, whose servants were 
** few and far between," despatched a lad among them for a 
cut of beef. After a long time the lad returned, and was 
asked by the faint and hungry gentleman, "Are you the lad 
who took away my plate for this beef?" — **Yes, sir." 
"Bless me," resumed the hungry wit, "how you have 
grown I " 

DXXIL— A NOVEL IDEA. 

"Morrow's Library" is the Mudie of Dublin; and the 
Rev. Mr. Day, a popular preacher. "How inconsistent," 
said Archbishop Whately, "is the piety of certain ladies 
here. They go to Day for a sermon and to Morrow for a 
novel 1" 

DXXIIL— THE spirit AND THE LETTER. 

A MAN was described in a plea as "I. Jones," and the 
pleader referred in another part of the plea to " I " as an 
" initial" The plaintiff said that the plea was bad, because 
" I " was not a name. Sir W. Maule said that there was no 
reason why a man might not be christened " I " as well as 
Isaac, inasmuch as either could be pronounced alone. The 
counsel for the plaintiff then objected that the plea admitted 
that "I" was not a name by describing it as "an initial.' 
"Yes," retorted the judge, "but it does not aver that it is 
not 2^ final as well as an initial letter." 



104 The Jest Booh. 



DXXIV.— LOSING AN !• 

A MAN being interrogated on a trial, spoke several words 
with much impropriety ; and at last saying the word curosity^ 
a counsellor exclaimed, **How that fellow murders the 
English language!*' — "Nay," returned another, "he has 
only knocked an /out" _ 

DXXV.— DRIVING IT HOME, 

The late James Fergusson, Clerk of Session, a most genial 
and amiable man, of whose periodical fits of absence most 
edifying stories are still repeated by his friends, was an 
excellent and eloquent speaker, but, in truth, there was often 
more sound than matter in his orations. He had a habit of 
lending emphasis to his arguments by violently beating with 
his clenched hand the bar before which he pleaded. Once 
when stating a case to Lord Polkemmet, with great energy 
of action, his lordship interposed, and exclaimed, "Maister 
Jemmy, dinna dunt ; ye think ye're duntin't into me^ and 
ye're just duntin't out & /w<f." 

DXXVL— THE EMPTY GUN. 

As Dick and Tom in fierce dispute engage, 

And, face to face, the noisy contest wage ; 

" Don't cock your chin at me," Dick smartly cries. 

" Fear not — his head's not charged^'' a friend replies. 

DXXVII.— A PIECE OF PLATE. 

A YOUNG actor having played a part tolerably well, 
Elliston one evening called him into the green-room, and 
addressed him to this effect: "Young man, you have not 
only pleased the public, but you have pleased me ; and, as a 
slight token of my regard and good wishes, I beg your 
acceptance of a small piece of plate,^"* It was, beyond all 
question, a very small piece, for it was a silver toothpick ! 

DXXVIIL — EPISCOPAL SAUCE. 

At a dinner-party Archbishop Whately called out sud- 
denly to the host, " Mr. !" There was silence. " Mr. 

, what is the proper female companion of this John 

Dory ? " After the usual number of guesses an answer came, 
*' Amie Chovy,^^ 
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DXXIX.— A GOOD CRITIC. 

A FRIEND of an artist was endeavouring to persuade him 
not to bestow so much time upon his works. ** You do not 
know, then," said he, ** that I have a master very difficult to 
please ? "— ** Who ? "— ** Myself^' 

DXXX.— WILKES'S TERGIVERSATION. 

Wilkes, one day in his later life, went to Court, when 
George III. asked him, in a good-natured tone of banter, 
how his friend Serjeant Glynn was. Glynn had been one of 
his most furious partisans. Wilkes replied, with affected 
gravity, "Nay, sire, don't call Serjeant Glynn a friend of 
mine ; the fellow was a Wilkite^ which your Majesty knows 
I neverwas^ 

DXXXI. — A SLIGHT ERUPTION. 

A PERSON came almost breathless to Lord Thurlow, 
and exclaimed, **My lord, I bring tidings of calamity to 
the nation!" — "What has happened, man?" said the 
astonished Chancellor. "My lord, a rebellion has broken 
out."—" Where ? Where ?" " In the Isle of Man,''^*' In 
the Isle of Man," repeated the enraged Chancellor. "A 
tempest in a teapot ! " 

DXXXIL— SMOKING AN M.P. 

An honourable member, speaking about the tax on 
tobacco, somewhat ludicrously called for certain returns, 

DXXXIIL— A TIMELY REPROOF. 

A YOUNG chaplain had preached a sermon of great 
length. " Sir," said Lord Mulgrave, bowing to him, " there 
were some things in your sermon of to-day I never heard 
before." — "O, my lord I" said the flattered chaplain, "it is 
a common text, and I could not have hoped to have said any- 
thing new on the subject." — " I heard the clock strike twice,^^ 
said Lord Mulgrave. 

DXXXIV.— REPROOF. 

" I can't find bread for my family," said a lazy fellow in 
company. "Nor I," repliea an industrious miller; "lam 
obliged to work for it. " 
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DXXXV.— A SATISFACTORY REASON. 

Mr. Alexander, the architect of several fine build- 
ings in the county of Kent, was under cross-examination 
at Maidstone, by Serjeant (afterwards Baron) Garrow, 
who wished to detract from the weight - of his. testi- 
mony. ** You are a builder, I believe?" — ** No, sir; I 
am not a builder; I am an architect!" ** Ah, well? 
architect or builder, builder or architect, they are much 
the same, I suppose?" — **I beg your pardon, sir; I can- 
not admit that : I consider them to be totally different ! " 
**0h, indeed! perhaps you will state wherein this great 
difference consists?" — **An architect, sir, prepares the plans, 
conceives the design, draws out the specifications, — ^in short, 
supplies the mind. The builder is merely the bricklayer or 
the carpenter : the builder, in fact, is the machine — ^the archi- 
tect the power that puts the machine together, and sets it 
going ! " **0h, very well, Mr. Architect, that will do! And 
now, after your very ingenious distinction without a differ- 
ence, perhaps you can inform the court who was the archi- 
tect for the Tower of Babel ? " — ** There was no architect, 
sir, and hence the confusion ! " 

DXXXVr. —THE tanner ; AN EPIGRAM. 

A Bermondsey tanner would often engage. 

In a long tete-d-tete with his dame, 
While trotting to town in the Kennington stage. 

About giving their villa a name. 
A neighbour, thus hearing the skin-dresser talk, 

Stole out, half an hour after dark, 
Pick'd up in the roadway a fragment of chalk. 

And wrote on the palings — *' I/i'de Park ! " 

DXXXVII.— AN ABSENT MAN. 

A CONCEITED young man asked Foote what apology he 
should make for not being one of a party the day before, to 
which he had been invited. " Oh, my dear sir," replied the 
wit, " say nothing about it, you were not missed." 

DXXXVIII.— A DOUBLE KNOCK. 

On Dr. K — -'s promotion to the bishopric of Down, 
an appointment in some quarters unpopular. Archbishop 
Whately observed, **The Irish government will not be able 
to stand many more such Knocks Dozvn as this ! " 
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DXXXIX. — A PROPER RETORT, 

A CERTAIN dramatic translator, introducing a well-known 
comedian to Madame Vestris, said : ** Madame, this is Mr. 

B , who is not such a fool as he looks." — "True, 

madame," said the comedian ; **and that is the great differ- 
ence between me and my friend. " 

DXL.— FORAGING. 

During the interregnum after the death of King Charles L, 
the soldiers were accustomed to visit the theatres and rob 
the audience, so that it was said to be part of the stage 
directions— " ^;//<rr the Red Coat : Exeunt llz-i and Cloak." 

DXLI. — ON JEKYLL's NEARLY BEING THROWN DOWN BY 
A VERY SMALL PIG. 

As Jekyll walk'd out in his gown and his wig, 
lie happen'd to tread on a very small pig : 
*' Pig of science," he said, ** or else I'm mistaken, 
For surely thou art an abridgtnent ofBacon,^^ 

DXLH.— UNKIND. 

** Pray, sir," said Lady Wallace to David Hume, " I am 
often asked what age I am ; what answer should I make ? " 
Mr. Hume, immediately guessing her ladyship's meaning, 
said, "Madam, when you are asked that question again, 
answer that you are not yet come to the years oi discretion,^^ 

DXLin.— -DEAN SWIFT AND KING WILLIAM. 

The motto which was inserted under the arms of William 
Prince of Orange, on his accession to the English crown, was 
^^ Non rapiii sed recepV [I did not steal \\.^ but I received it]. 
This being shown to Dean Swift, he said, with a sarcastic 
smile, ** The receiver is as bad as the M/^." 

DXLIV. — EPIGRAM. 

(On 's declaring his detestation of all meanness). 

If really do but loathe 

Things base or mean, I must confess 
I'd very freely take my oath. 

Self-love's a fault he don't possess. 



io8 The Jest Book. 

DXLV.— ELOQUENT SILENCE. 

"You have already read that section four times, Mr. 

," said Maule to a prosing counsel. **It's iteration! 

It's , I use no epithet , it is iteration;" his look im- 
plying the anathema. 

DXLVL— KEEPING A PROMISE. 

Thus, with kind words, Fairface cajoVd his friend : 

** Dear Dick ! on me thou may'st assur'd depend ; 

I know thy fortune is but very scant, 

But never will I see my friend in want" 

Dick soon in gaol, believed his friend would free him ; 

He kept his word — in want he ne'er would see him! 

DXLVII.— -NAVAL ORATORY. 

When Admiral Comwallis commanded the Canada, a 
mutiny broke out in the ship, on account of some accidental 
delay in paying the crew. The men signed a round robin, 
wherein they declared that they would not fire a gun till they 
were paid. Captain Comwallis, on receiving this declara- 
tion, caused all hands to be called on deck, and thus 
addressed them : " My lads, the money cannot be paid till 
we return to port, and as to your not fighting, that is mere 
nonsense : — 1 11 clap you alongside the first large ship of the 
enemy I see, and I know that the devil himself will not be 
able to keep you from ity The men all returned to tlieir 
duty, better satisfied than if they had been paid the money 
ten times over. 

DXLVin. — verse and worse. 

Among a company of cheerful Irishmen, in the neighbour- 
hood of St. Giles, it was proposed by the host to make a gift 
of a couple of fowls to him that, off-hand, should write six 
lines in poetry of his own composing. Several of the merry 
crew attempted unsuccessfully to gain the prize. At length 
the wittiest among them thus ended the contest : 

Good friends, as I'm to make a po'ni. 

Excuse m , if I just step home ; 

Two lines already I — be not cru'I, 

Consider, honeys, — I'm a fool. 

There's four lines ! — now I'll gain the fowls, 

With which I soon shall fill my bow'ls. 
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DXLIX. — THE IRON DUKE. 

It is said the Duke of Wellington bought a book of the 
** Hunchback" at Covent Garden Theatre, for which he 
gave a pound in gold, refusing to receive the difference. His 
Grace seemed very ready to sacrifice a sovereigti^ which he 
probably would have done had he at the time refused to take 
no change. The Reform Bill was under consideration, 

DL.— CLEAR THE COURT. 

An Irish crier at Ballinasloe being ordered to clear the 
court, did so by this announcement: "Now, then, all ye 
blackguards that isn't lawyers^ must lave the coort." 

DLL— SCOTCH CAUTION. 

An old shoemaker in Glasgow was sitting by the bedside 
of his wife, who was dying. She took him by the hand. 
** Weel, John, we're gawin to part. I hae been a gude wife 
to you, John." — "Oh just miadling, just middling, Jenny," 
said John, not disposed to commit himself. ** John," says 
she, **ye maun promise to bury me in the auld kirk-yard at 
Stra'von, beside my mither. I couldna rest in peace among 
unco folk, in the dirt and smoke o' Glasgow.'* — "Weel, 
weel, Jenny, my woman," said John soothingly, "We'll just 
pit you in the Gorbals first^ and gin ye dinna lie quiet, we'll 
try you sine in Stra'von." 

DLII. — WALPOLIANA. 

Sir Charles Wager always said, "that if a sea-fight lasted 
three days, he was sure the English suffered the most for the 
two first, for no other nation would stand beating for two 
days together." 

Yesterday we had another hearing of the petition of the 
merchants, when Sir Robert Godschall (then Lord Mayor) 
shone brighter than even his usual. There was a copy of a 
letter produced, the original being lost; he asked whether 
the copy had been, taken before the original was lost, or 
after! 

This gold-chain came into parliament, cried up for his 
parts, but proves so dull, one would think he chewed opium. 
Earl says, "I have heard an oyster speak as well twenty 
times," 
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DLIII.— NOT POLITE. 

Mr. P , a candidate for Berkshire, was said to have 

admitted his want oihead^ by demanding z.polL 

DLIV.— EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCES. 

A CASE of some great offence was tried before Lord Her- 
mand (who was a great toper), and the coimsel pleaded 
extenuation for his client in that he was drunk when he com- 
mitted the offence. "Drunk!" exclaimed Lord Hermand, 
in great indignation ; ** if he could do such a thing when he 
was drunk, what might he not have done when he was 
sober V* evidently implying that the normal condition of 
human nature and its most hopeful one, was a condition of 
intoxication. 

DLV.— ON MR. husband's MARRIAGE. 

This case is the strangest we've known in our life, 
The husband's a husband, and so is the wife. 

DLVI. —CONFIDENCE. 

The first time Jerrold saw a celebrated song-writer, the 
latter said to him : — 

"Youngster, have you sufficient confidence in me to lend 
me a guinea?" 

Jerrold. — Oh I yes ; I've all the confidence, but I haven't 
the guinea." 

DLVII. — LADY ANNE. 

At Portsmouth, during the representation of Richard the 
Thirds on Richard exclaiming, " Oh, take more pity in thine 
eyes, and see him here." Miss White, who was in Lady 
Anne, indignantly exclaimed, ** Would they were battle-axes 
(basilisks) to strike thee dead, " 

DLVIII. — NICE LANGUAGE. 

A MAN being tried for sheep stealing, evidence was given 
that he had been seen washing tripe. The counsel for the 
Crown, in examining the witness, observed with ill-timed 
indelicacy, ** He was washing bowels V — ** Yes, sir." "The 
bowels of an animal, I suppose ?" — "Yes, sir." The counsel 
sits down. Justice Maule: "Pray, was it a wr^;/*j stomach?" 
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DUX.— UNPOETICAL REPLY. 

A HARDY seaman, who had escaped one of the recent 
shipwrecks upon our coast, was asked by a good lady how 
he felt when the waves broke over him. He replied, " Wet^ 
ma'am — very weC* 

DLX.— IMITATION OF A COW. 

Mr. James Boswell, the friend and biographer of Dr. 
Johnson, when a youth, went to the pit of Covent Garden 
Theatre in company with Dr. Blair, and, in a frolic, imitated 
the lowing of a cow ; and the universal crv in the galleries 
was, ** Encore the cow ! Encore the cow ! ' This was com- 
plied with, and, in the pride of success, Mr. Boswell at- 
tempted to imitate some other animals, but with less success. 
Dr. Blair, anxious for the fame of his friend, addressed him 
thus : ** My dear sir, I would confine myself to the f<w." 

DLXI.— TAKING HIS MEASURE. 

A CONCEITED packman called at a farm-house in the west 
of Scotland, in order to dispose of some of his wares. The 
goodwife was startled by his southern accent, and his high 
talk about York, London, and other big places. "An* whaur 
come ye frae yersel ? " was the question of the gude wife. 
*'Ou! I am from the Border ! '^—" The Border. Oh! I 
thocht that ; for we aye think the selvidge is the wakest bit 
o' the wab ! " 

DLXII.— THURLOW AND PITT. 

When the Lord Chancellor Thurlow was supposed to be 
on no very friendly terms with the Minister (Mr, Pitt), a 
friend asked the latter how Thurlow drew with them ? ** I 
don*t know," said the Premier, " how he dravjs^ but he has 
not refused his oats yet." 

DLXI IT. —EPIGRAM. 

(On Lord ^*8 delivering his speeches in a sitting position, 

owing to excessive gout. ) 
In asserting that Z. is with villany rife, 

I very much doubt if the Whigs misreport him ; 
Since two members attached to his person through life. 
Have, on recent occasions, refused <o suj^^ort K\m» 
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DLXIV.— A HAPPY MAN. 

Lord M had a very exalted opinion of his own clever- 
ness, and once made the following pointed remark : ** When 
I happen to say a foolish thing, I sdways burst out a laugh- 
ing!— ** I envy you your happiness, my lord, then," said 
Charles Townsend, ** for you must certainly live the merriest 
life of any man in Europe." 

DLXV.— VULGAR ARGUMENTS. 

At a club, of which Jerrold was a member, a fierce Jaco- 
bite, and a friend, as fierce, of the cause of William the 
Third, were arguing noisily, and disturbing less excitable 
conversationalists. At length the Jacobite, a brawny Scot, 
brought his fist down heavily upon the table, and roared at 
his adversary : — 

" I tell you what it is, sir, I spit upon your King Wil- 
liam!" 

The friend of the Prince of Orange was not to be out- 
mastered by mere lungs. He rose, and roared back to the 
Jacobite : 

** And T, sir, spit upon your James the Second!" 

Jerrold, who had been listemng to the uproar in silence, 
hereupon rung the bell, and shouted : — 

" Waiter, spittoons for two l''^ 

DLXVI.— A CLEAR CASE. 

Mr. Justice Maule would occasionally tax the powers 
of country juries. Ex. gr, ** Gentlemen," said the judge, 
** the learned counsel is perfectly right in his law, there is 
some evidence upon that point ; but he's a lawyer, and you're 
not, and you don't know what he means by some evidence, so 
I'll tell you. Suppose there was an action on a bill of 
exchange, and six people swore they saw the defendant 
accept it, and six others swore they heard him say he should 
have to pay it, and six others knew him intimately, and swore 
to his handwriting ; and suppose on the other side they called 
a poor old man who had been at school with the defendant 
forty years before and had not seen him since, and he said he 
rather thought the acceptance was not his writing, why there'd 

be some evidence that it was not, and that's what Mr. 

means in this case." Need we add that the jury retired to 
consider their verdict ? 
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DLXVII.— THE LATIN FOR COLD. 

A SCHOOLMASTER asked one of his scholars in the winter 
time, what was the Latin for cold. ** Oh ! sir," answered the 
lad, ** I forget at this moment, although I have it at my 
fingers'^ ends,^* 

DLXVIIL— PIECE DE RESISTANCE. 

**Do come and dine with me," said John to Pat : "you 
must ; though I have only a nice piece of beef and some 
potatoes for you." — "Oh! my dear fellow! don't make 
the laist apology about the dinner, it*s the very same I 
should have had at home, barritC the beef,^^ 

DLXIX.— LAMB AND ERSKINE. 

Counsellor Lamb, an old man when Lord Erskinc was 
in the height of his reputation, was of timid and nervous 
disposition, usually prefacing his pleadings with an apology 
to that effect ; and on one occasion, when opposed, in some 
cause, to Erskine, he happened to remark that **he felt 
himself growing more and more timid as he grew older," — 
** No wonder," replied the relentless barrister; "every one 
knows the older a lamb grows, the more sheepish he 
becomes." 

DLXX.— TRUE WIT. 

True wit is like the brilliant stone 

Dug from Golconda's mine ; 
Which boasts two various powers in one, 

To cut as well as shine. 
Genius, like that, if polishM right, 

With the same gifts abounds ; 
Appears at once TOth keen and bright, 

And sparkles while it wounds. 

DLXXI. — order I ORDER I 

A BARRISTER opened a case somewhat confusedly. Mr. 

Justice Maule interrupted him. "I wish, Mr. , you 

would put your facts m some order ; chronological order is 
the best, but I am not particular. Any order you like— 
alphabetical order." 
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DLXXII.— THEATRICAL WIT. 

IIatton, who was a considerable favourite at the Hay- 
market Theatre, and particularly in the part of Jack Junk^ 
was one night at Gosport, performing the character of 
Barbarossa, In the scene where the tyrant^ makes love to 
Zapphiray and reminds her of his services against the enemies 
of her kingdom, he was at a loss, and could not catch the 
word from the prompter ; when, seeing the house crowded 
with sailors, and regardless of the gross anachronism, he 
exclaimed, with all the energy of tragedy — 

"Did not I, 
By that brave knight Sir Sidney Smith assisted, 
And in conjunction with the gallant Nelson, 
Drive Bonaparte and his fierce marauders 
From Egypt's shores ? " 

The jolly tars thought that it was all in his part, and cheered 
the actor with three rounds of applause. 

DLXXIII.— THE CUT DIRECT. 

A GENTLEMAN having his hair cut, was asked by the 
garrulous operator *'how he would have it done?" — **If 
possible," replied the gentleman, **/;/ silence.'''* 

DLXXIV.— BUSY BODIES. 

A MASTER of a ship called out, "Who is below?" A 
boy answered, "Will, sir." "What are you doing?" — 
"Nothing, sir." "Is Tom there ?"—" Yes," said Tom. 
" What ^x^you doing ? "— " Helping Will, sir." 

DLXXV.— THE HOPEFUL PUPIL. 

When the comedy of " She Stoops to Conquer " was in 
rehearsal. Goldsmith took great pains to give the performers 
his ideas of their several parts. On the first representation 
he was not a little displeased to hear the representative of 
Young Marlow play it as an Irishman. As soon as Marloza 
came off the stage. Goldsmith asked him the meaning of 
this, as it was by no means intended as an Irish character. 
" Sir," replied the comedian, "I spoke it as nearly as I 
could to the manner in which you instructed me, except that 
I did not give it quite so strong a brogtie,''^ 
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DLXXVI.— THE FORCE OF HABIT. 

A TOPiNCr bookseller presented a cheque at the banking- 
house of Sir W, Curtis and Co. , and upon the cashier putting 
the usual question, '* How wijl you have it?" replied, 
" Cold^ without sugar.'*'* 

DLXXVI I. —NOTICE TO QUIT. 

An Ayrshire gentleman, when out on 1st of September, 
having failed time after time in bringing down a single bird, 
had at last pointed out to him by his attendant bag-carrier, 
a large covey, thick and close on the stubbles. ** Noo I Mr. 
Teems, let drive at them, just as they are ! " Mr. Jeems did 
let drive, as advised, but all flew off, safe and sound. ** Hech, 
sir (remarks his friend), but yeVe made thae yins shift their 
quarters,'*^ 

DLXXVIII. — ^A LITERAL JOKE. 

Lord Eldon always pronounced the word lien as though 
it were lyon ; and Sir Arthur Pigot pronounced the same 
word lean. On this Jekyll wrote the following epigram :-— 
** Sir Arthur, Sir Arthur, why, what do you mean, 
By saying the Chancellor's lion is lean ? 
D'ye think that his kitchen's so bad as all that. 
That nothing within it will ever get fat ? " 

DLXXIX. — AN argument. 

Says P— 1— s, " Why the Bishops are 
By nature meant the soil to share, 

I'll quickly make you understand ; 
For can we not deduct with ease. 
That nature has designed the seas 

Expressly to divide the land,'''* 

DLXXX.— THE CANDLE AND LANTERN. 

During the period Sir Busick Harwood was professor of 
anatomy in the University of Cambridge, he was called in, 
in a case of some difficulty, by the friends of a patient, who 
were anxious for his opinion of the malady. Being told the 
name of the medical man who had previously prescribed, Sir 
Busick exclaimed, **HeI if he were to descend into the 
patient's stomach with a candle and lantern^ -wKeYwVvt^s&^^xA"^^ 
he would not be able to name the co\xvp\;>\w\.."*'' 
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DLXXXr. — ONE HEAD BETTER THAN A DOZEN. 

King Henry VIII., designing to send an embassy to 
Francis I. at a very dangerous juncture, the nobleman 
selected begged to be excused, saying, ** Such a threatening 
message to so hot a prince as Francis I. might go near to cost 
him his life."—" Fear not," said old Harry, **if the French 
king should take away your life, I will take off the heads of a 
dozen Frenchman now in my power." — "But of all these 
heads," replied the nobleman, ** there may not be one to fit 
my shoulders." 

DLXXXII.— KEEPING A CONSCIENCE. 

The great controversy on the propriety of requiring a sub- 
scription to articles of faith, as practised by the Church of 
England, excited at this time (1772) a very strong sensation 
amongst the members of the two imiversities. Paley, when 
pressed to sign the clerical petition which was presented to 
the House of Commons for relief, excused himself, saying, 
" He could not afford to keep a conscience." 

DLXXXIII.— DEBTOR AND CREDITOR. 

A TRADESMAN having dunned a customer for a long time, 
the debtor at last desired his servant one morning to admit 
him. **My friend," said he to him, "I think you are a 
very honest fellow, and I have a great regard for you ; there- 
fore, I take this opportunity to tell you, that as I shall never 
pay you a farthing, you had better go home, mind your 
business, and don't lose your time by calling here. As for 
the others, they are a set of vagabonds, for whom / have no 
affection, and they may waste their time as they please." 

DLXXXIV. — PORTMANTEAU V. TRUNK. 

Serjeant Whitaker, one of the most eminent lawyers 
of his day, was an eccentric. A friend, at one of the assize 
towns, offered him a bed, and the next morning asked him 
if he had found himself comfortable and warm. "Yes, 
madam," replied the serjeant ; "yes, pretty well, on the 
whole. At first I felt a little queer for want of Mrs. 
Whitaker; but recollecting that my portmanteau was in 
the room, I threw it behind my back, and it did every bit as 
well." 
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DLXXX v.— SEEING A CORONATION. 

A SAD mistake was once made at court by the beautiful 
and celebrated Duchess of Hmilton. Shortly before the 
death of George II. , and whilst he was greatly indisposed, 
Miss Gunning, upon becoming Duchess of Hamilton, was 
presented to his majesty. The king, who was particularly 
pleased with the natural elegance and artlessness of her 
manner, indulged in a long conversation with her grace. 
In the course of this t^te-H-ttte the duchess said, with great 
animation, **I have seen everything! There is only one 
thing in this world I wish to see, and I do long so much to 
see that ! " The curiosity of the monarch was so greatly ex- 
cited to know what this wonderful thing could be, that he 
eagerly asked her what it was. ** A coronation," replied the 
thoughtless duchess ; nor was she at all conscious of the mis- 
take she had made, till the king took her hand with a sigh, 
and with a melancholy expression replied, ** I apprehend 
you have not long to wait; you will soon have ^o«rw«i4," 
Her grace was overwhelmed with confusion. 

DLXXXVI. —hook's politeness. 

Hook was once observed, during dinner, nodding like a 
Chinese mandarin in a tea-shop. On being asked the reason, 
he replied, " Why, when no^ one else asks me to take cham- 
pagne, I take sherry with the epergne, and bow to the flowers." 

DLXXXVII.— on napoleon's STATUE AT BOULOGNE TURNED, 
BY DESIGN OR ACCIDENT, WITH ITS BACK TO ENGLAND. 

Upon its lofty column's stand 

Napoleon takes his place : 
His back still tum'd upon that land 

That never saw his lace. 

DLXXXVIII.— old TIMES. 

A GENTLEMAN in company with Foote, took up a news- 
paper, saying, ** He wanted to see what the ministry were 
about." Foote, with a smile, replied, "Look among the 
robberies,** , 

DLXXXIX.— AN ARCADIAN. 

A LAZY fellow lying down on the grass said, ** Oh, how I 
do wish that this was called work^ and well ^%.\dJ* 
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DXC— JOHNSON AND MRS. SIDDONS. 

In spite of the ill-founded contempt Dr. Johnson professed 
to entertain for actors, he persuaded himself to treat Mrs. 
Siddons with great politeness, and said, when she called on 
him at Bolt Court, and Frank, his servant, could not imme- 
diately provide her with a chair, ** You see, madam, wherever 
you go there are no scats to be got" 



DXCI.— ROWING IN THE SAME BOAT. 

"We row in the same boat, you know," said a literary 
friend to Jerrold. This literary friend was a comic writer, 
and a comic writer only. Jerrold replied, ** True, my good 
fellow, we do row in the same boat, but with very different 
skulls." 

DXCII.— A GENUINE IRISH BULU 

Sir Boyle Roche said, "Single misfortunes never come 
alone, and the greatest of all possible misfortunes is generally 
followed by a much greater." 

DXCIII.— the RULING PASSION. 

In the last illness of George Coleman, the doctor being; 
late in an appointment, apologised to his patient, saying that 
he had been called in to see a man who had fallen down a 
well. " Did he kick the bucket, doctor?" groaned out poor 
George. 

DXCIV. — EPIGRAM. 
(On 's late neglect of his judicial duties.) 

Lord 's left his circuit for a day, 

Which is to me a mystery profound ; 

lie leave the circuit I he, of whom they say. 
That he delights in constant iurning rctind, 

DXCV.— SHAKESPEARE ILLUSTRATED. 

DiGNUM and Moses Kean the mimic were both tailors. 
Charles Bannister met them under the Piazza in Covent 
Garden, arm-in-arm. **I never see those men together," 
said he, "but they put me in mind of Shakespeare's comedy, 
Measure for Measured'' 



The Jest Book 119 

DXCVI.— DEGENERACY. 

There had been a carousing party at Colonel Grant's, the 
late Lord Seafield, and two llighlanders were in attend- 
ance to carry the guests up stairs, it being understood that 
none could by any other means arrive at their sleeping apart- 
ments. One or two of the guests, however, were walking 
up stairs and declined the proffered assistance. The atten- 
dants were utterly astonished, and indignantly exclaimed, 
** Aigh, it's sare cheengcd times at Castle Grant, when gentle- 
mcns can gang to bed on their ainfcety 

DXCVII.— WORTHY OF CREDIT. 

A GENTLEMAN was applied to by a crossing-sweeper for 
charity. The gentleman replied, "I will remember you 
when I return." — "Please your honour," says the man, 
** I'm ruined by the credit I give in that way." 

DXCVIII.— PAYING IN KIND. 

A FARMER, having lost some ducks, was asked by the 
counsel for the prisoner accused of stealing them to describe 
their peculiarity. After he had done so, the counsel remarked, 
*' They can't be such a rare breed, as I have some like them 
in my yard." — "That's very likely," said the farmer; 
"these are not the only ducks of the same sort I've had 
stolen lately." 

DXCIX. — ^\'ERY SERIOUS. 

A REGULAR physician being sent for by a quack, expressed 
his surprise at being called in on an occasion apparently 
trifling. *• Not so trifling, neither," replied the quack; ** for, 
to tell you the truth, I have, by mistake, taken some of my 

<?7£'«////j'." 

DC. — THE LATE LORD AUDLEY. 

Mr. Philip Thicknesse, father of the late Lord Audlcy, 
being in want of money, applied to his son for assistance. 
This being denied, he immediately hired a cobler's stall, 
directly opposite his lordship's house, anJ put up a board, 
on which was inscribed, in large letters, " Kools and shoes 
mended in the best and cheapest manner, by Philip Thick- 
nesse, /<7M^r of Lord Audley," His lordship took the hint, 
and the board was removed, 
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DCr. — DELICATE HINT. 

Queen Caroline, when Princess of Wales, in one of 
her shrewd letters, says, ^*' My better half^ or niy worse, 
which you choose, has been ill, I hear but nothing to make 
me hope or fear." 

DCII.— A SCOTCH medium. 

After giving Sandy certain directions about kirk matters, 
the minister sniSed once or twice, and remarked, ''Saunders, 
I fear you have been * tasting * (taking a glass) this morning." 
— ** *Deed, sir," replied Sandy, with the coolest effrontery, 
set off with a droll glance of his brown eyes ; ** *Deed, sir, 
I was just ga'in* to observe I thocht there was a smdl o* 
speerits amang us this momin' ! " 

DCiiL — epigram. 

A WATCH lost in a tavern ! That's a crime ; 
Then see how men by drinking lose their time. 

The watch kept time ; and if time will away, 
I see no reason why the watch should stay. 

You say the key hung out, and you fail'd to lock it ; 
Time will not be kept pris'ner in a pocket. 

Henceforth, if you will keep your watch, this do. 
Pocket your watch, and watch your pocket, too. 

DCIV. — PERFECT DISCONTENT. 

An old lady was in the habit of talking to Jerrold in a 
gloomy depressing manner, presenting to him only the sad 
side of life. ** Hang it ! " said Jerrold, one day, after a long 
and sombre interview, "she wouldn't allow there was a 
bright side to the moon." 

DCV. — ^A BAD BARGAIN. 

A MAN bought a horse on condition that he should pay 
half down, and be in debt for the remainder. A short time 
after, the seller demanding payment of the balance, the other 
answered, ** No ; it was agreed that I should be in your debt 
for the remainder; how can that be if Ipay it ? " 
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DCVL — ^A PIOUS MINISTER. 

If it be true that the heads of the country should set reli- 
gious example to their inferiors, the E — of R ^ in his 

observance of one of the commandments, is a pattern to the 
community ; for, not only on the Sabbath but through the 
week, he takes care as Postmaster-General to do if^ manner 
of work, 

DCVIL — STERNE. 

Some person remarked to him that apothecaries bore the 
same relation to physicians that attorneys do to barristers. 
'* So they do," said Sterne ; " but apothecaries and attorneys 
are not alike, for the latter do not deal in scruples. 

Dcviii. — who's the fool? 

Mr. Sergeant Parry, in illustration of a case, told the 
following anecdote : — 

Some merchants went to an Eastern sovereign, and ex- 
hibited for sale several very fine horses. The king admired 
them, and bought them ; he, moreover, gave the merchants a 
lac of rupees to purchase more horses for him. The king one 
day, in a sportive humour, ordered the vizier to make out a 
list of all the fools in his dominions. He did so, and put 
his Majesty's name at the head of them. The king asked 
why. He replied, " Because you entrusted a lac of rupees 
to men you don't know, and who will never come back." 
— **Ay, but suppose they should come back?" — "Then I 
shall erase ^our name and insert fketrs,** 



DCIX.— COLD comfort. 

A JURYMAN, kept several days at his own expense, sent a 




will get one for nothing." 



DCX. — ^A GREAT DIFFERENCE. 

** The friends and opponents of the Bill," said a'Beckett, 
**are divided into two very distinct classes — ^the a-bility and 
the no-bility." 
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DCXI. — OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE ACTORS. 

King James had two comedies acted before him, the one 
at Cambridge, the other at Oxford ; that at Cambridge was 
called Ignoramus, an ingenious thing, wherein one Mr. Sleep 
was a principal actor ; that other at Oxford was but a dull piece, 
and therein Mr. Wake was a prime actor. Which made his 
Majesty merrily to say, that in Cambridge one Sleep made 
him wake, and in Oxford one Wake made him sleep, 

DCXII.— INQUEST — NOT EXTRAORDINARY. 

Great Bulwer's works fell on Miss Basbleu*s head, 

And in a moment, lo ! the maid was dead ! 

A jury sat, and found the verdict plain — 

** She died of milk and water on the brain,^^ ^ 

DCXIIL— STRANGE JETSUM. 

A THIN old man, with a rag-bag in his hand, was picking 
up a number of small pieces of whalebone which lay on the 
street. The deposit was of such a singular nature, that we 
asked the quaint-looking gatherer how he supposed they 
came there? "Don't know," he replied, in a squeaking 
voice ; ** but I 'spect some unfortunate female was wrecked 
hereabout somewhere. " 

DCXIV. — THE TRUTH AT LAST. 

A GOOD instance of absence of mind was an editor quoting 
from a rival paper one of his own articles, and heading it, 
*' Wretched Attempt at Wit." 

DCXV. — A PILL GRATIS. 

A PERSON desirous of impressing Lord Ellenborough with 
his importance, said, **I sometimes employ myself as a 
doctor." "Very likely," remarked his lordship; "but is 
any one fool enough to employ you in that capacity ?" 

DCXVI. — RATHER HARD. 

Ws are told that a member for old Sarum (consisting of 
one large mansion) was once in danger of being pelted with 
stones ; he would have found it hard to have been assailed 
with his ozun constituents. 
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DCXVI I. —SCOTCH PENETRATION. 

An old lady who lived not far from Abbotsford, and from 
whom the ** Great Unknown '* had derived many an ancient 
tale, was waited upon one day by the author of **Waverley." 
On Scott endeavouring to conceal the authorship, the oKl 
dame protested, ** D'ye think, sir, I dinna ken my ain groats 
in ither folk's kail ? " 

DCXVIII. — ^A QUESTION OF TIME. 

When Jeremy Taylor was introduced to the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, he was told by the prelate, that his extreme 
youth was a bar to his present employment. "If your 
grace, "replied Taylor, "will exatse me this^tt//, I pro- 
mise, if I live, to mend it." 

DCXIX.— EPIGRAM. 

(On the sincerity of a certain prelate.) 
's discourses from his heart 

Proceed, as everybody owns ; 
And thus they prove the poet's art. 

Who says that " sermons are in stones,''^ 

Dcxx.— concurrent events. 

A young fellow, very confident in his abilities, lamented 
one day that he had lost all his Greek. "I believe it hap- 
pened at the same time, sir," said Dr. Johnson, "that I iost 
all my large estate in Yorkshire." 

DCXXI. — A GOOD excuse. 

An attorney, on being called. to account for having acted 
unprofessionally in taking less than the usual fees from his 
client, pleaded that he had taken all the man had. He was 
thereupon honourably acquitted. 

DCXXII.— SHORT AND SHARP. 

** Why, Mr. B.," said a tall youth to a little person who 
was in company with half-a-dozen huge men, " I protest 
you are so very small I did not see you before." — "Very 
likely," replied the little gentleman ; " I am like a sixpence 
among six copper pennies — not easily perceived, but worth 
the imole of them, 
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Dcxxiii. — Ireland's forgery. 

Says Kemble to Lewis, ** Pray what is your play ?" 

Cries Lewis to Kemble, ** The Lie of the Day I '^ 

** Say you so ?" replied Kemble ; " why, we act the same; 

But to cozen the town we adopt a new name ; 

For that Vortigern^s Shakespeare's we some of us say, 

Which you very well know is a lie of the day." 

DCXXIV.— A GOOD ONE. 

Lamb and Coleridge were talking together on the incidents 
of Coleridge's early life, when he was banning his career in 
the Church, and Coleridge was describing some of the fects in 
his usual tone, when he paused, and said, **Pray, Mr. Lamb, 
did you ever hear me preach?"— "I never heard you do 
anything else ! " said Lamb. 

DCXXV. — "write me DOWN AN ASS." 

A very stupid foreman asked a judge how they were to 
ignore a bill. ** Write Ignoramus for self and fellows on 
the back of it," said Curran. 



DCXXVI. — A WORD TO THE WISE. 

Dr. Balguy, a preacher of great celebrity, after having 
preached an excellent discourse at Winchester Cathedral, the 
text of which was, * * All wisdom is sorrow," received the 
following elegant compliment from Dr. Wharton, then at 
Winchester school : 

If what you advance, dear doctor, be true. 

That " wisdom is sorrow," how wretched are you. 



DCXXVII. — liberal GIFT. 

A COMEDIAN at Covent Garden advised one of the scene- 
shifters, who had met with an accident, to try a subscription ; 
and a few days afterwards he asked for the list of names, 
which, when he had read over, he returned. **Why, sir," 
says the poor fellow, "won't you give me something?" — 
"Why, zounds, man," replied the comedian, "didn't I ^^ 
you the hintV^ 
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DCXXVIII.— EASILY ANSWERED. 

A CERTAIN Lord Mayor, hearing of a gentleman who had 
had the small-pox twice, and died of it, asked, if he died the 
first time or the second ? 

DCXXIX. — ON THE LATIN GERUNDS. 

When Dido moum*d, ^Eneas would not come. 
She wept in silence, and was Di-Do-Dumb, 

DCXXX.-— DODGING A CREDITOR. 

A CREDITOR, whom he was anxious to avoid, met Sheridan 
coming out of Pall Mall. There was no possibility of avoid- 
ing him, but he did not lose his presence of mind. ** That's 
a beautiful mare you are on! said Sheridan. — "Do you 
think so?"— "Yes, indeed I how does she trot?" The 
creditor, highly flattered, put her into full trot. Sheridan 
bolted round Uie comer, and was out of sight in a moment. 

DCXXXI.-— BAD HABIT. 

Sir Frederick Tlood had a droll habit, of which he 
could never effectually break himself. Whenever a person 
at his back whispered or suggested anything to him whilst he 
was speaking in public, without a moment's reflection, he 
always repeated the suggestion literatim. Sir Frederick was 
once making a long speech in the Irish Parliament, lauding 
the transcendent merits of the Wexford magistracy, on a 
motion for extending the criminal jurisdiction m that county, 
to keep down the disaffected. As he was closing a most 
turgid oration by declaring " that the said magistracy ought 
to receive some signal mark of the Lord-Lieutenant's mvour,'* 
John Egan, who was rather mellow, and sitting behind him, 
jocularly whispered, "««</ be whipped at the carfs taH.^^ — 
" And be whipped at the cart's tail !" repeated Sir Frederick 
unconsciously, amidst peals of uncontrollable laughter. 

Dcxxxn. — ^^VHo's to blame. 

King James used to say, that he never knew a modest 
man make his way in a court As he was repeating this 
expression one day, a David Floyd, who was then in waiting 
at his majesty's elbow, replied bluntly, "Pray, sir, whose 
fault is that I " The king stood corrected, and was silent* 
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DCXXXIII. — THE LETTER H. 

Sir James Scarlett, when at the Bar, had to cross- 
examine a witness whose evidence it was thought would be 
very damaging, unless he could be bothered a little, and his 
only vulnerable point was said to be his self-esteem. The 
witness presented himself in the box — ^a portly, over-dressed 
person, and Scarlett took him in hand. 

Q, Mr. John Tomkins, I believe ? 

A, Yes. 

Q. You are a stock- broker? 

A. I ham I 

Scarlett regarded him attentively for a few moments, and 
then said: *'And a very fine, well-dressed ham you are, 
sir?" 

The shout of laughter which followed completely discon- 
certed the witness, and the counsel's point was gained. 

DCXXXIV. — TRUTH AND RHYME. 

In the days of Charles II., candidates for holy orders were 
expected to respond in Latin to the various interrogatories 
put to them by the bishop or his examining chaplain. When 
the celebrated Dr. Isaac Barrow (who was fellow of Trinity 
College, and tutor to the immortal Newton) had taken his 
bachelor's degree, he presented himself before the bishop's 
chaplain, who, with the stiff stem visage of the times, said to 
Barrow — 

** Quid est fidesV' (What is faith ?) 

** Quod non vides''"' (What thou dost not see), 

answered Barrow with the utmost promptitude. The chap- 
lain, a little vexed at Barrow's laconic answer, continued — 

** Quid est spes V (What is hope ?) 

*' Magna res " (A great thing), 
replied the young candidate in the same breath. 

** Quid est char Has /"' (What is charity ?) 
was the next question. 

** Magna raritas^^ (A great rarity), 

was again the prompt reply of Barrow, blending truth and 
rhyme with a precision that staggered the reverend examiner, 
who went direct to the bishop and told him that a young 
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Cantab had thought proper to give rhyming answers to three 
several moral questions, and added that he believed his name 
was Barrow, of Trinity College, Cambridge. ** Barrow, 
Barrow ! " said the bishop, who well knew the literary and 
moral worth of the young Cantab, **if that's the case, ask 
him no more questions, for he is much better qualified," 
continued his lordship, ** to examine us than we hiin,^^ 
Barrow received his letters of orders forthwith. 



DCXXXV.— A GOOD TRANSLATION. 

** PiSTOR erat quondam, laborando qui fregit collum: 
Qui fregit collum, collum fregitque suum." 

Thus translated — 

** There was a baker heretofore, with labour and great pain: 
Did break his neck, and break his neck, and break his 
neck again." 

DCXXXVI. — MAD QUAKERS. 

A MAD Quaker belongs to a small and rich sect ; and is, 
therefore, of greater importance than any other mad person 
of the same degree in life. 

DCXXXVII. — BACON. 

A MALEFACTOR, Under sentence of death, pretending that 
he was related to him, on that account petitioned Lord Chan- 
cellor Bacon for a reprieve. To which petition his lordship 
answered, "that he could not possibly be Bacon till he had 
first been////;/^." 

DCXXXVIII. — A LETTER WANTING. 

Said vain Andrew Scalp, *' My initials, I guess, 
Are known, so I sign all my poems, A. S. 
Said Terrold, ** I Own you're a reticent youth, 
For that's telling only two-thirds of the truth." 

DCXXXIX.— ADVICE TO THE YOUNG. 

Jerrold said to an ardent young gentleman, who burned 
vvith a desire to see himself in print, " Be advised by me, 
young man: don't take down the shutters before there is 
something in the window." 
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DCXL. — A PROMISE TO PAY. 

Joe Haines was more remarkable for his practical jokes 
than for his acting. He was seized one morning by two 
baiUffs, for a debt of 20/., as the Bishop of Ely was passing 
by in his coach. "Gentlemen," said Joe, "here's my 
cousin the Bishop of Ely going by his house; let me but speak 
to him, and he'll pay the debt and charges." The bailiffs 
thought they might venture this, as they were within three or 
four yards of him. Joe went boldly up to the coach, and 
pulled his hat off to the bishop. His lordship ordered the 
coach to stop, when Joe whispered him gently, ** My lord, 
here are two men who have such great scruples of conscience^ 
that I fear they'll hang themselves." — "Very well," said 
the bishop; so, calling to the bailiffs, he said, "You two 
men come to me to-morrow morning, and I will satisfy you,'*'' 
The men bowed, and went away pleased. Early on the 
following day, the bailiffs, expecting the debt and charges, 
paid a visit to the bishop ; when, being introduced, his lord- 
ship addressed them. "Well, my men, what are your 
scruples of conscience?" — "Scruples!" echoed the bailiff; 
" we have no scruples. We are bailiffs, my lord, who yester- 
day arrested your cousin, Joe Haines, for a debt of 20/. ; and 
your lordship kindly promised to satisfy us to-day." The 
bishop, reflecting that his honour and name would be ex- 
posed were he not to comply, paid the debt and charges. 

DCXLI. —PUNCTUATION. 

Some gentlemen talking on the inattention of writers to 
punctuation, it was observed that the lawyers used no stops 
m their writings. " I should not mind that," said one of the 
party, "but they put no periods to their works." 

DCXLII. — CON-CIDER-ATE. 

Lord Bottetot, in passing through Gloucester, soon 
after the cider tax, in which he was very unpopular, observ- 
ing himself burning in effigy, he stopped his coach, and 
giving a purse of guineas to the mob, said, "Pray, gentle- 
men, if you will bum me, bum me like a gentleman ; do not 
let me linger; I see you have not faggots enough.'''' This 
good-humoured speech appeased the people, who gave him 
three cheers, and let him pass. 
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DCXLIII.— FEAR OF EDUCATING WOMEN. 

There is a very general notion, that if you once suffer 
women to eat of the tree of knowledge, the rest of the family 
will very soon be reduced to the same kind of aerial and un- 
satisfactory diet. 

DCXLI V. — A-LIQUID. 

PORSON, once conversing with a party of congenial friends, 
seemed at a loss for something to cheer the inward man, and 
drawing his glass mechanically towards him, he took up one 
bottle, and tnen another, without finding wherewithal to re- 
plenish. A friend observing this, he inquired what the pro- 
fessor was in search of? "Only a-liquidl^^ answered 
Porson. 

DCXLV.— TOP AND BOTTOM. 

The following playful colloquy in verse took place at a 
dinner-table between Sir George Rose and James Smith, in 
allusion to Craven Street, Strand, where he resided J — 
y,S, — " At the top of the street ten attorneys find place, 
And ten dark coal barges are moored : 
Fly, Honesty, fly, to some safer retreat, 
For there's craft in the river, and craft in the street." 
Sir G, R, — ** Why should Honesty fly to some safer retreat, 
From attorneys and barges, od rot *em ? 
For the attorneys are Just at the top of the 
street. 
And the barges ore just at the bottom* " 

DCXLVL— A SUGGESTIVE PRESENT. 

Jerrold and a company of literary friends were out in the 
country. In the course of their walk, they stopped to notice 
the gambols of an ass's foal. A very sentimental poet present 
vowed that he should like to send the little thing as a present 
to his mother. "Do," Jerrold replied, "and tie a niece of 
paper round its neck, bearing this motto—* When tnis you 
see, remember me.' " 



DCXLVII.— A NEW DISGUISE. 

The Duke of Norfolk of Foote's time was much addicted 
to the bottle. 
nezv < 



he bottle. On a masquerade night, he asked Foote what 
; character he should go in, ** 60 sober 1 " said FqcAr., 
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DCXLVIII. — ^WET AND DRY. 

Dr. Macknight, who was a better commentator than 
preacher, having been caught in a shower of rain, entered 
the vestry soaked with wet As the time drew on for 
divine service he became much distressed, and ejaculated over 
and over, " Oh, I wish that I was dry I Do you think I'm 
dry ? Do you think I*m dry eneuch noo ?" To this his jocose 
colleague, Dr. Henry, the historian, returned : ** Bide a wee, 
doctor, and ye'se be dry eneuch when ye get into thepti^piV^ 

DCXLIX. — RUM AND WATER. 

A CERTAIN Scotchman, who is not a member of any tem- 
perance society, bein^ asked by a dealer to purchase some 
fine old Jamaica, dniy answered, ** To tell you the truth, 

Mr. , I canna' say I'm very fond of rum; for if I tak* 

mair than six tum'lers, it's very apt to gi'e me a head-ache." 

DCL.— A BUDGET OF BLUNDERS. 

Perhaps the best concentrated specimen of blunders, such 
as occur in all nations, but which, of course, are fathered upon 
Paddy wholesale, as if by common consent, is the following : 

Copy of a Letter y written during the Rebellion by Sir , 

an Irish Member of Parliamettt, to his friend in London. 

Mv DEAR Sir, 

Having now a little peace and quietness, I sit down to 
inform you oi the dreadful bustle and confusion we are in 
from these blood-thirsty rebels, most of whom are, I'm glad 
to say, killed and dispersed. We are in a pretty mess, can 
get nothing to eat, nor wine to drink, except whisky, and 
when we sit down to dinner we are obliged to keep both 
hands armed. Whilst I write this, I hold a sword in each 
hand and a pistol in the other. I concluded from the 
beginning that this would be the end of it, and I see I was 
right, for it is not half over yet. At present there are such 
goings on that everything is at a standstill. I should have 
answered your letter a fortnight ago, but I did not receive it 
till this morning. Indeed, scarcely a mail arrives safe with* 
out being robbed. No longer ago than yesterday the coach 
with the mails from Dublin was robbed near this town ; the 
bags had been judiciously left behind for fear of accident, 
and by good luck there was nobody in it but two outside 
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passengers, who had nothing for the thieves to take. Last 
Thursday notice was given that a gang of rebels was ad- 
vancing here under the French standard, but they had no 
colours, nor any drums except bagpipes. Immediately every 
man in the place, including women and children, ran out to 
meet them. We soon found our force much too little ; we 
were far too near to think of retreating. Death was in every 
face, but to it we went, and, by the time half our little party 
were killed, we began to be all alive again. Fortunately the 
rebels had no guns, except pistols, cutlasses, and pikes, and 
as we had plenty of muskets and ammunition, we put them 
all to the sword. Not a soul of them escaped, except some 
that were drowned in an adjacent bog, and, in a very short 
time, nothing was to be heard but silence. Their uniforms 
were all different colours, but mostly green. After the 
action we went to rummage a sort of camp, which they 
had left behind them. All we found was a few pikes, with- 
out heads, a parcel of empty bottles full of water, and a 
bundle of French commissions filled up with Irish names. 
Troops are now stationed all round the country, which 
exactly squares with my ideas. 
I have only time to add that I am in great haste. 

Yours truly, 

P.S. — If you do not receive this, of course it must have 
miscarried, therefore I beg you will write to let me know. 

DCLI. —IMPROMPTU. 

(Spoken between the Third and Fourth Acts of Cowley's 
Tragedy "The Fall of Sparta.") 

So great thy art, that while we view'd, 
Of Sparta's sons the lot severe, 

We caught the Spartan fortitude. 
And saw their woes without a tear I 

DCLII.— WILKES AND A LIBERTY* 

So ungrateful was the sound of "Wilkes and No. 45" 
(the famous number of the ** North Briton") to George III., 
that about 1772, George IV., then a mere boy, having been 
chid for some fault, and wishing to take his boyish revenge, 
stole to the king's apartment, and shouting at the door« 
** Wilkes and No. 45 for ever 1" ran awa^. 
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DCLIII.— A STRANGE OBJECTION. 

A GREAT drinker being at table, they offered him grapes at 
dessert. "Thank you!" said he, pushing back the plate; 
** I don't take my wine in pills I " 

DCLIV.— THE TIMIDITY OF BEAUTY. 

It's a great comfort for timid men, that beauty, like the 
elephant, doesn't know its strength. Otherwise, how it 
would trample upon us ! — D. J. 

DCLV. — MAKING A CLEARANCE. 

At Glasgow forty years ago, when the time had come for 
the bowl to be introduced, some jovial and thirsty member of 
the company proposed as a toast, **The trade of Glasgow 
and the outward bound; " the hint was taken, and silks and 
satins moved off to the drawing-room 

DCLVI.— A SMART ONE-POUNDER. 

While the "Beggar's Opera" was under rehearsal at 
the Haymarket Theatre, in 1823, Miss Paton, who was to 
play the part of Polly^ expressed a wish to sing the air of 
"The Miser thus a Shilling sees," a note higher; to which 
the stage-manager immediately replied, " Then, Miss, you 
must sing, * The Miser thus a Guinea sees.' " 



DCLVn. — RESIGNATION. 

An actor, on his benefit night, having a very limited 
audience, when he came to the often-quoted passage, " 'Tis 
not in mortals to command success, We'll do more, Sempro- 
nius — we'll deserve it, " heaved a deep sigh, and substituted 
for the last line, "We'll do more, Sempronius — we'll do 
without it, " 

DCLVIII. — DELPINI's REMONSTRANCE. 

Delpini had repeatedly applied to the Prince of Wales 
to speak to the Lord Chamberlain to grant him a licence for 
a play at the Little Theatre in the Haymarket, always plead- 
ing poverty : at last, when he once met his Royal Highness 
coming out of Carlton House, he exclaimed, "Ah, votre 
Altesse I mon Prince ! If you do not speak to Milor Cham- 
berlain for pauvre Delpini, I must go to your/^/a'j bench." 
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DCLIX,— A PHONETIC JOKE, 

A LITTLE girl playing at the game of " I love my love 
with an A," &c., having arrived at the letter Z, displayed her 
orthographical acquirements by taking her lover to the sign 
of the Zebra, and treating him to Zeidlitz powders. 

DCLX.— PURE FOLKS. 

Very pure folks won't be held up to the light and shown 
to be very dirty bottles, without paying back hard abuse for 
the impertinence. 

DCLXI. — GOOD NEWS FOR THE CHANCELLOR. 

We have to congratulate the Right Honourable Lord 
Brougham on the following piece of intelligence : ** Yam 
has risen one farthing a pound." His lordship's long 
speeches are of course at a premium. — G. a'B, 

DCLXII.— JUSTICE NOT ALWAYS BLIND. 

Westmacott, of the Age paper, having libelled a gentle- 
man, was well thrashed for his pains. Declaring afterwards 
that he would have justice done him, a person present re- 
marked, ** That has been done already ^ A similar story is 
told of Voltaire and the Regent of France. 

DCLXIIL— KITCHENER AND COLMAN. 

The most celebrated wits and hon vhants of the day graced 
the dinner-table of the late Dr. Kitchener, and, inter alia^ the 
late George Colman, who was an especial favourite; his 
interpolation of a little monosyllable in a written admonition 
which the Doctor caused to be placed on the mantelpiece of 
the dining parlour will never be forgotten, and was the origin 
of such a drinking bout as was seldom permitted under nis 
roof. The caution ran thus : ** Come at seven, go at eleven." 
Colman briefly altered the sense of it ; for, upon the Doctor's 
attention being directed to the card, he read, to his astonish- 
ment, ** Come at seven, go it at eleven 1" which the guests 
did, and the claret was punished accordmgly. 

DCLXIV.— A SPARE MAN. 

Jerrold said to a very thin man, ** Sir, you are like a pin, 
but without the head or the point.*' 
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DCLXV.— A LONG BILL. 

When Foote was at Salt Hill, he dined at the Castle Inn, 
and when Partridge, the host, produced his bill, which was 
rather exorbitant, the comedian asked him his name. ** Par- 
tridge, sir," said he. "Partridge! It should have been 
Woodcock, by the length of your biUV^ 

DCLXVI. — ROYAL PUN. 

When a noble Admiral of the White, well known for his 
gallant spirit, his gentlemanly manners, and real goodness of 
heart, was introduced to William the Fourth, to return 
thanks for his promotion, the cheerful and affable monarch, 
looking at his nair, which was almost as white as the newly- 
fallen snow, jocosely exclaimed, "White at the main^ 
Admiral ! white at the main .''* 

DCLXVIL— A COLOURABLE RESEMBLANCE. 

Two silly brothers, twins, who were very much about 
town in Theodore Hook's time, took pains, by dressing 
alike, to deceive their friends as to their identity. Tom Hill 
(the original of Paul Pry) was expatiating upon these modem 
Dromios, at which Hook grew impatient. ** Well," said 
Hill, "you will admit that they resemble each other wonder- 
fully : they are as like as two peas, ''^ — " They are," retorted 
Hook, "and quite o^green.^'* 

DCLXVIII. — SPRANGER BARRY. 

This celebrated actor was, perhaps, in no part so excellent 
as that of Romeo^ for which he was particularly fitted by an 
uncommonly handsome and commanding person, and a 
silver-toned voice. At the time that he attracted the town to 
Covent Garden by his excellent performance of this part, 
Garrick found it absolutely necessary to divide the attention 
of the public by performing Romeo himself at Dniry Lane. 
He wanted the natural advantages of Barry, and, great as 
he was, would, perhaps, have willingly avoided such a con- 
tention. This, at least, seems to have been a prevailing 
opinion ; for in the garden scene, when Juliet in soliloquy 
exclaims, " O Romeo^ Romeo ^ wherefore art thou Romeo i " 
an auditor archly replied, aloud, ^^ Because Barry has gone to 
the other home^^ 
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DCLXIX.— BAD SPORT. 

Mr. Hare, formerly the envoy to Poland, had apartments 
in the same house with Mr. Fox, and, like his friend Charles, 
had frequent visits from bailiffs. One morning, as he was 
looking out of his window, he observed two of them at the 
door. ** Pray, gentlemen," says he, ** are you Fox hunting, 
or Hare huntmg this morning \ " 

DCLXX.— measure FOR MEASURE. 

The amiable Mrs. W always insists that her friends 

who take grog shall mix equal quantities of spirits and watery 
though she never observes the rule for herself. A writer of 
plays having once made a glass under her directions, was 
asked by the lady, "Pray, sir, is it As you like itV^ 
— " No, madam," replied the dramatist ; "it is Measure for 
Measure,^ 

DCLXXI.— A PROBABILITY. 

Jonathan and his friend, Paddy, were enjoying a de- 
lightful ride, when they came in sight of what is very un- 
usual in any civilised state now-a-days — an old gallows or 
gibbet. This suggested to the .American the idea of being 
witty at the expense of his Irish companion. — " You see that^ 
I calculate," said he nasally, pointing to the object just 
mentioned ; "and now where would you be if the gallows 
had its due ?" — " Riding alofte^^^ coolly replied Paddy, 

DCLXXII.— LEGAL ADULTERATION. 

Several publicans being assembled at Mai ton, in York- 
shire, in order to renew their licences to retail beer, the 
worthy magistrate addressed one of them (an old woman), 
and said he trusted she did not put any pernicious ineredients 
into the liquor; to which she immediately replied: "1*11 
assure your worship there's nought pernicious put into our 
barrels that I know of, but th' exciseman's stick,'' 

DCLXXIII.—VOX ET PRiETEREA NIHIL. 

" I WONDER if Brougham thinks as much as he talks," 

Said a punster perusing a trial ; 
" I vow, since his lordship was made Baron Vaux, 

He's been Vaux et fraterea nihil J' 
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DCLXXIV.— SALISBURY CATHEDRAL SPIRE. 

A SEXTON in Salbbury Cathedral was telling Charles 
Lamb that eight people had dined at the pointed top of the 
spire ; upon which Lamb remarked that they must have been 
very sharp set. 

DCLXXV.— AN ACT OF JUSTICE. 

Dr. Barton, being in company with Dr. Nash, who had 
just printed two heavy folios on the antiquities of Worcester- 
shire, remarked that the publication was deficient in several 
respects, adding, ** Pray, doctor, are you not a justice of the 
peace?"— "I am," replied Nash. "Then," said Barton, 
** I advise you to send your work to the home of corrections^* 

DCLXXVL— LISTON'S DREAM. 

As Liston lay wrapt in delicious repose, 

Most harmoniously playing a tune with his nose, 

In a dream there appeared the adorable Venus, 

Who said, " To be sure there's no likeness between us ; 

Yet to show a celestial to kindness so prone is. 

Your looks shall soon rival the handsome Adonis.!* 

Liston woke in a fright, and cried, ** Heaven preserve me ! 

If my face you improve, zounds ! madam, you'll starve meP^ 



DCLXXVIL— A VOLUMINOUS SPEAKER. 

A WELL-KNOWN lawyer, Mr. Marryatt, who declared he 
had never opened any book after he left school but a law 
book, once told a jury, when speaking of a chimney on 
fire : — ** Gentlemen, the chimney took fire ; it poured forth 
volumes of smoke ! Volumes^ did I say ? Whole encyclo- 
padiasl^^ Mr. Marryatt is said to have applied for two 
mandami. 

DCLXXVIIL — A SUGGESTIVE QUESTION. 

Douglas Jerrold, discussing one day with Mr. Selby, 
the vexed question of adapting dramatic pieces from the 
French, that gentleman insisted upon claiming some' of his 
characters as strictly original creations. ** Do you remember 
my Baroness in Ask no Questions ?" said Mr. S. ** Yes, 
indeed. I don't think I ever saw a piece of yours without 
being struck by your darrenness," was the retort. 



The Jest Book. 137 

DCLXXIX.— LOVE AND HYMEN. 

Hymen comes when he is called, and Love when he 
pleases. 

DCLXXX.— PAR NOBILE FRATRUM. 

A FORMER laird of Brotherton was on all occasions a man 
of few words. He had a favourite tame goose, and for hours 
together Brotherton and his silent companion sat by the fire- 
side opposite to each other. On one occasion a candidate 
for the representation of the county in Parliament called upon 
him to solicit his vote, and urged his request with much 
eloquence ; to all which the laird replied only by nods and 
smiles, without saying a word. When, however, the can- 
didate was gone, he looked across to his goose, and em- 
phatically remarked, "I'm thinkin* yon windy chiel *11 no 
tell muckle that you and I said till him.'' 

DCLXXXI. — PLAIN LANGUAGE. 

Mr. John Clerk, in pleading before the House of Lords 
one day, happened to say, in his broadest Scotch accent, 
"In plain English, ma Lords;" upon which Lord Eldon 
jocosely remarked, ** In plain Scotch, you mean, Mr. Clerk.'* 
The prompt advocate instantly rejoined, **Na matter! in 
plain common senses ma Lords, and that's the same in a' 
languages, ye'll ken." 

DCLXXXIL— A settler, 

A farmer, in a stage-coach with Charles Lamb, kept 
boring him to death with questions in the jargon of agricul- 
turists about crops. At length he put a poser — ** And pray, 
sir, how are turnips t'year?" — ** Why that, sir," stammered 
out Lamb, ** will depend upon the boiled legs of mutton," 



DCLXXXIIL— CASH PAYMENTS. 

Peterson the comedian lent a brother actor two shillings, 
and when he made a demand for the sum, the debtor, turn- 
ing peevishly from him, said, ** Hang itl I'll pay you to-day 
in some shape or other." Peterson good-humouredlv re- 
plied, " I shsol be much obliged to you, Tom, to let it be as 
like tufo shillings as you can." 
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DCLXXXIV.— lawyer's HOUSE. 

The lawyer's house, if I have rightly read, 
Is built upon the fool or madman's nead. 

DCLXXXV.— A REASONABLE DEMAND. 

Colonel B was remarkably fat, and coming one 

night out of the playhouse, called a chair ; but while he was 
preparing to squeeze into it, a friend, who was stepping into 

his chariot, called out to him, " B ^ I go by your door, 

and will set you down." B gave the cl^rmen a shiUing, 

and was going ; when one of them scratched his head, and 
hoped his honour would give him more than a shilling. " For 
what, you scoundrel! when I never got into your chair?" 
— " But consider the fright your honour put us into," replied 
Pat—" consider the fright /" 

DCLXXXVL — EBENEZER ADAMS. 

This celebrated Quaker, on visitmg a lady of rank, v/hom 
he found, six months after the death of her husband, sitting on 
a sofa covered with black cloth, and in all the dignity of woe, 
approached her with great solemnity and, gently taking her 
by the hand, thus accosted her: — " So friend, I see that 
thou hast not yei forgiven God Almighty." This seasonable 
reproof had such an effect upon the person to whom it was 
addressed, that she immediately laid aside her trappings of 
grief, and went about her necessary business and avocations. 

DCLXXXVIL— ONE BITE AT A CHERRY. 

A YOUNG fellow once offered to kiss a Quakeress. 
** Friend," said she, " thee must not do it."—" O, by Jove! 
but I must," said the youth. "Well, friend, as thee hast 
stvorn, thee may do it, but thee must not make a practice 
of it." 

DCLXXXVin. — A FIG FOR THE GROCER! 

When Abemethy was canvassing for the office of surgeon 
to St. Bartholomew's Hospital, he called upon a rich grocer. 
The great man, addressing him, said — "I suppose, sir, you 
want my vote and interest at this momentous epoch of your 
life." — " No, I don't," said Abemethy. " I want a penny- 
worth of figs ; come, look sharp and wrap them up ; I want 
to be off!" 
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DCLXXXIX. — STEAM-BOAT RACING, 

Sir Charles Lyell, when in the United States, received 
the following advice from a friend : — " "When you are racing 
with an opposition steam -boat, or chasing her, and the other 
passengers are cheering the captain, who is sitting on the 
safety-valve to keep it down with his weight, go as far as you 
can from the engine, and lose no time, especidly if you hear 
the captain exdaim, * Fire up, boys ! put on the resin I * 
Should a servant call out, * Those gentlemen who have not 
paid their passage will please to go to the ladies* cabin,' obey 
the summons without a moment's delay, for then an explosion 
maybe apprehended, * Why to the ladies' cabin?' said I. 
Because it is the safe end of the boat, and they are getting 
anxious for the personal security of those who nave not yet 
paid their dollars, being, of course, indifferent about the rest. 
Therefore never pay in advance; for should you fall over- 
board during a race, and the watch cries out to the captain, 
* A passenger overboard,' he will ask, * Has he paid his 
passage V and if he receives an answer in the affirmative, he 
will call out * Go ahead T'^ 

DCXC— GENTLY, JEMMY. 

Sir James Mackintosh invited Dr. Parr to take a drive 
in his gig. The horse became restive. ** Gently, Jemmy," 
says the doctor, "don't irritate him; always soothe your 
horse, Jemmy. You'll do better without me. Let me down, 
Jemmy." Once on terra- fintiay the doctor's view of the case 
was changed. ** Now, Jemmy, touch him up. Never let a 
horse get the better of you. Touch him up, conquer him, 
don't spare him ; and now, I'll leave you to manage him — 
rUioalkback:' 

DCXCL— what's in A SYLLABLE? 

Longfellow, the poet, was introduced to one Long- 
worth, and some one noticed the similarity of the first syllable 
of the names. **Yes," said the poet, "but in this case I 
fear Pope's line will apply—* Worth makes the man, the 
want of it the /^//(w.'" 

Dcxcn. —quiet theft. 
A SADDLE being missing at a funeral, it was observed, no 
wonder that nothing was heard of it, for it is believed to 
have been stolen by a mute. 
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DCXCIII.— GOOD ADVICE. 

A YOUNG man (placed by his friends as student at a 
Veterinary College) being in company with some of his 
collej^es, was asked, "If a broken-winded horse were 
brought to him for cure, what he would advise?" After 
considering for a moment, " Advise," said he, "I should 
advise the owner to sell as soon as possible." 



DCXCI v.— CRITICISING A STATUE. 

Soon after Canning's statue was put up in Palace Yard, 
in all its verdant freshness, the carbonate of copper not yet 
blackened by the smoke of London, Mr. Justice Gazelee was 
walking away from Westminster Hall with a friend, when 
the ju<5;e, lookii^ at the statue (which is colossal), said, " I 
don't think this is very like Canning ; he was not so large 
a man." — "No, my lord," replied his companion, "nor so 
green,^^ 

DCXCV. — A comparison. 

During the assizes, in a case of assault and battery, where 
a stone had been thrown by the defendant, the following 
clear and conclusive evidence was drawn out of a York- 
shireman : — 

" Did you see the defendant throw the stone ?" — " I saw 
a stone, and I'ze pretty sure the defendant throwed it." 

" Was it a«large stone ?" — " I should say it wur a largish 
stone." 

" What was its size ?" — " I should say a sizeable stone." 

"Can't you answer definitely how big it was?" — "I 
should say it wur a stone of some bigness. " 

"Can't you give the jury some idea of the stone?" — 
" Why, as near as I recollect, it wur something of a stone." 

" Can't you compare it to some other object?" — " Why, 
if I wur to compare it, so as to give some notion of the 
stone, I should say it wur as large as a lump o' chalk ! " 

pCXCVI.— FATIGUE DUTY. 

A CERTAIN reverend gentleman in the country was com- 
plaining to another that it was a great fatigue to preach twice 
a-day. " Oh ! " said the other, " I preach twice every Sun- 
day, and make nothing of it" 
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DCXCVII. — GLUTTONS AND EPICURES. 

Stephen Kemble (who was very fat) and Mrs. Esten 
were crossing the Frith, when a gale sprang up, which 
alarmed the passengers. "Suppose, Mr. Kemble," said 
Mrs. Esten; "suppose we become food for fishes, which of 
us two do you thmk they will eat first ? " — "Those that are 
gluttons, ^^ replied the comedian, "will undoubtedly fall foul 
of me^ but the epicures will attack you I " 

DCXCVIIL— A BAD END." 

It was told of Jekyll, that one of his friends, a brewer, 
had been drowned in his own vat. "Ahl" he exclaimed, 
" floating in his own watery bierj''^ 

DCXCIX. — ON THE NAME OF KEOPALANI (QUEEN OF THE 
SANDWICH islands), WTHICH SIGNIFIES " THE DROP- 
PING OF THE CLOUDS FROM HEAVEN." 

This name's the best that could be given. 

As will by proof be quickly seen ; 
For " dropping from the clouds from Heaven," 

She was, of course, the raining Queen. 

DCC. — ACCOMMODATING PRINCIPLES. 

In one of Sir Robert Walpole's letters, he gives a very 
instructive picture of a skilful minister and a condescending 
Parliament. " My dear friend," writes Sir Robert, ** there 
is scarcely a memoer whose purse I do not know to a six- 
pence, and whose very soul almost I could not purchase at 
the offer. The reas6n former ministers have been deceived 
in this matter is evident — they never considered the temper 
of the people they had to deal with. I have known a 
minister so weak as to offer an avaricious old rascal a star 
and garter, and attempt to bribe a young rogue, who set no 
value upon money, with a lucrative empro3niient. I pursue 
methods as opposite as the poles, and therefore my adminis- 
tration has been attended with a different effect," 

" Patriots,'* says Walpole, " spring up like mushrooms. 
I could raise fifty of them within four-and-twenty hours. I 
have raised many of them in one night. It is but refusing to 
gratify an unreasonable or insolent demand, and up starts a 
patriot." 



142 TJie yest Booh 

DCCI.— BOSWELL's ** LIFE OF JOHNSON.** 

When BoswelPs " Life of Johnson" first made its appear- 
ance, Boswell was so full of it that he could neither think 
nor talk of anything else : so much so, that meeting Lord 
Thurlow hurrying through Parliament Street to get to the 
House of Lords, where an important debate was e3n>ected, and 
for which he was already too late, Boswell had the temerity 
to stop and accost him with ** Have you read my book ?" — 

"Yes, you!" replied Lord Thxirlow, "every word of 

it ; I could not help myself,'" 

DCCII. — VERY like A WHALE. 

The first of all the royal infant males 
Should take the title of the Prince of Wales ; 
Because *tis clear to seamen and to lubber. 
Babies and whales are both inclined to blubber. 



DCCIIL— A NEW SIGN. 

A DRUNKEN fellow coming by a shop, asked an appren- 
tice boy what the sign was. He answered, that it was a sign 
he was drunk. 

DCCIV.— FALSE QUANTITIES. 

A YOUNG man who, on a public occasion, makes a false 
quantity at the outset of life, can seldom or never get over it. 

DCCV. — NOT TRUE. 

A LADY was asked by her friends if she really intended to 

marry Mr. , who was a good kind of a man, but so very 

singular. "Well," replied the lady, "if he is very much 
unlike other men, he is more likely to make a good husband." 

DCCVL — BETTING. 

The folly of betting is well satirised in one of Walpole's 
Letters : — " Sept. 1st, 1750, — ^They have put in the papers a 
good story made at White's. A man dropped down dead at 
the door, and was carried in ; the club immediately made 
bets whether he was dead or not, and when they were going 
to bleed him the wagerers for his death interposed, and said 
it would affect the fairness of the bet." 
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DCCVII.— FIRE AND WATER. 

Paddy being asked if he thought of doing something, 
which, for his own part, he deemed very unlikely, he said he 
should " as soon think of attempting to light a cigar at a 

DCCVIII. — THE RAILROAD ENGINEER. 

Though a railroad, learned Rector, 

Passes near your parish spire ; 
Think not, sir, your Sunday lecture 

E'er will overwhelm'd expire. 
Put not then your hopes in weepers, 

Solid work my road secures ; 
Preach whate'er you will — my sleepers 
Never will awaken yours. 
These lines will be read with a deep interest, as being 
literally the last ever written by their highly-gifted and deeply- 
lamented author— James Smith. 

DCCIX.— THE SPECIFIC GRAVITY OF FOLLY. 

Coleridge once dined in company with a grave-looking 
person, an admirable listener, who said nothing, but smiled 
and nodded, and thus impressed the poet with an idea of his 
intelligence. "That man is a philosopher," thought Cole- 
ridge. At length, towards the end of the dinner, some 
apple dumplings were placed on the table, and the listener 
no sooner saw them than, almost jumping from his chair, he 
exclaimed, " Themes the jockeys for met " 

DCCX. —-EQUALITY, 

A HIGHWAYMAN and a chimney-sweeper were condemned 
to be handed the same time at Tyburn — the first for an exploit 
on the highway, the latter iot a more ignoble robbery. 
** Keep farther off, can't you ?" said the highwayman, with 
some disdain. " Sir," replied the sweep, **Iwont keep off; 
I have as much rt^ht to be here as you ! " 

DCCXL— ^A CANDID COUNSEL. 

An Irish counsel being asked by the judge for whom was 
he concerned, replied, "I am concerned for the plaintiff, but 
I'm retained by the defendant" 
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DCCXII.— TRADE AGAINST LAND. 

When the late Mr. Whitbread's father, the brewer, first 
opposed the Duke of Bedford's interest at Bedford, the Duke 
informed him that he would spend ;^5o,ooo rather than he 
should come in, Whitbread, with true English spirit, replied, 
that was nothing 5 the sale of his grains would pay for tnat. 

DCCXIII. — TRUE evidence. 

A Jew called on to justify bail in the Court of Common 
Pleas, the opposing counsel thus examined him : " What is 
your name?*'— "Jacob." **What are you ?"—" General 
dealer." " Do you keep a shop ? "— ** No." " How then 
do you dispose of your goods? — **To the best advantage^ 
my good fellow." 

dccxiv. — dr. young. 

Dr. Young was walking in his garden at Welwyn, in 
company with two ladies (one of whom he afterwards 
married), when the servant came to acquaint him a gentleman 
wished to speak with him. As he refused to go, one lady took 
him by the right arm, the other by the left, and led him to 
the garden -gate ; when, finding resistance in vain, he bowed, 
laid his hand upon his heart, and spoke the following lines : — 

*' Thus Adam look'd, when from the garden driv*n, 
And thus disputed orders sent from heav*n. 
Like him I go, but yet to go am loth ; 
Like him I go, for angels drove us both. 
Hard was his fate, but mine is more unkind ; 
His Eve went with him, but mine stays behind. " 

DCCXV. — A YANKEE YARN. 

Mr. Dickens tells an American story of a young lady, 
who, being intensely loved by five young men, was advised 
to "jump overboard, and marry the man who jumped in 
after her. " Accordingly, next morning, the five lovers being 
on deck, and looking very devotedly at the young lady, she 
plunged into the sea head-foremost. Four of the lovers im- 
mediately jumped in after her. When the young lady and 
four lovers were out again, she says to the captain, " What 
am I to do with them now, they are so wet ? ' — •* Take the 
dry one, " And the young lady did, and married him. " 
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DCCXVI.— SAVE us FROM OUR FRIENDS, 

The old Scottish hearers were very particular on the 
subject of their ministers preaching old sermons ; and to 
repeat a discourse which tney could recollect was always 
made a subject of animadversion by those who heard it A 
beadle who was a good deal of a wit in his way, gave a sly 
hit in his pretended defence of his minister on the question. 
As they were proceeding from church, the minister observed 
the beadle had been laughing as if he had triumphed over 
some of his parishioners with whom he had been in conversa- 
tion. On asking the cause of this, he received for answer, 
"Indeed, sir, tney were saying ye had preached an auld 
sermon to-day, but I tackled them, for I tauld them it was 
no* an auld sermon, for the minister had preached it no' sax 
months syne." 

DCCXVIL— LOVE OF THE SEA. 

Love the sea ? I dote upon it— from the beach. — D. J. 



DCCXVIII.— UNWELCOME AGREEMENT, 

A POMPOUS parish clergyman felt his dignity mijghtily 
offended by a chubby-faced lad who was passing him without 
moving his hat. **Doyou know who I am, sir, that you 
pass me in that unmannerly way ? You are better fed tnan 
taught, I think, sir." **Whew, maybe it is so, measter, 
for you teaches me, but \ feeds myselfi" 

DCCXIX.— COOKE'S EXPLANATION OF THE FAMILY PLATE. 

An American braggart told Cooke that his family was 
amongst the oldest in Maryland. Cooke inquired if he had 
carefiuly examined the family plate — the fetters and hand* 
cuffs I 

DCCXX.— A SPECIMEN OF UNIVERSITY ETIQUETTE. 

A POOR youth, brought up in one of the colleges, could 
not afford the price of a pair of shoes, but when his old ones 
were worn out at the toes, had them capped with leather i 
whereupon his companions began to jeer him for so doing : 
"Why," said he, ** don't you see they must be capped? Are 
they not y^/fczwf" 
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DCCXXI.— A MEDICAL OPINION. 

An unfortunate man, who had never drank water enough 
to warrant the disease, was reduced to such a state by 
dropsy, that a consultation of physicians was held upon his 
case. They agreed that tapping was necessary, and the 
poor patient was invited to submit to the operation, which 
ne seemed inclined to do in spite of the entreaties of his son. 
** Oh, father, father, do not let them tap you," screamed the 
boy, in an agony of tears ; ** do anything, but do not let them 
tap you!" " Why, my dear?" inquired the afflicted parent, 
** it will do me good, and I shall live long in health to make 
you happy." "No, father, no, you will not: there never 
was anything tapped in our house that lasted longer than a 
week." 

DCCXXII.— THE CAUSE. 

LiSETTE has lost her wanton wiles — 
What secret care consumes her youth, 

And circumscribes her smiles ? 
A speck on a front tooth, 

Dccxxiii. — ^what's going on? 

A VERY prosy gentleman, who was in the habit of waylay- 
ing Jerrold, met his victim, and, planting himself in the way, 
said, ** Well, Jerrold, what is going on to-day?" 

Jerrold said, darting past the inquirer, " I am !" 

DCCXXIV. —SNORING. 

A CERTAIN deacon being accustomed to snore while asleep 
in church, he received the following polite note: — "Deacon 

is requested not to commence snoring to-morrow until 

the sermon is begun, as some persons in 3ie neighbourhood 
of his pew would like to hear the /^j;/." 

DCCXXV.— TWO MAKE A PAIR. 

Soon after the attack of Margaret Nicholson on the life of 
George III., the following bill was stuck up in the window 
of an obscure alehouse : *' Here is to be seen \Sx<tfork belong- 
ing to the knife with which Margaret Nicholson attempted to 
stab the King." 
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DCCXXVI. —ALMANAC-MAKERS. 

Two women scolding each other, one said, "Thouliest 
like a thief and a witch." The other replies, **But thou 
liest like an almanac-maker; for thou liest every day and all 
the yearlong." 

DCCXXVII.— A BLACK JOKE. 

A GENTLEMAN at Limehouse observed the labourers at 
work in a tier of colliers, and wanting to learn the price of 
coals, hailed one of the men with, ** Well, Paddy, how are 
coals ?" ** Black as ever^'' was the reply. 

DCCXXVin. — EPIGRAM. 

" He that will never look upon an ass. 
Must lock his door and break his looking-glass." 

DCCXXIX. — EXAGGERATION. 

A MAN was boasting before a companion of his very 
strong sight. " I can discern from here a mouse on the top 
of that very high tower." — **I don't see it," answered his 
comrade ; " but I hear it running, " 

DCCXXX. —WINNING A LOSS. 

A SWELL clerk from London, who was spending an 
evening in a country inn full of company, and feeling secure 
in the possession of most money, made the following offer. 
** I will drop money into a hat with any man in the room. 
The man who holds out the longest to have the whole and 
treat the company." — " I'll do it, said a farmer. The swell 
dropped in half a sovereign. The countryman followed with 
a sixpence. " Go on," said the swell. " I won't," said the 
farmer ; ** take the whole, and treat the company," 

DCCXXXI.— ADVICE GRATIS. 

On the trial of a cause in the Court of Common Pleas, 
Mr. Serjeant Vaughan having asked a witness a question 
rather of law than of facty Lord Chief Justice Eldon 
observed, ** Brother Vaughan, this is not quite fair; you 
wish the witness to give you, for nothings wnat you would 
not give him under ttvo gtnncas,^* 
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DCCXXXn.— SHORT COMMONS. 

At a shop- window in the Strand there appeared the 
following notice : — ** "Wanted, two apprentices, who will be 
treated as one of the family." 

DCCXXXIII.— LICENSED TO KILL. 

When an inferior actor at the Ha3rmarket once took off 
David Garrick, Foote limped from the boxes to the green- 
room, and severely rated him for his impudence. ** Why, 
sir," said the fellow, "you take him off every day, and why 
may not I ?" ** Because,*' replied the satirist^ *^you are not 
qualified to kill game, and I am,^^ 

DCCXXXIV.— WILKES AND LIBERTY. 

When Wilkes was in France, and at Court, Madame 
Pompadour addressed him thus : " You Englishmen are fine 
fellows ; pray how far may a man go in his abuse of the 
Royal family among you ? " — **I do not at present know," 
replied he, drily, ** but I am trying,^^ 

DCCXXXV.— A PAT REPLY. 

Lord J. Russell endeavoured to persuade Lord Lang- 
dale to resign the permanent Mastership of the Rolls for the 
uncertain position of Lord Chancellor, and paid the learned 
lord very nigh compliments on his talent and acquirements. 
** It is useless talking, my lord," said Langdale. ** So long 
as I enjoy the Rolls, I care nothing for your butter J^^ 

DCCXXXVL— LORD NORTH ASLEEP. 

His Lordship was accustomed to sleep during the Par- 
liamentary harangues of his adversaries, leaving Sir Grey 
Cooper to note down anything remarkable. During a debate 
on ship-building, some tedious speaker entered on a historical 
detail, in which, commencing with Noah's Ark, he traced 
the progress of the art regularly downwards. When he came 
to build the Spanish Armada, Sir Grey inadvertently awoke 
the slumbering premier, who inquired at what era the 
honourable gentleman had arrived. Being answered, ** We 
are now in the reign of Queen Elizabeth," ** Dear Sir Grey," 
said he, " why not let me sleep a century or two more?" 
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DCCXXXVII.— RATHER SAUCY. 

"You liad better ask for manners than money," said a 
finely-dressed gentleman to a beggar ivho asked for alms. 
" I asked for what I thought you^d the most of," was the 
cutting reply, 

DCCXXXVIII.— LONG STORY. 

A LOQUACIOUS lady, ill of a complaint of forty years' 
standing, apphed to Mr. Abemethy for advice, and had 
begun to describe its progress from the first, when Mr. A. 
interrupted her, saying he wanted to go into the next street, 
to see a patient ; he begged the lady to inform him how long 
it would take her to teU her story. The answer was, twenty 
minutes. He asked her to proceed, and hoped she would 
endeavour io finish by the time he returned, 

DCCXXXIX.— EUCLID REFUTED. 

(A part is not equal to the whole — ^Axiom.) 
This is a vulgar error, as I'll prove. 

Or freely forfeit half a pipe of sherry ; 
'Tis plain one sixteenth part of Brougham's sense, 

Equals the whole possessed by L-— d — d— y. 

DCCXL.— BRED ON THE BOARDS. 

When Morris had the Haymarket Theatre, Jerrold, on a 
certain occasion, had reason to find fault with the strength, 
or, rather, the want of strength, of the company. Morris 

expostulated, and said, " Why, there's V , he was bred 

on these boards I " ** He looks as though he'd been cut out 
of them," replied Jerrold. 

DCCXLI. — ON the DULNESS OF A DEBATE IN THE HOUSE 
OF COMMONS, AND THE LITTLE INTEREST FELT IN IT. 

No wonder the debate fell dead 
'Neath such a constant fire of lead. 

DCCXLIL —PAINTING. 

A NOBLEMAN who was a great amateur painter showed 
one of his performances to Turner. That great artist said to 
him, "My lord, you want nothing but poverty to become 
a very excellent painter." 
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DCCXLIII. — OLD AGE. 

A VERY old man, who was commonly very dull and heavy, 
had now and then intervals of gaiety : some person observed, 
*'*' He resembles an old castle which is sometimes visited by 
spirits,'* 

DCCXLIV.— AN EFFORT OF MEMORY. 

** Would you think it ?" said A. to B. ** Mr. Roscius has 
taken a week to study a Prologue which I wrote in a day." 
** His memory is evidently not so good as yours," replied B. 

DCCXLV.— A READY RECKONER. 

A MAN entered a shop, saying he should like a twopenny 
loaf, which was accordingly placed before him. As if 
suddenly changing his mind, he declared he should prefer 
two pen*orth of whisky instead. This he drank off, and 
pushmg the loaf towards the shopkeeper, was departing, 
when demand of payment was made for the whisky. 

" Sure, and haven't I given ye the loaf for the whiskv?" 

** Well, but you did not pay for the loaf, you know. 

**Thrue, and why should I? don't you see, I didn't take 
the loaf, man alive ! " And away he quietly walked, leaving 
the worthy dealer lost in a brown study. 

DCCXLVL— A ROWLAND FOR AN OLIVER. 

Mr. Hawkins, Q.C, engaged in a cause before the late 
Lord Campbell, had frequently to mention the damage done 
to a carriage called a Brougham, and this word he pro- 
nounced, according to its orthography, Brough-am, 

** If my learned friend will adopt the usual designation, 
and call the carriage a Bro'am, it will save the time of the 
court," said Lord Campbell, with a smile. 
^ Mr. Hawkins bowed and accepted his Lordship's pronun- 
ciation of the word during the remainder of his speech. 
When Lord Campbell proceeded to sum up the evidence, he 
had to refer to the Omnibus which had damaged the Bro'am, 
and in doing so pronounced the word also, according to its 
orthography. **I beg your Lordship's pardon," said Mr. 
Hawkins, very respectfully ; "but if your L<)rdship will use the 
common designation for such a vehicle, and call it a 'Buss — " 
The loud laughter which ensued, and in which his Lordship 
joined, prevented the conclusion of the sentence. 
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DCCXLVII.— TRUE POLITENESS. 

Sir W. G., when governor of Williamsburgh, returned the 
salute of a negro who was passing. '* Sir," said a gentleman 
present, " do you descend to salute a slave ?" ** Why, yes," 
replied the governor; "I cannot suffer a man of his con- 
dition to exceed me in good manners,^^ 

DCCXLVIII.— A rake's ECONOMY. 

With cards and dice, and dress and friends, 

My savings are complete ; 
I lipjht the candle at both ends. 

And thus make both ends meet. 

DCCXLIX.— EASILY SATISFIED. 

A COWARDLY fellow having spoken impertinently to a 
gentleman, received a violent box of the ear. He demanded 
whether that was meant in «zr«^j/. **Yes, sir," replied the 
other, without hesitation. The coward turned away, saying, 
** I am glad of it, sir, for I do not like such^^j/j." 

DCCL. — PERT. 

Macklin was once annoyed at Foote laughing and talking 
just as the former was about to begin a lecture. " Well, 
sir, you seem to be very merry there ; but do you know what 
I am going to say now?" asked Macklin, "No, sir," said 
Foote, "pray do you ^" 

DCCLL — A ROYAL MUFF. 

The following anecdote was told with great glee at a 
dinner, by William IV., then Duke of Clarence : — "I was 
riding in the Park the other day, on the road between 
Teddington and Hampton-wick, when I was overtaken by 
a butcher^s boy, on horseback, with a tray of meat under his 
arm. — *Nice pony that of yours, old gentleman,* said he. 
— * Pretty fair,* was my reply. — * Miners a good *un too,* 
rejoined he ; * and 1*11 trot you to Hampton-wick for a pot o' 
beer.* I declined the match ; and the butcher's boy, as he 
stuck his single spur into his horse's side, exclaimed, with a 
look of contempt, * I thought you were only a fmtffl ' " 
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DCCLIL— A BROAD HINT. 

An eminent barrister having a case sent to him for an 
opinion — ^the case being outrageously preposterous — ^replied, 
in answer to the question, ** Would an action lie ? " "Yes, if 
the witnesses would lie too, but not otherwise." 

DCCLIII.— -A TASTE OP MARRIAGE. 

A GENTLEMAN described to Jerrold the bride of a mutual 
friend. " Why, he is six foot high, and she is the shortest 
woman I ever saw. What taste, eh ?" 

" Ay," Jerrold replied, ** and only a taste l" 



Mr. Pitt, speaking in the House of Commons of the 
glorious war which preceded the disastrous one in which we 
lost the colonies, called it " the last war.** Several members 
cried out, "The last war but one." He took no notice; 
and soon after, repeating the mistake, he was interrupted by 
a general cry of "The last war but one — the last war but 
one." "I mean, sir," said Mr. Pitt, turning to the speaker, 
and raising his sonorous voice — " I mean, sir, the last war 
that Britons would wish to remember,'*^ Whereupon the 
cry was instantly changed into an universal cheering, long 
and loud. 

DCCLV.— THE philanthropist. 

Jerrold hated the cant of philanthropy, and writhed 
whenever he was called a philanthropist in print. On one 
occasion, when he found himself so described, he exclaimed, 
" Zounds, it tempts a man to kill a child, to get rid of the 
reputation." 

DCCLVL— TOO MUCH OF A BAD THING. 

English tourists in Ireland soon discover that the length 
of Irish miles constantly recurs to their observation ; eleven 
Irish miles being equal to about fourteen English. A stranger 
one day complained of the barbarous condition of the road 
in a particular district; "True," said a native, "but if the 
quality of it be rather infairior^ we give good measure of it^ 
anyhow." 
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DCCLVII.— BAD COMPANY. 

At the time that the bubble schemes were flourishing^ in 
1825, Mr. Abemethy met some friends who had risked large 
sums of money in one of those fraudulent speculations; they 
informed him that they were going to partake of a most 
sumptuous dinner, the expenses of which would be defrayed 
by the company. ** If I am not very much deceived," re- 
plied he, ** vou will have nothing but bubble and squeak in a 
short time." 

DCCLVIII. — EPIGRAM. 

(On the King's double dealing. ) 

Of such a paradox as this, 
Before I never dream*t ; 
The King of England has become, 
A subject of contempt 1 1 1 

DCCLIX. — PAINTING. 

A GENTLEMAN seeing a fine painting representing a man 
playing on the lute, paid this high compliment to the artist. 
•* When I look on that painting I think myself </«i/C" 

DCCLX. — NIL NISI, ETC. 

A GENTLEMAN caHing for beer at another gentleman's 
table, finding it very bad, declined drinking it ** What ! " 
said the master of the house, "don't you like the beer?" — 
•* It is not to be found fault with," answered the other; "for 
one should never speak ill of the deadJ*^ 

DCCLXI.— ODD FORESIGHT. 

Lady Margaret Herbert asked somebody for a pretty 
pattern for a nightcap. "Well," said the person, "what 
signifies the pattern of a nightcap?'* " Oh 1 child," said 
she, " you know, in case of fire .'" 

DCCLXn.—" THEREBY HANGS, ETC." 

A CERTAIN Irish judge, called the Hanging Judge, and 
who had never been known to shed a tear except when 
Macheathf in the "Beggar's Opera," got his reprieve, once 
said to Curran, " PrayTMr. Curran, is that hung beef beside 
you ? If it is, I will try it. " " If you try it, my lord, " replied 
Curran, " it's sure to be hung,** 
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DCCLXIII. —GENERAL WOLFE. 

General Wolfe invited a Scotch officer to dine with 
him: the same day he was ako invited by some brother 
officers. ** You must excuse me," said he to them; ** I am 
already engaged to Wolfe. " A smart yoimg ensign observed, 
he might as well have expressed himself with more respect, 
and said General Wolfe. ** Sir,*' said the Scotch officer, with 
great promptitude, **we never say General Alexander, or 
General Caesar." Wolfe, who was within hearing, by a low 
bow to the Scotch officer, acknowledged the pleasure he felt 
at the high compliment. 

DCCLXIV.— A QUESTION FOR THE PEERAGE. 

As the late Trades Unions, by way of a show, 
Over Westminster-bridge strutted five in a row, 
•** I feel for the bridge, whispered Dick, vnth a shiver ; 
** Thus tried by the mob, it may sink in the river." 
Quoth Tom, a crown lawyer : ** Abandon your fears : 
As a bridge it can only be tried by its piers^ 

DCCLXV.— A NOISE FOR NOTHING. 

When Thomas Sheridan was in a nervous, debilitated 
state, and dining with his father at Peter Moore's, the 
servant, in passing by the fire-place, knocked down the 
plate-warmer, and made such a clatter as caused the invalid 
to start and tremble. Moore, provoked by the accident, 
rebuked the man, and added, ** I suppose you have broken 
all the plates?" "No, sir," said the servant, "not one ! " 
" Not one ! " exclaimed Sheridan, " then, hang it, sir, you 
have made all that noise/^r nothing V* 

DCCLXVL— SHORT MEASURE. 

Some one wrote in an hotel visitors' book his initials, 
*'A. S.'* A wag wrote underneath, ''^ Tzvo-thirds of the 
truth." 

DCCLXVIL— DECANTING EXTRAORDINARY. 

Theodore Hook once said to a man at whose table a 
publisher got very dnmk, " Why, you appear to have emptied 
your wine-cellar into your hook-seller^'''^ 
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DCCLXVIII.— A DILEMMA. 

Whilst a country parson was preaching, the chief of his 
parishioners sitting near the pulpit was fast asleep: where- 
upon he said, ** Now, belovea friends, I am in a great strait ; 
for if I speak too softly, those at the further end of the church 
cannot hear me; and if I talk too loud, I shall wake the 
chief man in the parish/' 

DCCLXIX.— HOW TO MAKE A MAN OF CONSEQUENCE. 

A BROW austere, a circumspective eye, 
A frequent shrug of the os humeri, 
A noa significant, a stately gait, 
A blustering manner, and a tone of weight, 
A smile sarcastic, an expressive stare, — 
Adopt all these, as time and place will bear: 
Then rest assured, that those of little sense 
Will deem you, sure, a man of consequence* 

DCCLXX.— A CHEAP WATCH. 

A SAILOR went to a watchmaker, and presenting a small 
French watch to him, demanded to know how much the 
repair of it would come to. The watchmaker, after examining 
it, said, *' It will be more expense repairing than fts origind 
cost." ** I don't mind that," said the tar; ** I will even give 
you double the original cost, for I gave a fellow a blow on 
the head for it, and if you repair it, 1 will give you /«/<?." 

DCCLXXL— SCOTCH WUT. 

A LAIRD riding past a high, steep bank, stopped opposite 
a hole in it, and said, "John, I saw a brock gang in there." 
"Did ye," said John; "wiill ye haud my horse, sir?" 
"Certamly," said the laird, and away rushed John for a 
spade. After digging for half an hour, he came back, nigh 
speechless, to the laird, who had regarded him musingly. 
"I canna find him, sir," said John. "'Deed," said the 
laird very coolly, "I wad ha' wondered if ye had, for it's ten 
years sin' I saw him gang in there." 

DCCLXXIL— ATTENDING TO A WISH. 

" I WISH you would pay a little attention, sir I " exclaimed 
a stage manager to a careless actor. "Well, sir, so I am 
paying as Utile as I can I " was the calm reply. 
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DCCLXXIIL— A MECHANICAL SUI«5E0N. 

A VALIANT sailor, that had lost his leg formerly in the 
wars, was nevertheless, for his great prudence and courage, 
made captain of a ship ; and being in the midst of an engage- 
ment, a cannon bullet took off his wooden supporter, so that 
he fell down. The seamen immediately called out for a 
surgeon. ** Confound you all," said he, **no surgeon, no 
surgeon, — a carpenter! a carpmterr^ 

DCCLXXIV.— -CANINE POETRY. 

A PRETTY little dog had written on its collar the following 
distich : — 

" This collar don't belong to you, sir, 
Pass on— or you may have one too, sir." 
The same person might have been the proprietor of another 
dog, upon whose collar was inscribed : — 

" I am Tom Draper's dog. Whose dog are you ?" 

DCCLXXV. — FOOTIAN A. 

FoOTE praising the hospitality of the Irish, after one of 
his trips to the sister kingdom, a gentleman asked him 
whether he had ever been at Cork, **No, sir," replied 
Foote ; " but I have seen many drawings of it." 

DCCLXXVI.— NIGHT AND MORNING. 

An industrious tradesman having taken a new apprentice, 
awoke him at a very early hour on the first morning, by 
calling out that the family were sitting down to table. 
** Thank you," said the boy, as he turned over in the bed to 
adjust himself for a new nap; ** thank you, I never eat any- 
thing during the night /" 

DCCLXXVIL— FULL INSIDE. 

Charles Lamb, one afternoon, in returning from a dinner- 
party, took his seat in a crowded omnibus, when a stout gen- 
tleman subsequently looked in, and politely asked, ** All full 
inside?" **I don't knowhow.it maybe, sir, with ^^ other 
passengers," answered Lamb, ** but that last piece of oyster- 
pie did the business for mc^'^ 
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DCCLXXVIII,— A SHORT JOURNEY. 

An old clerg3rman one Sunday, at the close of the sermon, 
gave notice to the congregation that in the course of the week 
he expected to go on a mission to the heathen. One of his 
parishioners, in great agitation, exclaimed, **Why, my dear 
sir, you have never told us one word of this before ; what 
shall we do?" "Oh, brother," said the parson, "I don't 
expect to go out of this town. " 

DCCLXXIX.— A POSER BY LORD ELLENBOROUGH. 

During the Chief-Justiceship of the late Lord Ellen- 
borough there was a horse-cause, to which a certain Privy 
Councillor was a party, and who, as of right, took his seat 
upon the bench at tne hearing, and there (while his adversary's 
counsel told his tale) ventured a whisper of remark to the 

Chief Justice. " If you again address me, Sir W , I 

shall give you in custody of the Marshal." It was a settler 
for him, and, as it turned out, of his cause ; for he lost it, 
and most justly too. 

DCCLXXX. —EPIGRAM. 

Cries Sylvia to a Reverend Dean, 

** What reason can be given. 
Since marriage is a holy thing. 

That there are none in Heaven ? " 
" There are no women," he reply*d. 

She quick returns the jest, — 
** Women there are, but I*m afraid 

They cannot find a Priest." 

DCCLXXXI.— an artistic TOUCH. 

When Moore was getting his portrait painted by Newton, 
Sydney Smith, who accompanied the poet, said to the artist, 
** Couldn't you contrive to throw into his face somewhat of 
a stronger expression of hostility to the Church Establish- 
ment?*^ 

DCCLXXXII.— VALUE OF APPLAUSE. 

Some one remarked to Mrs. Siddons that applause was 
necessary to actors, as it gave them confidence. " More," 
replied the actress; ** it gives us breathJ'* 
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DCCLXXXIII.— LITTLE TO GIVE. 

A STINGY husband threw off the blame of the rudeness of 
his children in company, by saying that his wife always 
"Gives them their own way." "Poor things!" was the 
prompt response, " it's all I nave to give them, 

DCCLXXXIV,— A GOOD SWIMMER. 

A FOOLISH scholar having almost been drowned in his first 
attempt at swimming, vowed that he would never enter the 
water again until he was a complete master of the art 
[A similar story is told of a pedant by Hierocles.] 

DCCLXXXV.— NO PRIDE. 

A DENIZEN of the good city of St Andrews, long desirous 
of being elected deacon of nis craft, after many years of 
scheming and bowing, at last attained the acme of his 
ambition, and while the oaths of office were being admi- 
nistered to him, a number of waggish friends waited outside 
to "trot him out," but the sequel convinced them this was 
imnecessary. On emerging from the City Hall, with thumbs 
stuck in the armlets of his vest, with head erect, and solemn 
step, he approached his friends, lifting up his voice and 
saying, "Now, billies, supposing I'm a deacon, mind, I can 
be spoken to at ony time. " 

DCCLXXXVL — LORD CLONMEL. 

The late Lord Clonmel, who never thought of demanding 
more than a shilling for an affidavit, used to be well satisfied, 
provided it was a good one. In his time the Birmingham 
shillings were current, and he used the following extraordi- 
nary precautions to avoid being imposed upon by taking a 
bad one : " You shall true answer make to such questions 
as shall be demanded of you touching this affidavit, so help 
you, &c. Is this a good shilling? Are the contents of this 
affidavit true ? Is this your name and handwriting ? " 

DCCLXXXVIL — QUEER PARTNERS. 

Jerrold, at a party, noticed a doctor in solemn black 
waltzing with a young lady who was dressed in a silk of bril- 
liant blue. "As I live! there's a blue pill dancing v/ith a 
black draught ! " said Jerrold. 
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DCCLXXXVIII,— CORRUPTLY INCORRUPTIBLE. 

Charles the Second once said to Sidney, ** Look me 
out a man that can't be corrupted : I have sent three Trea- 
surers to the North, and they have all turned thieves." 
"Well, sire, I w^ill recommend Mivert." " Mivert ! " ex- 
claimed the king, ** \»^hy, Mivert is a thief already." ** There- 
fore he cannot he corrupted^ your majesty," answered Sidney. 

DCCLXXXIX.— EPIGRAM ON THE MARRIAGE OF A VERY 
THIN COUPLE. 

St. Paul has declared that, when persons, though twain, 
Are in wedlock united, one flesh they remain. 
But had he been by, when, like Pharaoh's kine pairing, 
Dr. Douglas, of Bcnet, espous*d Miss Mainwaring, 
St Peter, no doubt, would have alter*d his tone. 
And have said, ** These two splinters shall now make. one 
bone." 

DCCXC— GOOD AUTHORITY. 

HORNE TOOKE, during his contest for Westminster, was 
thus addressed by a partisan of his opponent, of not a very 
reputable character. ** Well, Mr. Tooke, you will have all 
the blackguards with you to-day." — ** I am delighted to hear 
it, sir, and from such ^iVdf authority." 

DCCXCL — ^LUXURIOUS SMOKING. 

**The most luxurious smoker I ever knew," says Mr. 
Paget, ** was a young Transylvanian, who told me that his 
servant always inserted a lighted pipe into his mouth the first 
thing in the morning, and that he smoked it out before 
he awoke. * It is so pleasant,' he observed, * to have the 
proper taste restored to one's mouth before one is sensible 
even of its wants.'" 

DCCXCn.— NO JUDGE. 

A CERTAIN Judge having somewhat hastily delivered judg- 
ment in a particular case, a King's Coimsel observed, in a 
tone loud enough to reach the bench, " Good Heavens ! 
every judgment of this court is a mere toss-up,^^ " But heads 
seldom win," observed a learned barrister, sitting behind 
him. 
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DCCXCIII.— RELATIONS OF MANKIND. 

By what curious links, and fantastical relations, are man- 
kind connected together ! At the distance of half the globe, 
a Hindoo gains his support by groping at the bottom of the 
sea for the morbid concretion of a shell-fish, to decorate the 
throat of a London alderman's wife. — S, S. 

DCCXCIV. — ^VERY TRUE. 

Serjeant Maynard, a famous lawyer in the days of the 
Stuarts, called law an ^^ exs bablativa.^^ 

DCCXCV. — EPIGRAM. 

(Accounting for the apostacy of ministers.) 

The Whigs, because they rat and change 

To Toryism, all must spurn ; 
Yet in the fact there's nothing strange, 

That Wigs should twist, or curl, or turn. 

DCCXCVI.— DRINKING ALONE. 

The author of the " Parson's Daughter," when surprised 
one evening in his arm-chair, two or three hours after dinner, 
is reported to have apologised, by saying, "When one is 
alone, the bottle does come round so often." On a similar 
occasion, Sir Hercules Langreish, on being asked, ** Have 
you finished all that port (three bottles) without assistance ?" 
answered, ** No — not quite that — I had the assistance of a 
bottle of Madeira." 

DCCXCVIL — ^A MUSICAL BLOW-UP. 

The Rev. Mr. B , when residing at Canterbury some 

years ago, was reckoned a good violoncello-player. His 
sight being dim obliged him very often to snuff the candles, 
and in lieu of snuffers he generally employed his fingers in 
that office, thrusting the spoils into the sound-holes of his 
violoncello. A waggish friend of his popped a quantity of 

gunpowder into B 's instrument. The tea equipage being 

removed, music became the order of the evening, and B^ — 

dashed away at Vanhall's 47th. B came to a bar's rest, 

the candles were snuffed, and he thrust the ignited wick into 
the usual ^\2iCt—Jit fragor, and bang went the fiddle to 
pieces. 
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DCCXCVIII. — READY-MADE WOOD PAVEMENT. 

When the Marylebone vestrymen were discussing the 
propriety of laying down wood pavement within their parish, 
and were raising difficulties on the subject, Jerrold, as he 
read the report of the discussion, said : — 

** Difficulties in the wayl Absurd. They have only to 
put their heads together, and there is the wood pavement." 

This joke has been erroneously given to Sydney Smith. 

DCCXCIX.— PROPER DISTINCTION. 

An undcr-graduate had unconsciously strayed into tlie 
garden of a certain D.D., then master of the college adjoin- 
ing. He had not been there many minutes, when Dr. 

entered himself, and, perceiving the student, in no very 
courteous manner desired the young gentleman to walk out; 
which the under-graduate not doine (in the opinion of the 
doctor) in sufficient haste, Domine demanded, rather peremp- 
torily, "whether he knew who he was?" at the same time 

informing the intruder he was Dr. , " That," replied 

the under-graduate, **is impossible; for Dr. is v^ gentle- 
man^ and you are a blackg-~dr^ 

DCCC— GRACEFUL EXCUSE. 

William IV, seemed in a momentary dilemma one day, 
when, at table with several officers, he ordered one of the 
waiters to ** take away that marine there," pointing to an 
empty bottle. "Your majesty!" inquired a colonel of 
marines, ** do you compare an empty bottle to a member of 
our branch of the service?" ** Yev* replied the monarch, 
as if a sudden thought had struck him ; " I mean to say it 
has done its duty once, and is ready to do it again." 

DCCCL— SLACK PAYMENT. 

Examining a country squire who disputed a collier's bill, 
Curran asked, **Did he not give you the coals, friend?" 
** He did, sir, but — " "But what? On your oath, witness, 
was'nt your payment slack ? " 

DCCCIL— WAY OF USING BOOKS. 

Sterne used to say, "The most accomplished way of 
using books is to serve them as some people do lords, learn 
their titles and then bragoi their acquaintance." 



1 63 The Jest Booh 

DCCCIII. —PATRICK HENRY. 

When Patrick Heny, who gave the first impulse to the 
ball of the American Revolution, introduced his celebrated 
resolution on the Stamp Act into the House of Burgesses of 
Virginia (May, 1765), he exclaimed, when descanting on the 
tyranny of the obnoxious Act, " Caesar had his Brutus ; 
Charles I. his Cromwell ; and George III. . . ." " Treason ! '* 
cried the speaker; ** treason, treason!'* echoed from every 
part of the house. It was one of those trying moments 
which are decisive of character. Henry faltered not for an 
instant; but rising to a loftier attitude, and fixing on the 
speaker an eye flashing with fire, continued, ** may profit by 
their example. If this be treason, make the most of it 

DCCCIV. — ROGERS— POET AND SKIPPER. 

\ Rogers used to say that a man who attempts to read a 
^ the new publications must often do as the flea does — skip, 

DCCCV.— our ENGLISH LOVE OF DINNERS. 

" If an earthquake were to engulf England to-morrow," 
said Jerrold, ** the English would manage to meet and dine 
somewhere among the rubbish, just to celebrate the event." 

DCCC VI. — EPIGRAM. 

When by a jury one is tried, 
Twelve of his equals are implied ; 

Then W might attempt in vain, 

This sacred privilege to obtain. 
Since human nature ne'er on earth 
Gave to twelve equal scoundrels birth. 

DCCCVn. —REFORMATION. 

Judge Burnet, son of the famous Bishop of Salisbury, 
when young, is said to have been of a wild and dissipated 
turn. Being one day found by the bishop in a very serious 
humour, "What is the matter with you, Tom?" said he, 
"what are you ruminating on?" **A gi-eater work than 
your lordship's History of the Reformation," answered the 
son. "Ay! what is that?" said the bishop. " The r^r- 
viation of myself my lord," answered the son. 
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DCCCVIir.— THE JEST OF ANCESTRY. 

Lord Chesterfield placed among the portraits of 
his ancestors two old heads, inscribed Adam de Stanhope, 
and Eve de Stanhope : the ridicule is admirable. Old Peter 
Leneve, the herald, who thought ridicule consisted in not 
being of an old family, made this epitaph for young Craggs, 
whose father had been a footman : Here lies the last who died 
before the first of his family ! Old Craggs .vas one day getting 
into a coach with Arthur Moore, who had worn a livery too, 
when he turned about, and said, ** Why, Arthur, I am 
always going to get up behind ; are not you ?" 

The Gordons trace their name no farther back than the 
days of Alexander the Great, from Gordonia, a city of 
Macedon, which, they say, once formed part of Alexander's 
dominions, and, from thence, no doubt, the clan must have 
cornel 

DCCCIX.— EQUAL TO NOTHING. 

On being informed that the judges in the Court of Com- 
mon Pleas had little or nothing to do, Bushe remarked, ** Well, 
well, they're equal to it ! " 

DCCCX. — FAMILIARITY. 

A WAITER named Samuel Spring having occasion to write 
to his late Majesty, George IV., when Prince of Wales, 
commenced his letter as follows : — ** Sam, the waiter at the 
Cocoa Tree, presents his compliments to the Prince of 
Wales," &c. His Royal Highness next day saw Sam, and 
after noticing the receiving of his note, and the freedom of 
the style, said, ** Sam, this may be very well between you 
and me, but it will not do with the Norfolks and Arundels." 

DCCCXL —extraordinary COMPROMISE. 

At Durham assize a deaf old lady, who had brought an 
action for damages agamst a neighbour, was being examined, 
when the judge suggested a compromise, and instructed 
counsel to ask what she would take to settle the matter. 
*'His lordship wants to know what you will take?" asked 
the learned counsel, bawling as loud as ever he could in the 
old lady's ear. "I thank his lordship kindly," answered 
the ancient dame; **and if it's no illconwenience to him, I'll 
take a little u*ann ale!^^ 
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DCCCXII. — MAC READY TO CALL. 

In the time of Sir John Maq>herson*s Indian government, 
most of his staff consisted of Scotch gentlemen, whose names 
began with Ma& One of the aides-de-camp used to call the 
government-house Almack's^ " For," said he, **if you stand 
in the middle of the court, and call Mac^ you will have a 
head popped out of every window." 

DCCCXIIL — EPIGRAM. 

(On the oiled and perfumed ringlets of a certain Lord. ) 
Of miracles this is sans douU the most rare, 
I ever perceived, heard reported, or read; 
A man with abundance oi scents in his hair^ 
Without the least atom of sense in his head. 

DCCCXIV.— -LOOK A-HEAD. 

A Tory member declared the extent of the Reform Bill 
positively made the hair of members on his side the hoiLse to 
stand on end. On the ensuing elections, they will find the 
Bill to have a still greater effect on the state of the poll, 

G. A'B. 

DCCCXV.— THE BIRTH OF A PRINCE. 

Jerrold was at a party when the Park guns announced 
the birth of a prince " How they do powder these babies ! " 
Jerrold exclaimed. 

DCCCXVL — SETTING HIM UP TO KNOCK HIM DOWN. 

Tom Moore, observing himself to be eyed by two hand- 
some young ladies, inquired of a friend, who was near enough 
to hear their remarks, what it was they said of him. ** Why, 
the taller one observed that she was delighted to have had 
the pleasure of seeing so famous a personage." ** Indeed ! " 
said the gratified poet, ** anything more?" **Yes: she 
said she was the more pleased because she had taken in 
your celebrated * Almanac ' for the last five or six years I " 

DCCCXVIL— BRIEF CORRESPONDENCE. 

Mrs. Foote, mother of Aristophanes, experienced the 
caprice of fortune nearly as much as her son. The following 
laconic letters passed between them: **Dear Sam, I am in 
prison." — Answer : "Dear mother, so am I." 
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*DCCCXVIII.— MAN-TRAPS. 

It being unlawful to set man-traps and spring-guns, a 
gentleman once hit upon a happy device. He was a scholar, 
and being often asked the meaning of mysterious words com- 
pounded from the Greek, that appear in every day's news- 
paper, and finding they always excited wonder by their 
length and sound, he had painted on a board, and put up 
on his premises, in very large letters, the followmg: — 
** Tondapamubomenos set up in these groundsj*^ It was 
perfectly a "patent safety." 

DCCCXIX.— A COLOURABLE EXCUSE. 

A LADY, who painted her face, asked Parsons how he 
thought she looked. **I can't tell, madam," he replied, 
** except you uncover your face." 

DCCCXX. —CONSISTENCY. 

No wonder Tory landlords flout 

** Fix'd Duty," for 'tis plain 
With them the Anti-Corn-Law Bill 

Must go against the grain. 

DCCCXXL— A WONDERFUL CURE. 

Doctor Hill, a notorious wit, physician, and man of 
letters, having quarrelled with the members of the Royal 
Society, who had refused to admit him as an associate, 
resolved to avenge himself. At the time that Bishop 
Berkeley had issued his work on the marvellous virtues 
of tar-water. Hill addressed to their secretary a letter 
purporting to be from a country-surgeon, and reciting 
the particulars of a cure which he had eflected. "A sailor," 
he wrote, ^*droke his leg, and applied to me for help. 
I bound together the broken portions, and washed them 
with the celebrated tar-water. Almost immediately the 
sailor felt the beneficial effects of this remedy, and it was 
not long before his leg was completely healed r^ The letter 
was read, and discussed at the meetings of the Royal Society, 
and caused considerable difference of opinion. Papers were 
written for and against the tar-water and the restored leg, 
when a second letter arrived from the (pretended) country 
practitioner: — **In my last I omitted to mention that the 
broken limb of the sailor was a wooden leg! " 
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DCCCXXII.—AN ACCOMMODATING PHYSICIAN. 

**Is there anything the matter with you ? " said a physi- 
cian to a person who had sent for hinu ** Oh dear, yes, I 
am ill all over, but I don't know what it is, and I have 
no particular pain nowhere," was the reply. ** Very well," 
said the doctor, "I'll give you something to take away ail 
that:' 

DCCCXXIII. — CHOICE SPIRITS. 

An eminent spirit-merchant in Dublin announced, in one 
of the Irish papers, that he has still a small quantity of the 
whisky on sale which was drunk by his late Majesty while in 
Dublin. 

DCCCXXIV. — AN EXPLANATION. 

Young, the author of ** Night Thoughts," paid a visit to 
Potter, son of Arclibishop Potter, who lived in a deep and 
dirty part of Kent, through which Young had scrambled 
with some difficulty and danger. ** Whose field was that I 
crossed ?" asked Young, on reaching his friend. **Mine," 
said Potter. "True," replied the poet ; "Potter's field to 
bury strangers in." 

DCCCXXV.— IMPROMPTU BY R. B. SHERIDAN, 

Lord Erskine having once asserted, in the presence of 
Lady Erskine and Mr. Sheridan, that a wife was only a tin 
canister tied to one's tail, Sheridan at once presented her 
these lines — 

Lord Erskine at woman presuming to rail, 
Calls a wife "a tin canister tied to one's tail ; " 
And fair Lady Anne, while the subject he carries on, 
Seems hurt at his lordship's degrading comparison. 
But wherefore " degrading ?" Considered aright, 
A canister*s useful, and polish'd, and bright ; 
And should dirt its original purity hide, 
'Tis the fault of the puppy to whom it is tied. 

DCCCXXVI.— LAW AND PHYSIC. 

A LEARNED judge being asked the difference between 
law and equity couVts, replied, " At common law you are 
done for at once ; at equity, you are not so easily disposed of. 
One is prussic acid^ and the other laudanum, " 
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DCCCXXVII. — IMPROMPTU. 

Counsellor (afterwards Chief Justice) Bushe, being on 
one occasion asked which of a company of actors he most 
admired, maliciously replied, ** 1\i^ prompter^ sir, for I have 
heard the most and seen the least o/hitn, 

DCCCXXVIIL— NOTIONS OF HAPPINESS. 

" Were I but a king^^'* said a country boy, ** I would eat 
my fill of fat bacon, and swing upon a gate all day long. " 

DCCCXXIX.— A forgetful MAN, 

When Jack was poor, the lad was frank and free. 

Of late he's grown brimful of pride and pelf; 
No wonder that he don't remember me ; 

Why so ? you see he has forgot himself. 

DCCCXXX.— REPUTATION. 

Reputation is to notoriety what real turtle is to mock. 

DCCCXXXL— AN UNFORTUNATE LOVER. 

It was asked by a scholar why Master Thomas Hawkins 
did not marry Miss Blagrovej he was answered, "He 
couldn't master her, so he missed \itt,^^ 



DCCCXXXIL— EPIGRAM. 

The jolly members of a toping club 

Like pipe-staves are, but hoop'd into a tub ; 

And in a close confederacy link 
For nothing else, but only to hold drink. 



DCCCXXXIIL— A BAD LOT. 

The household furniture of an English barrister, then 
recently deceased, was being sold, in a country town, when 
one neighbour remarked to another that the stock of goods 
and chattels appeared to be extremely scanty, considering the 
rank of the lawyer, their late owner. **It is so," was the 
reply ; ** but the fact is, he had very few causes^ and, there- 
fore, could not have many effects,^* 
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DCCCXXXIV.— FILIAL AFFECTION. 

Two ladies who inhabit Wapping were having some words 
together on the pavement, when the daughter of one of them 
popped her head out of the door, and exclaimed, ** Hurry, 
motner, and call her a thief before she calls you one." 

DCCCXXXV.— LEG WIT. 

One night Erskine was hastening out of the House of 
Commons, when he was stopped by a member going in, who 
accosted him, ** Who's up, Erskine?" "Wmdham," was 
the reply. "What's he on?" '^ His legs ^'' answered the 
wit. 

DCCCXXXVL— epigram ON DR. GLYNN's BEAUTY. 

** This morning, quite dead, Tom was found in his bed, 
Although he was hearty last night ; 
'Tis thought having seen Dr. Glynn in a dream, 
The poor fellow died of affright." 

DCCCXXXVIL— A sinecure. 

One Patrick Maguire had been appointed to a situation 
the reverse of a place of all work ; and his friends, who 
called to congratulate him, were very much astonished to see 
his face lengthen on the receipt of the news. "A sinecure 
is it ? " exclaimed Pat. " Sure I know what a sinecure is : 
it's a place where there's nothing to do^ and they pay you by 
the piece:' 

DCCCXXXVin. — ^A GOOD JAIL DELIVERY. 

Brother David Dewar was a plain, honest, straight- 
forward man, who never hesitated to express his convictions, 
however unpalatable they might be to others. Being elected a 
member of the Prison Board, he was called upon to give his 
vote in the choice of a chaplain from the licentiates of the 
Established Kirk. The party who had gained the confidence 
of the Board had proved rather an indifferent preacher in a 
charge to which he had previously been appointed ; and on 
David being asked to signify his assent to the choice of the 
Board, he said, ** Weel, I've no objections to the man, for I 
understand he has preached a kirk toom (empty) already, 
and if he be as successful /// the jail^ he'll maybe preach it 
vawcant as weel." 
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DCCCXXXIX.— WHERE IS THE AUDIENCE? 

The manager of a country theatre looked into the house 
between the acts, and turned with a face of dismay to the 
prompter, with the question of, "Why, good gracious, 
where*s the audience?" "Sir," replied the prompter, 
without moving a muscle, "he is just now gone to get 
some beer." The manager wiped the perspiration from his 
brow, and said, "Will he return^ do you think?" "Most 
certainly ; he expresses himself highly satisfied with the play, 
and applauded as one man." " Then let business procecd^^^ 
exclaimed the manager, proudly ; and it did proceed. 

DCCCXL.— KNOWING BEST. 

"I WISH, reverend father," said Curran to Father 
O'Leary, "that you were St. Peter, and had the keys of 
heaven, because then you could let me in." "By my 
honour and conscience, replied O'Leary, "it would be 
better for you that I had the keys of the other place, for then 
I could let you out," 

DCCCXLI. —AGRICULTURAL EXPERIENCES. 

The late Bishop Blomfield, when a Suffolk clergyman, 
asked a school-boy what was meant in the Catechism by 
succouring" his father and mother. " Giving on W mi/h, 
was the prompt reply. 

DCCCXLIL —PARLIAMENTARY REPRIMAND, 

In the reign of George II., Mr. Crowle, a counsel of some 
eminence, was summoned to the bar of the House of Com- 
mons to receive a reprimand from the Speaker, on his knees. 
As he rose from the ground, with the utmost nonchalance he 
took out his handkerchief, and, wiping his knees, cooly ob- 
served, "that it was the dirtiest house he had ever been in 
in his life." 

DCCCXLIII.— A STOP-WATCH. 

A GENTLEMAN missing his watch in a crowd at the 
theatre, observed, with great coolness, that he should cer- 
tainly recover it, having bought it of a friend who had intro- 
duced it to the particular acquaintance of every Pawnbroker 
within the Bills 0/ Mortality, 
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DCCCXLIV.— SIR ANTHONY M ALONE. 

Lord Mansfield used to remark that a lawyer could do 
nothing without his fee. This is proved by the following fact : 
— Sir Anthony Malone, some years ago Attorney General of 
Ireland, was a man of abilities in his profession, and so well 
skilled in the practice of conveyancing that no person ever 
entertained the least doubt of the validity of a title that had 
undergone his inspection ; on which account he was generally 
applied to by men of property in transactions of this nature. 
It is, however, no less singular than true, that such was the 
carelessness and inattention of this great lawyer in matters of 
this sort that related to himself, that he made two bad bar- 
gains, for want only of the same attentive examination of the 
writings for which he was celebrated, in one of which he lost 
property to the amount of three thousand pounds a year. 
Disturbed by these losses, whenever for the future he had a 
mind to purchase an estate for himself, he gave the original 
writings to his principal clerk, who made a correct transcript 
of them ; this transcript was then handed to Sir Anthony, 
and five guineas (his fee) along with it, which was regularly 
charged to him by the clerk. Sir Anthony then went over the 
deeds with his accustomed accuracy and discernment, and 
never after that was possessed of a bad title. 

DCCCXLV.— THE ORATORS. 

To wonder now at Balaam's ass, is weak ; 
Is there a day that asses do not speak ? 

DCCCXLVL— MODERN ACTING. 

JerroLD was told that a certain well-puflfed tragedian, 
who has a husky voice, was going to act Cardinal Wolsey. 
Jerrold,—-** Cardinal Wolsey ! — Linsey Wolsey I'* 

DCCCXLVn.— FEW FRIENDS. 

A NOBLEMAN, extremely rich but a miser, stopping to 
change horses at Athlone, the carriage was surrounded by 
paupers, imploring alms, to whom he turned a deaf ear, 
and drew up the glass. A ragged old woman, going round 
to the other side of the carriage, bawled out, in the old peer's 
hearing, " Please you, my lord, just chuck one tinpenny out 
of your coach, and I'll answer it will trait ali your friends in 
Athlone." 
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DCCCXLVIir.— DIFFIDENXE. 

An Irishman charged with an assault, Yn& asked l>v the 
judge whether he was guilty or not. ** I low can I tell, ' wa^ 
the reply, **till I have heard ike cvidetueV^ 

DCCCXLIX.— "essay ON MAN/* 

At ten, a child ; at twenty, wild ; 

At thirty, tame, if ever ; 
At forty, "wise ; at fifty, rich ; 

At sixty, good, or never ! 

DCCCL. — IN-DOOR RELIEF. 

A MELTING sermon Ixjing preached in a country church, 
all fell a-weeping but one man, who being asked wfiy he did 
not weep with the rest, said, ** O no, 1 belong to another 
parish." 

DCCCLI. — HIGHLAND POLITENF-SS. 

vSiR Walter Scott had marked in his diary a territorial 
greeting of two proprietors which had amused him much. 
The laird of Kilspindie had met the laird of Tannachy- 
Tulloch, and the following compliments passed Ijctwecn 
them : — ** Ye're maist obedient hummil servant, Tannachy- 
Tulloch." To which the reply was, "Your nain man, 
Kilspindie." 

nCCCLIL— AN ODD QUESTION. 

Councillor Rudd, of the Irish bar, was equally re- 
markable for his love of whist, and the dingy colour of his 
linen. ** My dear Dick," said Curran to him one day; ** you 
can't think how puzzled we are to know where you buy all 
your dirty shirts. 
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DCCCLIIL— NOT INSURED AGAINST FIRE. 

FooTE went to spend his Christmas with Mr. B , 

when, the weather being very cold, and but bad fires, occa- 
sioned by a scarcity of wood in the house, Foote, on the 
third day after he went there, ordered his chaise, and was 
preparing to depart. Mr. B— pressed him to stay. **No, 
no,*' says Foote ; "was I to stay any longer, you would not 
let me have a ieg to stand on ; for there is so little wood in 
your house, that I am afraid one of your servants may liglit 
the fire with tny right leg^^"* which was his viwyk.xv owt. 
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DCCCLIV.— NATURAL GRIEF. 

One hiring a lodging said to the landlady, *'I assure 
you, madam, I am so much liked that I never left a lodging 
but my landlady shed tears." "Perhaps," said she, "you 
always went away without /rty/«^/" 

DCCCLV.— A PROVERB REVERSED. 

Example is better than precept they say, 
With our parson the maxim should run t'other way ; 
For so badly he acts, and so wisely he teaches. 
We should shun what he does, and should do what he 
preaches. 

DCCCLVL— A CLOSE ESCAPE. 

One of James Smith's favourite anecdotes related to 
Colonel Greville. The Colonel requested ^oung James to 
call at his lodgings, and in the course of their first interview 
related the particulars of the most curious circumstance in 
his life. He was taken prisoner during the American war, 
along with three other officers of the same rank ; one evening 
they were summoned into the presence of Washington, who 
announced to them that the conduct of their Government, in 
condemning one of his officers to death, as a rebel, compelled 
him to make reprisals ; and that, much to his regret, he was 
under the necessity of requiring them to cast lots, without 
delay, to decide which of them should be hanged. They 
were then bowed out, and returned to their quarters. Four 
slips of paper were put into a hat, and the shortest was 
drawn by Captain Asgill, who exclaimed, ** I knew how it 
would be ; I never won so much as a hit at backgammon in 
my life." As Greville was selected to sit up with Captain 
Asgill, ** And what," inquired Smith, " did you say to com- 
fort him ?" ** Why, I remember saying to him, when they 
left us, *Z> — //, old fellow, never mind P " But it may be 
doubted (added Smith) whether he drew much comfort from 
the exhortation. Lady Asgill persuaded the French Minister 
to interpose, and the Captain was permitted to escape, 

DCCCLVIL — A HARD HIT. 

Major B , a great gambler, said to Foote, " Since I 

last saw you, I have lost an eye." *• I am sorry for it," said 
roote, ** pray at what ganteV^ 
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DCCCLVIII.— THE TIME OUT OF JOINT. 

Some one who had been down in Lord Kenyon*s kitchen, 
remarked that he saw the spit shining as bright as if it had 
never been used. "Why do you mention his spit?" said 
Jekyll ; ** you must know that nothing turns upon that,^^ In 
reference to the same noble lord, Jekyll observed, ** It was 
Lent all the year round in the kitchen, and Passion week in 
the parlour." 

DCCCLIX.— money's WORK, 

A SOLDIER, having retired from service, thought to raise a 
few pounds by writing his adventures. Having completed 
the manuscript, he offered it to a bookseller for forty pounds. 
It was a very small volume, and the bookseller was much 
surprised at his demand. " My good sir," replied the author, 
" as a soldier I have always resolved to sell my life as dearly 
as possible*^^ 

DCCCLX. — HIS WAY— OUT. 

Sir Richard Jebb, the famous physician, who was very 
rough and harsh in his manner, once observed to a patient 
to whom he had been extremely rude, " Sir, it is my vHiyJ*^ 
**Then," returned his indignant patient, pointing to the 
door, " I beg you will make that your wayV^ 

DCCCLXI.— A GROWL. 

He that's married once may be 

Pardoned his infirmity. 

He that marries twice is mad : 

But, if you can find a fool 

Marrying thrice, don't spare the lad, — 

Flog him, flog him back to schooL 

DCCCLXIL— A modern SCULPTOR. 

Brown and Smith were met by an overdressed individual, 
**Do you know that chap. Smith?" said Brown. — "Yes, 
I know him ; that is, I know of him — ^he's a sculptor. " 
"Such a fellow as that a sculptor! surely you must be 
mistaken." " He may not be tne kind of one you mean, 
but I know that he chiselled a tailor — out of a suit of clothes 
last week." 
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DCCCLXin. — ^A DIFFICULT TASK. 

** You liave only yourself to please," said a married friend 
to an old badiclor. **True," replied he, **but you cannot 
tell what a diffiadt task I find it.'^ 

DCCCLXIV. — THE GOUTY SHOE. 

James Smith used to tell, with great glee, a story showing 
the general conviction of his dislike to ruralities. He was 
sitting in the library at a country-house, when a gentleman 
proposed a quiet stroll in the pleasure-grounds : — 

** Stroll ! why don't you see my gouty shoe ?" 

** Yes, I see that plain enough, and I wish I*d brought 
one too; but they are all out now." 

"Well, and what then?" 

"What then? why, my dear fellow, you don't mean to 
say that you have really got the gout ? I thought you had 
only put on that shoe to get off ^ing shown over the im- 
provements." 

DCCCLXV. — ^A LUSUS NATURiE. 

An agricultural society offered premiums to farmers' 
daughters, "girls under twenty-one years of age," who 
should exhibit the best lots of butter, not less than lo lbs. 
** That is all right," said an old maid, *' save the insinuation 
that some girls are ever tXventy-one years of age. " 

DCCCLXVI.— A CASE OF NECESSITY. 

A SHOPKEEPER, who had stuck up a notice in glaring 
capitals, ** Selling off ! Must close on Saturday 1 " was asked 
l)y a friend, "What! are you selling off?" "Yes, all the 
shopkeepers are selling off, ain't they?" "But you say, 
* Must close on Saturday.' " " To be sure ; would you have 
me heep open on Sunday ? " 

DCCCLXVII.— SPECIES AND SPECIE. 

In preaching a charity sermon, Sydney Smith frequently 
repeated the assertion that, of all nations, Englishmen were 
most distinguished for their generosity, and the love of their 
species. The collection happened to be inferior to his expec- 
tation, and he said that he had evidently made a great mis- 
take ; for that his expression should have been, that they 
Tj'cre distinguished for the love of their specie. 
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DCCCLXVIII.— DR. JOHNSON. 

When Dr. Johnson courted Mrs. Potter, whom he after- 
wards married, he told her that he was of mean extraction ; 
that he had no mone^ ; and that he had had an uncle hanged ! 
The lady, by way ol reducing herself to an equality with the 
Doctor, replied, that she had no more money than himself ; 
and that, tnough she had not had a relation hanged, she had 
fifty who deserved hanging, 

DCCCLXIX.— THE POET FOILED. 

To win the maid the poet tries. 
And sonnets writes to Julia's eyes. 
She likes a verse^ but, cruel whim, 
She still appears a-verse to him. 

DCCCLXX.— A COMEDIAN AND A LAWYER 

A FEW years ago, when Billy Burton, the American actor, 
was in his ** trouble," a young lawyer was examining him as 
to how he had spent his tnoney. There was about three 
thousand pounds unaccounted for, when the attorney put on 
a severe scrutinising face, and exclaimed, with mucti self- 
complacency — " Now, sir, I want you to tell this court and 
jury how you used those three thousand pounds." Burton 
put on one of his serio-comic faces, winked at the audience, 
and exclaimed, ^^ The lawyers got that I '^^ The judge and 
audience were convulsed with laughter. The counsellor was 
glad to let the comedian go. 

DCCCLXXI.-— VICE VERSA, 

It is asserted that the bad Ministers have contracted the 
National Debt. This cannot be ; for instead of contracting 
it at all, bad Ministers have most materiallv extended it 

DCCCLXXII.— NOTHING PERSONAL. 

At a dinner-party one day a certain knight, whose 
character was considered to be not altogether unexception- 
able, said he would give them a toast ; and looking hard in 

the face of Mrs. M ^ who was more celebrated for wit 

than beauty, gave ** Honest men an' bonny lasses !" With 

all my heart. Sir John," said Mrs. M ^ "for it neither 

applies to you nor me.'* 
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DCCCLXXIir.— A HINT FOR GENEALOGISTS. 

Mr. Moore, who derived his pedigree from. Noah, ex- 
plained it in this manner: — "Noah had three sons, Shem, 
Ham, and one more,^^ 

DCCCLXXIV.— A MISTAKE. 

Old Dick Baldwin stoutly maintained that no man ever 
died of drinking. "Some puny things," he said, "have 
died oi learning io drink, but no man ever died of drinking." 
Mr. Baldwin was no mean authority; for he spoke from 
great practical experience, and was, moreover, many years 
treasurer of St, Bartholomew's Hospital, 

DCCCLXXV.— AN IMPOSSIBLE RENUNCIATION. 

The late Dr. Risk, of Dalserf, being one of the modera- 
tors, did not satisfy, by his preadiing, the Calvinistic portion 
of his flock. *• Why, sir," said they, ** we think you dmna 
tell us enough about renouncing our ain righteousness." 
** Renouncing your ain righteousness ! " vociferated the 
astonished doctor, " I never saw any ye had to renounce I " 

DCCCLXXVL— THE HUMANE SOCIETY AT AN EVENING 
PARTY. 

At an evening party, a very elderly lady was dancing with 
a young partner. A stranger approached Jerrold, who was 
looking on, and said — 

" Pray, sir, can you tell me who is the young gentleman 
dancing with that very elderly lady ? " 

" One of the Humane Society, I should think," replied 
Jerrold. 

DCCCLXXVn. — A PROUD HEART. 

Mathews, whose powers in conversation and whose flow 
of anecdote in private life transcended even his public efforts, 
told a variety of tales of the Kingswood colliers (Kingswood 
is near Bristol), in one of which he represented an old collier, 
looking for some of the implements of his trade, exclaiming, 
"Jan, what's the mother done with the new coal-sacks?' 
" Made //7/w«;j on 'em," replied the son. "Confound her 
proud heart !" rejoins the collier, "why could she not take 
th* <?«/// ones?" 
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DCCCLXXVIII.— SENT HOME FREE. 

A VERY considerate hotelkeeper, advertising his ** Burton 
XXXX," concludes the advertisement i — "N.B. Parties 
drinking more than four glasses of this potent beverage at 
one sitting, carefully sent hotfte gratis in a wheelbarrow, if 
required.'' 

DCCCLXXIX.— CHARLES II. AND MILTON. 

Charles II. and his brother James went to see Milton, to 
reproach him, and finished a profusion of insults with saying, 
**Vou old villain! your blindness is the visitation of Pro- 
vidence for your sins." ** If Providence," replied the vener- 
able bard, "has punished my sins with blindness^ what must 
have been the crimes of your father which it punished with 
death r' 

DCCCLXXX.— WHOSE ? 

Sydney Smith being ill, his physician advised him to 
**take a walk upon an empty stomach." ** Upon whose V^ 
said he. 

DCCCLXXXL— ** PUPPIES NEVER SEE TILL THEY ARE NINE 
DAYS OLD." 

It is related, that when a former Bishop of Bristol held 
the office of Vice-Chancellor of the University of Cambridge, 
he one day met a couple of undergraduates, who neglected 
to pay the acciistomed compliment of capping. The oishop 
inquired the reason of the n^lect. The two men btt;ged 
his lordship's pardon, observing they were freshmen^ anddid 
not know him. ** How long have you been in Cambridge ?" 
asked his lordship. "Only eight days," was the reply. 
" Very good," said the bishop, ^* puppies ntytx see till they 
are nine days old." 

DCCCLXXXn. —EPIGRAM. 

(On Lord W 's saying the independence of the House 

of Lords is gone. ) 

"The independence of the Lords is gone,'* 

Says W , to truth for once inclined ; 

And to believe his lordship I am prone, 
Seeing that he himself is left behind. 

u 
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DCCCLXXXIII.— CONFIDENCE — TAKEN FROM THE FRENCH. 

On the first night of the representation of one of Jcrrold's 
pieces, a successful adaptator from the French rallied him on 
nis nervousness. "I," said the adaptator, "never feel 
nervous on the first night of my pieces." — **Ah, my boy,'* 
Jerrold replied, ^^you are always certain of success. Your 
pieces have all been tried before." 

DCCCLXXXI v.— BETTER KNOWN THAN TRUSTED. 

A WELL-KNOWN borrower stopped a gentleman whom he 
did not know, and requested the loan of a sovereign. ** Sir," 
said the gentleman, " I am surprised that you should ask me 
such a favour, who do not know you. — ** O dear sir," replied 
the borrower, ** that's the very reason ; for those who do, will 
not lend me a farthing." 

DCCCLXXXV. — WILL AND THE WAY. 

At a provincial Law Society's dinner the president called 
upon the senior attorney to give as a toast the person whom 
he considered the best friend of the profession. "Cer- 
tainly," was the response. "The man who makes his oivn 
will:' 

DCCCLXXXVL— A REASON ABLfi EXCUSE. 

A PERSON lamented the difficulty he found in persuading 
his friends to return the volumes which he had lent them. 
"Sir," replied a friend, "your acquaintances find it is much 
more easy to retain the books themselves, than what is con- 
tained m. them." 

DCCCLXXXVIL — BEWICK, THE ENGRAVER. 

When the Duke of Northumberland first called to see 
^Ir. Bewick's workshops at Newcastle, he was not personally 
known to the engraver. On discovering the high rank of his 
visitor, Bewick exclaimed, " I beg pardon, my lord, I did 
not know your grace, and was unaware I had the honour of 
talking to so great a man." To which the Duke good- 
hiimouredly replied, " You are a much greater man than I 
am, Mr. Bewick." To this Bewick answered, "No, my 
lord ; but were / Duke of Northumberland, perhaps I 
could be." 
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DCCCLXXXVIII.— SUMMARY DECISION. 

Mr. Brougham, when at the bar, opened before Lord 
* Chief Justice Tenterden an action for the amount of a wager 
laid upon the event of a dog-fight, which, through some un- 
willingness of dogs or men, had not been brought to an 
issue. "We, my lord," said the advocate, "were minded 
that the dogs should fight."—** Then I," replied the Judge, 
**am mindedio hear no more of it:" and he called another 
cause. 

DCCCLXXXIX.— A DISAPPOINTING SUBSCRIBER. 

To all letters soliciting ** subscriptions," Lord Erskinc had 
a regular form of reply, namely : ** Sir, I feel much honoured 
by your application to me, and beg to subscribe'^ (here the 
reader had to turn over leaf) ** myself, your very obedient 
servant^^^ etc 

DCCCXC— HABEAS CORPUS ACT. 

Bishop Burnet relates a curious circumstance respecting 
the origin of that important statute, the Habeas Corpus Act. 
** It was carried," says he, ** by an odd artifice In the Houst 
of Lords. Lord Grey and Lord Norris were named to be 
the tellers* Lord Norris was not at all times attentive to 
what he was doing ; so a very fat lord coming in, Lord Gre^ 
counted him for ten, as a jest at first ; but seemg Lord Norns 
had not observed it, he went on with this misreckoning of 
ten ; so it was reported to the House, and declared that they 
who were for the bill were the majority, and by this means 
the bill passed." 

DCCCXCI.— A RUNAWAY ICNOCki 

Douglas Jerrold describing a very dangel*ous illness 
from which he had just recovered, said — ** Ay, sir, it Was a 
runaway knock at Death's door, I can assure you»" 

DCCCXCII.— COMMON POLltENESS. 

Two gentlemen having a difference, one went to the 
t)ther's door and Wl-ote ** Scoundrel I" upon it. The other 
called upon Jlis neighbour, and was answered by a servant 
that his master was not at home. **No matter," was the 
reply J *• I only wished to return his visit, as he /^ ^ natne 
at my door in the morning." 

K 1 
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bCCCXCIII. — ^THE WHEEL OF FORTUNE. 

Jekyll saw in Colman*s chambers a squirrel in the usual 
round cage. **Ah! poor devil," said Jekyll, **he*s going 
ihsi Ilonu CircuiL'' 

DCCCXCrV. — ^A SOPORIFIC* 

A SPENDTHRIFT being sold up, Foote, who attended every 
day, bought nothing but a pillow ; on which a gentleman 
asked him, ** What particular use he could have for a single 
pillow ? " — " Why," said Foote, ** I do not sleep very well 
at night, and I am sure this must give me many a good nap, 
when the proprietor of it (though he owed so mttch) could 
sleep upon it, 

rJCCCXCV.— CHARITABLE WIT. 

Wit in an influential form was displayed by the Quaker 
gentleman soliciting subscriptions for a distressed widow, for 
whom everybody expressed the greatest sympathy. ** Well," 
said he, ** everybody declares he is sorry for her ; I am truly 
sorry — I am sorry five pounds. How much art thou sorry, 
friend? and thou? and thou?" He was very successful, as 
may be supposed. One of those to whom the case was 
described said he feli very much, indeed, for the poor widow. 
** But hast thou felt in thy pocket ? " inquired the " Friend." 

DCCCXCVL — USE IS SECOND NATURE. 

A TAILOR that was ever accustomed to steal some of the 
cloth his customer brought, when he came one day to make 
himself a suit, stole half-a-yard. His wife perceiving it, 
asked the reason : " Oh," said he, ** it is to keep my hands 
in use, lest at any time I s\iovi\A/orgei it.'* 

DCCCXCVIL —EPIGRAM. 
(On a certain M.P.'s indisposition.) 
Haste son of Celsus, P — re — v — 1 is ill ; 
Dissect an ass before you try your skill. 

DCCCXCVIIL— LIQUID REMEDY FOR BALDNESS. 

Use brandy externally until the hair grows, and then take 
it internally to ciinch the roots. 
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DCCCXCIX.— AN INGENIOUS DEVICE. 

The Irish girl told her forbidden lover she was longing to 
possess his portrait, and intended to obtain it. 

** But how if your friends see it ? " inauired he. 

** Ah, but I'll tell the artist not to make it likeyou^ so they 
won't know it.'* 

CM.— THE REBEL LORDS, 

At the trial of the rebel lords, George Selwyn, seeing 
Bethel's sharp visage looking wistfully at the prisoners, said, 
** What a shame it is to turn her face to the prisoners untu 
they are condemned ! " 

Some women were scolding Selwyn for going to see the 
execution, and asked him how he could be such a barbarian 
to see the head cut off? "Nay," replied he, **if that was 
such a crime, I am sure I have made amends ; for I went to 
see it sewed on again." 

Walpole relates: "You know Selwyn never thinks but 
^ la tite tranchie,''^ On having a tooth drawn, he told the 
man that he would drop his handkerchief for the signal* 

CML— A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 

•* How are you this morning ? " said Fawcett to Cooke.— 
"Not at all myself," says the tragedian. "Then I con- 
gratulate you," replied Fawcett; "for, be whoever ^/f/ you 
will, you will be a gainer by the bargain,'* 

CMIL— THE DIRECT ROAD, 

Walking to his club one evening with a friend, some in- 
toxicated young gentleman re«led up to Douglas Jerrold, and 
said : " Can you tell us the way to the * Judge and Jury ? ' " 
(a place of low entertainment). **Keep on as you are^ young 
gentleman,*' was the reply, "you're sure to overtake thenh^^ 

CMIIL— A SUGGESTIVE PAIR OP GREYS. 

Jerrold was enjoying a drive one day with a well-known 
— a jovial spendthrift. 

" Well, Jerrold,*' said the driver of a very fine pair of 
greys, " what do you think of my greys?" 

"To tell you the truth," Jerrolci replied, '"I was just 
thinking of your 4uns I " 



l82 The Jest Book, 

CMIV.— DR. JOHNSON'S OPINION OF MRS. SIDDONS. 

When Dr. Johnson visited Mrs. Siddons, he paid her two 
or three very elegant compliments. When she retired, he 
said to Dr. Glover, " Sir, she is a prodigiously fine woman." 
— "Yes," replied Dr. Glover ; "but don*t you think she is 
much finer upon the stage, when she is adorned by art ? " 
** Sir," said Dr. Johnson, ** on the stage art does not adorn 
her : nature adorns her there, and art glorifies her." 

CMV.-— A GOOD NEIGHBOUR. 

The Duke of L.'s reply, when it was observed to him, that 
the gentlemen bordering on his estates were continually 
hunting upon them, and that he ought not to suffer it, is 
worthy of imitation: "I had much rather," said he, "have 
friends than hares." 

CMVI.-— AN EQUIVOCATION. 

A DIMINUTIVE attorney, named Else, once asked Jekyll : 
" Sir, I hear you have called me a pettifogging scoundrel. 
Have you done so, sir?" — "No, sir," said Jekyll, with a 
look of contempt, " I never said you were a pettifogger, or 
a scoundrel ; but I did say you were little Else^ 

CMVII.— A WISE FOOL. 

A PERSON wishing to test whether a daft individual, 
about whom a variety of opinions were entertained — some 
people thinking him not so foolish as he seemed — knew 
the value of money, held out a sixpence and a penny, and 
offered him his choice. " I'll tak' the wee ane," he says, 
giving as his modest reason, "I*se no' be greedy." At 
another time, a miller, laughing at him for his witlessness, 
he said, " Some things I ken, and some I dinna ken." On 
being asked what he knew, he said, "I ken a miller has 
aye a gey fat sou^ "An* what d'ye no ken?" said the 
miller. "Ou," he returned, "I dinna ken at wha's expense 
she's fed." 

CMVIII.— ON A BALD HEAD. 

My hair and I are quits, d'ye sec ; 
I first cut him^ he now cuts me* 
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CMIX.— LIE FOR LIE, 

Two gentlemen standing together, as a young lady passed 
by them, one said, ** There goes the handsomest woman you 
ever saw." She turned back and, seeing him very ugly, 
said, ** I wish I could, in return, say as much of you.*^** So 
you may, madam," said he, " and lie as I ^/V/," 

CMX.— A MAN WITHOUT A RIVAL. 

General Lee one day found Dr. Cutting, the army 
surgeon, who was a handsome and dressy man, arranging his 
cravat complacently before a glass. "Cutting," said Lee, 
"you must be the happiest man in creation."— ** Why, 
general?" "Because," replied Lee, " you are in love with 
yourself^ and you have not a rival upon earth." 

CMXI.— ADVICE TO A DRAMATIST. 

Your Comedy I've read, my friend. 
And like the half yo\x\t pilfered best ; 

But, sure, the Drama you might mend ; 
Take courage, man, and steal the rest! 

CMXn.—GARRICK AND FOOTE. 

"The Lying Valet" being one hot night annexed as art 
afterpiece to the comedy of " The Devil upon Two Sticks," 
Garrick, coming into the Green Room, with exultation 
called out to Foote, " Well, Sam, I see, after all, you are 
glad to take up with one of my farces. " — " Why, yes, David," 
rejoined the wit ; " what could I do better ? I must have 
some ventilator for this hot weather." 

CMXIII.— NOTHING TO LAUGH AT. 

When Lord Lauderdale intimated his intention to repeat 
some good thing Sheridan had mentioned to him, " Pray, 
don't, my dear Lauderdale,'' said the wit ; " a joke in your 
mouth is no laughing matter I " 

CMXIV.— QUITE AGROUND. 

It is said that poor H T has been living on 

his wits. He certamly must be content with very limited 
premises. 
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CMXV. — A JUDGE IN A FOG. 



One of the judges of the King's Bench, in an argument on 
the construction of a will, sagely declared, ** It appeared to 
him that the testator meant to keep a life-interest in the 
estate to himselt" "Very true, my lord," said Curran 
gravely ; ** but in this case I rather think your lordship takes 
the will for the deed, " 

CMXVI.— THE LETTER H. 

In a dispute, whether the letter H was really a letter or a 
simple aspiration, Rowland Hill contended that it was the 
former ; adding that, if it were not a letter, it must have 
been a very serious affair to him, by making him ill (Hill 
without H) all the days of his life. 

CMXVII.— ONLY ENOUGH FOR ONE. 

Sheridan was once staying at the house of an elderly 
maiden lady in the country, who wanted more of his com- 
pany than he was willing to give. Proposing one day to 
take a stroll with him, he excused himself on account of the 
badness of the weather. Shortly afterwards she met him 
sneaking out alone. ** So, Mr. Sheridan," said she, ** it has 
cleared up." — "Just a little^ ma'am — enough for one, but 
not enough for two." 

CMXVIIL— "the RULING PASSION STRONG IN DEATH." 

Curran's ruling passion was his joke. In his last illness, 
his physician observing in the morning that he seemed to 
cough with more difficulty, he answered, ** That is rather 
surprising, as I have \i^txi practising 2!\ night." 

CMXix.— epigram. 

(On the charge of illegally pawning brought against 
Captain B , M.P. 

If it's true, a newly made M. P. 

Has coolly pa\vned his landlord's property, 

As the said landlord certainly alleges. 
No more will Radicals and Whigs divide 
Upon one point, which thus we may decide, 

"Some members are too much disposed for pledges.'* 
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CMXX.— CUP AND SAUCER. 

A GENTLEMAN, who was remarkable at once for Baccha- 
nalian devotion and remarkably large and starting eyes, was 
one evening the subject of conversation. The question 
appeared to be, whether the gentleman in question wore upon 
his face any signs of his excesses. — ** I think so,*' said 
Jerrold; '* I always know when h'e has been in his cups by 
the state of his saucers." 

CMXXI.— A NEW READING. 

Kemble playing Hamlet in the country, the gentleman 
who acted Guildenstern was, or imagined himself to be, a 
capital musician. Hamlet z&Vs him, "Will you play upon 
this pipe?"— "My lord, I cannot" ** I pray you.^*— 
" Believe me, I cannot." " I do beseech you.''—" Well, if 
your lordship insists on it, I shall do as well as I can ; " and 
to the confusion of Hamlet^ and the great amusement of the 
audience, he played " God save the King I " 

CMXXII.— CONCEITED, BUT NOT SEATED. 

Several ex-members are announced as about to stand 2X the 
ensuing elections, and indeed it is probable many will have 
to do so after them, for there are very few who can reason* 
ably expect to sit,-^G. A'B. 

CMXXIIL— STRANGE VESPERS. 

A MAN who had a brother a priest was asked, " Has your 
brother a living? " — " No." " How does he employ him- 
self?" — "He says mass in the morning." "And in the 
evening? " — ** In the evening he don^t know what he says." 

CMXXIV.— A TRANSFORMATION SCENE. 

Sir B R , in one of the debates on the question 

of the Union, made a speech in favour of it, which ne con- 
cluded by saying, " That it would change the barren hills 
into fruitful valleys, ' ' 

CMXXV.— AN ACCEPTABLE DEPRIVATION. 

The Duke of C— mb— 1— d has taken from this country a 
thing which not one person in it will grudge : of course we 
are understood at once to mean his departure, — G. A'B« 
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CMXXVI.— ACCURATE DESCRIPTION. 

A CERTAIN lawyer received a severe injury from some- 
thing in the shape of a horsewhip. "Where were you 
hurt ?" said a medical friend. ** Was it near the vertebra /*" 
— ** No, no," said the other; ** it was near the racecourse,^'* 

CMXXVII.— SOLOMON'S TEMPLE. 

When Reginald Heber read his prize poem of "Pales- 
tine" to Sir Walter Scott, the latter observed that, in the 
verses on Solomon's Temple, one striking circumstance had 
escaped him ; namely, that no tools were used in its erection. 
Reginald retired for a few minutes to the comer of the room, 
and returned with the beautiful lines :— 

" No hammer fell, no ponderous axes rung; 

Like some tall palm, the mystic fabric sprung. 

Majestic silence," &c. 

CMXXVIIL— the STAFFORDSHIRE COLLIERIES. 

Many anecdotes might be collected to show the great 
difficulty of discovering a person in the collieries without 
being in possession of his nickname. The following was 
received from a respectable attorney : — During his clerkship 
he was sent to serve some legal process on a man whose 
name and address were given to him with legacy accuracy. 
He traversed the village to which he had been directed from 
end to end without success ; and after spending many hours 
in the search was about to abandon it in despair, when a 
young woman who had witnessed his labours kindly under- 
took to make inquiries for him, and began to hail her friends 
for that purpose. " Oi say, Bullyed, does thee know a man 
named Adam Green?" The bull -head was shaken in sign 
of ignorance. "Loy-a-bed, does thee?" Lie-a-bed's oppor- 
tunities of making acquaintance had been rather limited, and 
she could not resolve the difficulty. Stumpy (a man with a 
wooden leg), Cowskin, Spindleshanks, Corkeye, Pigtail, and 
Vellowbelly were severally invoked, but in vain; and the 
querist fell into a braivn study ^ in which she remained for 
some time. At length, however, her eyes suddenly bright- 
ened, and, slapping one of her companions on the shoulder, 
she exclaimed, triumphantly, "Dash my wig! whoy he 
means my feyther !" and then, turning to the gentleman, she 
added, " You should ha' ax'd for Quid Blackbird r 



The Jest Book, 187 



CMXXIX.— A POSER. 

FooTE was once met by a friend in town with a young 
man who was flashing away very brilliantly, while Foote 
seemed grave: "Why, Foote," said his friend, **yoii are 
flat to-day; you don't seem to relish a joke I " — "You have 
not tried me yet, sir," said Foote, 

CMXXX. — MINDING HIS CUE. 

Mr. Elliston was enacting the part of Richmond; and 
having, during the evening, disobeyed the injunction which 
the Kinc of Denmark lays down to the Queen, ** Gertrude, 
do not drink," he accosted Mr. Powell, who was personating 
Lord Stanley (for the safety of whose son Richmond is 
naturally anxious), thus, on his entry, after the issue of 
the battle:— 

Elliston (as Richmond), Your son, George Stanley, is he 
dead? 

Powell (as Lord Stanley), He is, my Lord, and safe in 
Leicester town ! 

Elliston (as Richmond), I mean — ah !— is he missing ? 

Powell (as Lord Stanley), He is, my Lord, and safe in 
Leicester town I! 

And it is but justice to the memory of this punctilious 
veteran, to say that he would have made the same reply to 
any question which could, at that particular moment, have 
been put to him. 

CMXXXI. — EPIGRAM. 

(On a little member's versatility. ) 

Why little Neddy yearns 

To rfl/, there is a reason strong, 
lie needs be everything by turns^ 

Who is by nature nothing long. 

CMXXXII.— LATE AND EARLY. 

The regular routine of clerkly business ill suited the 
literary tastes and the wayward habits of Charles Lamb. 
Once, at the India House, a superior said to him, ** I have 
remarked, Mr. Lamb, that you come very late to the office." 
— ** Yes, sir," replied the wit, " but you must remember that 
I go away early. The oddness of the excuse silenced the 
reprover, 
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CMXXXIir.— FAIR PLAY. 

CuRRAN, who was a very small man, having a dispute 
with a brother counsel, (who was a very stout man,) in 
which words ran high on both sides, called him out. The 
other, however, objected. "You are so little," said he, 
"that I might fire at you a dozen times without hitting, 
whereas, the chance is that you may shoot me at the first 
fire." — "To convince you," cried Curraii, "I don*t wish to 
take any advantage, you shall chalk my size upon your body^ 
and all hits out of die ring shall go for nothing." 

CMXXXIV. — SOMETHING LACKING. 

Hook was walking one day with a friend, when the latter, 
pointing out on a dead wall an incomplete inscription, run- 
ning, "Warren's B ^," was puzzled at the moment 

for the want of the context. " 'Tis lacking that should fol- 
low," observed Hook, in explanation. 

CMXXXV.— THE honest MAN'S LITANY. 

From a wife of small fortune, but yet very proud, 
Who values herself on her family's blood : 
Who seldom talks sense, but for ever is loud, 

Libera me ! 

From living i' th' parish that has an old kirk. 
Where the parson would rule like a Jew or a Turk, 
And keep a poor curate to do all his work, 

Libera me! 

From a justice of peace who forgives no offence, 
But construes the law in its most rigid sense, 
And still to bind over will find some pretence. 

Libera me! 

From dealing with great men and taking their word, 
From waiting whole mornings to speak with my lord, 
Who puts off his payments, and puts on his sword. 

Libera me ! 

From Black-coats, who never the gospel yet taught, 
From Red-coats, who never a battle yet fought. 
From Turn-coats, whose inside and outside are naught. 

Libera me! 
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CMXXXVI.— THREE DEGREES OF COMPARISON. 

A LADY, proud of her rank and title, once compared the 
three classes of people, nobility, gentry, and commonalty, to 
china, delf, and crockery. A few minutes elapsed, when one 
of the company expressed a wish to see the lady's little girl, 
who, it was mentioned, was in the nursery. "John," said 
she to the footman, "tell the maid to bring the little dear." 
The footman, wishing to expose his mistress's ridiculous 
pride, cried, loud enough to be heard by everyone, — 
" Crockery I bring down little China.^* 

CMXXXVII.— MEN OF LETTERS. 

A CORRESPONDENT, something new 
Transmitting, sign'd himself X. Q. 
The editor ms letter read, 
And begg'd he might be X. Q. Z. 

CMXXXVIII.— ELEGANT RETORT. 

It is a common occurrence in the University of Cam- 
bridge for tiie undergraduates to express their approbation or 
disapprobation of the Vice-Chancellor, on the resi^ation of 
his office. . Upon an occasion of this kind, a certam gentle- 
man had enacted some regulations which had given great 
offence ; and, when the senate had assembled in order that 
he might resign his office to another, a great hissing was 
raised in disapprobation of his conduct ; upon which, bowing 
courteously, he made the following elegant retort : — 
*' Laudatur ab his.'' 

CMXXXIX.— SNUG LYING. 

A VISITOR at Churchtown, North Meols, thought people 
must like to be buried in the churchyard there^ because it was 
so healthy. 

CMXL.— A PROPER ANSWER. 

A KNAVISH attorney asking a very worthy gentleman what 
was honesty,' "What is that to you?" said he; "meddle 
with those things that concern you, 

CMXLL— GOOD HEARING. 

I HEARD last week, friend Edward, thou wast dead, 
I^m very glad to hear it^ too, cries Ned. 
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CMXLir.— AN UNCONSCIOUS POSTSCRIPT. 

George Selwyn once affirmed, in company, that no 
woman ever wrote a letter without a postscript. "My next 

letter shall refute you I" said Lady G . Selwyn soon 

after received a letter from her ladyship, where, aifter her 
signature, stood : ** P.S. Who was right ; you or I ?" 

CMXLIII,— HOAXING AN AUDIENCE. 

CooKE was announced one evening to play the Stranger at 
the Dublin Theatre. When he made his appearance, evident 
marks of agitation were visible in his countenance and 
gestures ; this, by the generality of the audience, was called 
fine acting ; but those who were acquainted with 'his failing, 
classed it very properly under the head of intoxication. 
When the applause had ceased, with difficulty he pronounced 
** Yonder hut — yonder hut," pointing to the cottage ; then 
beating his breast, and striking his forehead, he paced the 
stage in much apparent agitation of mind. Still this was 
taken as the chefctcetevre of fine acting, and was followed by 
loud plaudits, and ** Bravo! bravo!" At length, having 
cast many a menacing look at the prompter, who repeatedly, 
though in vain, gave him the word, he came forward, and, 
with overacted feeling, thus addressed the audience : — ** You 
are a mercantile people — you know the value of money — a 
thousand pounds, my all, lent to serve a friend, is lost for 
ever. My son, too — pardon the feelings of a parent — my 
only son — as brave a youth as ever fought his country's 
battles, is slain — not many hours ago I received the intelli- 
gence ; but he died in the defence of his King ! " Here his 
feelings became so powerful that they choked his utterance, 
and, with his handkerchief to his eyes, he staggered off the 
stage, amidst the applause of those who, not knowing the 
man, pitied his situation. Now, the fact is, Cooke never 
possessed ;^iooo in his life, nor had he ever the honour of 
being a father ; but, too much intoxicated to recollect his 
part, he invented this story, as the only way by which he 
could decently retire ; and the sequel of the business was, 
that he was sent home in a chair, whilst another actor played 
the part. 

CMXLIV. — THE SEASON-INGS. 

" Come here, Johnny, and tell me what the four seasons 
are." — Young Prodigy: "Pepper, salt, mustard, and 
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CMXLV.— NOT AT HOME. 

A Weaver, after enjoying his potations, pursued his 
way home through the churchyard, nis vision and walking 
somewhat impaired. As he proceeded, he diverged from 
the path, and unexpectedly stumbled into a partially made 
grave. Stumied for a while, he lav in wonder at his descent, 
and after some time he got out, but he had not proceeded 
much farther when a similar calamity befell him. At this 
second fall, he was heard, in a tone of wonder and surprise, 
to utter the following exclamation, referring to what he 
considered the untenanted graves, **AyI ir ye ai* up aiC 
aivaV 

CMXLVI.— LINCOLN's-INN DINNERS, 

On the evening of the coronation-day of our gracious 
Queen, the Benchers of Lincoln's Inn gave the students a 
feed ; when a certain profane wag, in giving out a verse of 
the National Anthem, which he was solicited to lead in a 
solo, took that opportunit)r of stating a grievance as to the 
modicum of port allowed, in manner and form following: — 

** Happy and glorious" — 

Three half-pints ^mong/ottr of us. 
Heaven settd no more ofus^ 

God save the Queen ! 

which ridiculous perversion of the author's meaning was 
received with a lull chorus, amid tremendous shouts of 
laughter and applause. 

CMXLVII.— WHY ARE WOMEN BEARDLES8 ? 

How wiselv Nature, ordering all below. 
Forbade a beard on woman's chin to grow, 
For how could she be shaved (whate'er the skill) 
Whose tongtie would never let her chin be still ? 

CMXLVIir.— dOOL RETORT* 

Henderson, the actor, was seldom known to be in a 
passion. When at Oxford, hfi >Vas One day debating with a 
fellow student, who, not keeping his temper, thrfeW a glass of 
wine in the actor's face ; when Henderson took out his 
handkerchief, wiped his face, and coollv said, **That, sir, 
was a digression : now for the argument. 
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CMXLIX.— LYING. 

Don't give your mind to lying. A lie may do very well fcr 
a time, but, like a bad shilling, it*s found out at last — D. J. 

CM L.— PERTINENT INQUIRY. 

A PERSON addicted to lying, relating a story to another, 
which made him stare, ** Did you never hear that before V 
said the narrator. — " No," says the other : ** Pray, sir, did 
youV 

CMLI.— A POLITE REBUKE. 

Charles Mathews, seated on a coach-box on a frosty 
day, waiting for the driver, said to him when at length he 
appeared : " If you stand here much longer, Mr. Coacnman, 
your horses will be like Captain Parry's ships." — **How*s 
that, sir?" ''y^^y, frozen at the pole V^ 

CMLIL— A CERTAIN CROP, 

Under the improved system of agriculture and of drain- 
ing, great preparations had been made for securing a good 
crop in a certain field, where Lord Fife, his factor, and others 
interested in the subject were collected together. There was 
much discussion, and some difference of opinion as to the 
crop with which the field had best be sown. The idiot 
retainer, who had been listening unnoticed to all that was 
said, at last cried out, ** SauJt wt* factors ^ ma lord ; they are 
sure to thrive everywhere." 



CMLIIL— GOOD ADVICE. 

Never confide in a young man — new pails leak. Never 
tell your secret to the aged — old doors seldom shut closely. 

CMLIV. — MR. THELWALL. 

When Citizen Thelwall was on his trial at the Old Bailey 
for high treason, during the evidence for the prosecution he 
wrote the following note, and sent it to his counsel, Mr. 
Erskine: **I am determined to plead my cause myself." 
Mr. Erskine wrote under it : ** If you do, youMl be hangM : " 
to which Thelwall immediately returned this reply : ^^ Til be 
han^d, then, if I do:' 
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CMLV.— CHEAP AT THE MONEY. 

A SHILLING subscription having been set on foot to bury 
an attoijiey who had died very poor, Lord Chief Justice 
Norbury exclaimed, "Only a shillinc; to bury an attorney! 
Here's a guinea ; go and bury otu-and-twenty ofthetn,^^ 

CMLVI. — A QUERY FOR MR. BABBAGE. 

A PERSON, hearing that **Time is Money," became 
desirous of learning how many years it would take " to pay a 
little debt of a hundred pounds 1 " 

CMLVIL— A BACK-HANDED HIT. 

Lord Derby once said that Ireland was positively worse 
than it is represented, "That's intended," said A'Beckett, "as 
a sinister insult to the members who represent that wretched 
country." 

CMLVIII.— THINGS BY THEIR RIGHT NAMES, 

If by their names we things should call, 

It surely would be /r^/^^. 
To term a singing piece a bawl, 

A dancing piece a hoppererl 

CMLIX.— A FAVOURITE AIR. 

One of a party of friends, referring to an exquisite musical 
composition, said: "That song alwavs carries me away 
when I hear it." — "Can anybody whistle it?" asked Jerrold, 
laughing. 

CMLX.— A GOOD JOKE. 

A FIRE-EATING Irishman challenged a barrister, who 
gratified him by an acceptance. The duellist, being verv 
lame, requested that he might have a prop. "Suppose," 
said he, "I lean against this milestone ? " "With pleasure," 
replied the lawjrer, " on condition that I may lean against 
the next,^* The joke settled the quarrel. 

CMLXI.— ONE THING AT A TIME. 

A VERY dull play was talked of, and one attempted a 
defence by saying, "It was not hissed." "True, said 
another ; " no one can hiss and gape at \.\vft ^"wtv^ MYKva?"* 
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CMLXII. — ^TROPHIES. 

A French nobleman once showing Matthew Prior the 
palace of his master at Versailles, and desiring him to observe 
the many trophies of Louis the Fourteenth's victories, asked 
Prior if King William, his master, had many such trophies 
in his palace. "No," said Prior, "the monimients of my 
master's victories are to be seen everywhere but in his own 
house:' 

CMLXIII.— "brief let IT BE." 

When Baron Martin was at the Bar and addressing the 
Court of Exchequer in an insurance case, he was interrupted 
by Mr. Baron Alderson observing: "Mr. Martin, do you 
think anv office would insure your life ? Remember, yours 
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is a ^/y existence." 

CMLXnr.— GOOD ADVICE. 

A philosopher being asked of whom he had acquired so 
much knowledge, replied, " Of the blind, who do not lift 
their feet until they have first sounded, with their stick, the 
ground on which they are going to tread." 

CMLXV. —expectoration. 

We are terribly afraid that some Americans spit upon the 
floor, evert when that floor is covered by good carpets. Now 
all claims to civilisation are suspended till this secretion is 
otherwise disposed of. No English gentleman has spit upon 
the floor since the Heptarchy. — S. S. 

CMLXVI.— A C0AT-0F-ARM3, 

A GREAT pretender to gentility 

Came to a herald for his pedigree : 

The herald, knowing what he was, begurt 

To rumble o'er his heraldry ; which done, 

Told him he was a gentleman of note. 

And that he had a very glorious coat. 

" Prithee, what is't ? '^ quoth he, " and take your lees." 

" Sir," says the herald, " 'tis two rampant trees, 

One couchant ; and, to give it further scope, 

A ladder passant, and a pendent rope. 

And, for a grace unto your blue-coat sleeves. 

There is a bird i' th' crest that strangles thieves." 
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CMLXVII.— DR. SIMS. 

A GLORIOUS bull is related, in the life of Dr. Sims, of a 
countryman of his, an Irishman, for whom he had prescribed 
an emetic, who said with great naivete i ** My dear doctor, it 
is of no use your giving me an emetic I I tried it twice 
in Dublin, and it would not stay on my stomach either 
time." 

CMLXVIII.— MARRIAGE. 

In marriage, as in war, it is permitted to take every 
advantage of the enemy. 

CMLXIX. —BENEFIT OF COMPETITION. 

Pope, when he first saw Garrick act, observed, ** I am 
afraid that the young man will be spoiled, for he will have 
no competitor!" 

CMLXX.— INDUSTRY AND PERSEVERANCE. 

A SPENDTHRIFT said, ** Five years ago I was not worth & 
farthing in the world j now see where I am through my own 
exertions." — " Well, where are you? " inquired a neighbour* 
** Why, I now owe more than a thousand pounds I " 

CMLXXI.— QUANTUM SUFF. 

In former days, when roads were bad, and wheeled 
vehicles almost unknown, an old laird was returning from 
a supper party, with his lady mounted behind him on horse- 
back. On crossing the river Urr, the old lady dropped off, 
but was not missed till her husband reached his door.^ The 
party who were despatched in quest of her, arrived just in 
time to find her remonstrating with the advancing tide, 
which trickled into her mouth, in these words, "No anither 
drap; xitiiYiQx het nor cauW^ 

CMLXXIL—LAMB AND SHARP SAUCE. 

A RETIRED cheesemonger, who hated any allusions to the 
business Uiat had enriched him, said to Charles Lamb, in 
course of discussion on the Poor- Laws, "You must bear in 
mind, sir, that I have got rid of that sort of stuff which you 
poets call the *milk ofhuman kindness.* " Lamb looked at 
him steadily, and replied, "Yes, I am aware of that— you 
turned it all into cheese several years ago I " 
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CMLXXIII.— AN IRISHMAN'S PLEA. 

"Are you guilty, or not guilty?" asked the clerk of 
arraigns of a prisoner the other day. "An' sure now," 
said rat, ** what are you put there for but to find that out ? " 

CMLXXIV. —ACCOMMODATING. 

A MAN in a passion spoke many scurrilous words; 
a friend being by, said, "You speak foolishly," He 
answered, " // « that you may understand me.^^ 

CMLXXV.— GENEROSITY AND PRUDENCE. 

Frank, who will any friend supply, 

Lent me ten guineas — " Come," said I, 

" Give me a pen, it is but fair 

You take my note." — Quoth he, " Hold there; 

Tack ! to the cash IVe bid adieu ; — 

No need to waste my paper too." 

CMLXXVI.— ODD REASON. 

A CELEBRATED wit was asked why he did not marry a 
yoimg lady to whom he was much attached. " I know not," 
he replied, "except the great regard we have for each 
other.^' 

CMLXXVII.— VERY EVIDENT. 

Garrick and Rigby, once walking together in Norfolk, 
observed upon a board at a house by the roadside, the fol- 
lowing strange inscription: "A GOES KOORED hear." 
" How is it possible, said Rigby, "that such people as 
these can cure agues? " — " I do not know," replied Garrick, 
"what their prescription is — but it is not by a spelV^ 

CMLXXVIIL— OMINOUS, VERY ! 

A JOLLY good fellow had an office next to a doctor's. One 
day an elderly gentleman of the foggy school blundered into 

the wrong shop. "Dr. X in?"— "Don't live here," 

says P , who was in full scribble over some important 

papers, without looking up. "Oh, I thought this was his 
office." — "Next door.'" "Pray, sir, can you tell me, has 
the doctor many patients?" — ^^ Not living P'* The old 
j^eiitJeman was never more heard of in the vicinity. 
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CMLXXIX.— A REVERSE. 

An Irishman, who lived in an attic, being asked what part 
of the house he occupied, answered, '' If the house were 
turned iotsy-turvy^ I'd be livin' on the first flure." 

CMLXXX.— ON AN M.P. WHO RECENTLY GOT HIS ELECTION 
AT THE SACRIFICE OF HIS POLITICAL CHARACTER. 

His degradation is complete. 
His name with loss ot honour branding : 

When he resolved to win his seat 
He literally lost his standing. 

CMLXXXL— MUSICAL TASTE. 

A LATE noble statesman, more famous for his wit than his 
love of music, being asked why he did not subscribe to the 
Ancient Concerts, and it being urged as a reason for it that his 
brother, the Bishop of W ^ did: ** Oh," replied his lord- 
ship, **if I was as deaf z& my brother, I would subscribe 
too.^* 

CMLXXXIL— LINGUAL INFECTION. 

A FASHIONABLE Irish gentleman, driving a good deal 
a1)out Cheltenham, was observed to have the not very 
graceful habit of lolling his tongue out as he went along. 
Curran, who was there, was asked what he thought could be 
his countryman's motive forgiving the instrument of eloquence 
such an airmg. " Oh 1 " said he, **he*8 trying to catch the 
English accent." 

CMLXXXIIL— PORSON VCTSUS DR. JOWETT. 

Dr. Jowett, who was a small man, was permitted by 
the head of his college to cultivate a strip of vacant ground. 
This gave rise to some jet$x <^ esprit among the wags of the 
university, which induced him to alter it into a plot of 
gravel, and Porson burst forth with the following extempo- 
raneous lines : — 

A little garden little Jowett made, 

And fenced it with a little palisade ; 

Because this garden made a little talk, 

He changed it to a Utile gravel walk ; 

And now, if more you'd know of little Jo'^ttt^ 

A little time, it will a littU-^^'^ \U 
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CMLXXXIV. — BREVITY OF CHARITY. 

Brevity is in writing what charity is to all other virtues. 
Righteousness is worth nothing without the one, nor author- 
ship without the other, 

CMLXXXV.— HIGH GAMING. 

Baron N., once playing at cards, was guilty of an odd 
trick; on which his opponent threw him out of the window 
of a one-pair-of-stairs room. The baron meeting Foote 
complained of this usage, and asked what he should do ? 
" Do," says the wit, "never play so high again as long as 
you live." 

CMLXXXVI.— HARD OF DIGESTION. 

QuiN had been dining, and his host expressed his regret 
that he could offer no more wine, as he had lost the key of 
his wine-cellar. While the coffee was getting ready the host 
showed his guest some natural curiosities, and among the 
rest an ostrich. ** Do you know, sir, that this bird h^ one 
very remarkable property — he will swallow iron ?" . ** Then, 
very likely," said Quin, "he has swallowed the key of your 
ivine-cellar I " 

CMLXXXVII.— A monster. 

Sydney Smith said that "the Court of Chancery was 
like a boa- constrictor, which swallowed up the estates of 
English gentlemen in haste, and digested them at leisure." 

cmlxxxviii.— sailor's wedding. 

A jack-tar just returned from sea, determined to commit 
matrimony ; but at the altar the parson demurred, as there 
was not cash enough between them to pay the fees : on 
which Jack, thrusting a few shillings into the sleeve of his 
cassock, exclaimed, "Never mind, brother, marry us ^s far 
as it will go,^'^ 

CMLXXXIX. — QUID PRO QUO. 

Smith and Brown, running opposite ways round a corner, 
struck each other. "Oh dear!" says Smith, "how you 
made my head ringl" "That's a sign it's hollow," said 
Brown. "Didn't yours ring?'' said Smith. "No," said 
Brown, " That's a sign it's cracked^'' replied his friend. 
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CMXC— THE TRUTH BY ACCIDENT. 

One communion Sabbath, the precentor observed the 

noble family of approaching tne tables, and likdy to 

be kept out by those pressing in before them. Being very 
zealous for their accommodation, he called out to an indi- 
vidual whom he considered the principal obstacle in clearing 
the passage, 'Xome back, Jock, and let in the noble family 

of ^, and then turning to his psalm-book, took up his 

duty, and went on to read the line, ** Nor stand in sinners' 
way,** 

CMXCI.— ENCOURAGEMENT. 

A YOUNG counsel commenced his stammering speech with 
the remark, ** The unfortunate client who appears by me — ** 
and then he came to a full stop ; beginning again, after an 
embarrassed pause, with a repetition of the remark, ** My 
unfortunate cuent — ." He did not find his fluency of speecn 
quickened by the calm raillery of the judge, who interposed, 
in his softest tone, " Pray go on, so far the court is quite 

%CfM}fOU," 

CMXCil.— false estimate. 

KEAN'once played Yotm^ Norval to Mrs. Siddons's Lady 
Randolph: after the play, as Kean used to relate, Mrs, 
Siddons came to him, and patting him on the head, said, 
** You have played very well, sir, very well. It's a pity, — 
but there's too little of you to do anything." 

Coleridge said of this ** little " actor : — ** Kean is original ; 
but he copies from himself. His rapid descents from the 
hyper-tragic to the infra-colloquial, though sometimes pro- 
ductive of great effect, are often imreasonable. To see nim 
act, is like reading ' Shakspeare ' by flashes of lightning. I 
do not think him thorough-bred gentleman enough to play 
Othello:' 

CMXCIII.— AMERICAN PENANCE, 

As for me, as soon as I hear that the last farthing is paid 
to the last creditor, I will appear on my knees at the bar 
of the Pennsylvanian Senate in the plumeopicean robe of 
American controversy. Each Conscript Jonathan shall trickle 
over me a few drops of tar, and help to decorate me with 
those penal plumes in which the vanquished reasoner of the 
transatlantic world does homage to the physical superiority 
of his opponents. — S. S. 
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CMXCIV.— A MONEY-LENDER. 

The best fellow in the world, sir, to get money of; for as 
he sends you half cash, half wine, why, if you can't take up 
his bill, you've always poison at hand for a remedy, — D. J. 

CMXCV.— A BAD MEDIUM. 

A MAN, who pretended to have seen a ghost, was asked 
what the ghost said to him? " How should I understand," 
replied the narrator, ** what he said ? I am not skilled in any 
of the flfeflw/ languages." 

CMXCVI.— TAKING A HINT. 

The Bishop preached : ** My friends," said he, 
•* How sweet a thing is charity. 
The choicest gem in virtue's casket ! " 
" It is, indeed," sighed miser B., 
And instantly Til go and — ask it." 

CMXCVII.— SWEARING THE PEACE. 

An Irishman, swearing the peace against his three sons, 
thus concluded his affidavit : **And this deponent further saith, 
that the only one of his children who showed him any real 
filial affection was his youngest son Larry, for he never struck 
him when he was down ! " 

CMXCVIII. — THE RULING PASSION. 

The death of Mr. Holland, of Drury Lane Theatre, who 
was the son of a baker at Chiswick, had a very great effect 
upon the spirits of Foote, who had a very warm friendship 
for him : being a legatee, as well as appointed by the will of 
the deceased one of his bearers, he attended the corpse to the 
family vault at Chiswick, and there very sincerely paid a 
plentiful tribute of tears to his memory. On his return to 
town, Harry Woodward asked him if he had not been paying 
the last compliment to his friend Holland? "Yes, poor 
fellow," says Foote, almost weeping at the same time, **I 
have just seen him shoved into ihe family aven^'* 

CMXCIX.— A SANITARY AIR. 

The air of France ! nothing to the air of England. That 
got% ten times as far — it must, for it's ten times as thick. — D. J, 
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M.— GRAFTING. 

Very dry and pithy too was a legal opinion given to a 
claimant of the Annandale peerage, who, when pressing the 
employment of some obvious forgeries, was warned, that if 
he persevered, nae doot he might be a peer, but it would be 
a peer 0* anither tree I 

MI.— A SHORT CREED. 

A SCEPTICAL man, conversing with Dr. Parr, observed 
that he would believe nothing that he did not understand. 
Dr. Parr replied, "Then, young man, your creed yfWi be the 
shortest of any man's I know." 

MIL— IN THE DARK. 

A Scotch lady, who was discomposed by the introduction 
of gas, asked with much earnestness, ** What's to become o' 
the/«i> whales ? " deeming then: interests materially affected 
by this superseding of their oil. 

Mill.— NOT TO BE TEMPTED. 

**Come down, this instant," said the boatswain to a mis- 
chievous son of Erin, who had been idling in the round-top ; 
"come down, I say, and I'll give you a good dozen, you 
rascal 1" — "Troth, sur, and I wouldn't come down if you'd 
give me two dozen t " 

MIV. — QUITE POETICAL. 

Harry Erskine made a neat remark to Walter Scott 
after he got his Clerkship of Session. The scheme to bestow 
it on him had been begun by the Tories, but (most honour- 
ably) was completed by the Whigs, and after the fall of the 
latter, Harry met the new Clerk, and congratulated him on 
his appointment, which he liked all the better, as it was a 
" Lay of the Last Ministry ! " 

MV.— CORPORATION POLITENESS. 

As a west-country mayor, with formal address. 
Was making his speech to the haughty Queen Bess, 
** The Spaniard,'* quoth he, "with inveterate spleen. 
Has presum'd to attack you, a poor vii]g[in queen, 
But your majesty's courage soon made it appear 
That his Donsbip had ta'en Uie wrong sonv ^ \V<^ ^"^x^ 
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MVI,— A COMMON WANT. 

In the midst of a stormy discussion, a gentleman rose to 
settle the matter in dispute. Waving his hands majestically 
over the excited disputants, he began: — 

" Gentlemen, all I want is common sense — ^" 

** Exactly," Jerrold interrupted, ** that is precisely what 
you do want I " 

The discussion was lost in a burst of laughter. 

MVII.— LARGE, BUT NOT LARGE ENOUGH. 

The Rev. William Cole, of Cambridge, nicknamed the 
Car^nal, was remarkable for what is called a "comfortable 
assurance." Dining in a party at the University, he took up 
from the table a gold snuff-box, belonging to the gentleman 
seated next to him, and bluntly remarked that " It was big 
enough to hold the freedom of a corporation." " Yes, Mr. 
Cole," replied the owner; "it would hold zxcj freedom but 
yours." 

MVIIL— HENRY ERSKINE. 

Mr. Henry Erskine (brother of Lord Buchan and Lord 
Erskine), after being presented to Dr. Johnson by Mr. Bos- 
well, and having made his bow, slipped a shilling into 
Boswell's hand, whispering that it was for the sight of his 
hear, 

MIX.— EPITAPH ON A MISER. 

Reader, beware immoderate love of pelf, 

Here lies the worst of thieves — ^who robbed himself. 



MX. — SMART reply. 

Some schoolboys meeting a poor woman driving asses, 
one of them said to her, " Good morning, mother of asses." 
" Good morning, my child," was the reply. 

MXL — CALUMNY. 

George the Third once said to Sir J. Irwin, a famous 
hon-vivant^ "They tell me. Sir John, you love a glass of 
wine." "Those, sire, who have so reported me to your 
Majesty," answered he, bowing profoundly, "do me great 
injustice; they should have said — a bottler^ 
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MXII.— LOVE. 

They say love's like tlic measles— all the worse when it / 
comes late in life. — D. J, 

MXIII.— ANY CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 

A VERY plain actor being addressed on the stage, **My 
lord, you change countenance;" a young fellow in the pit 
cried, ** for heaven's sake, let himr^ 

MXIV.— TOO FAST. 

Two travellers were robbed in a wood, and tied to trees. 
One of them in despair exclaimed, **0h, I am undone 1 " 
**Are you?" said the other joyfully; "then I wish you'd 
come and undo »/^." 

MXV.— A REVERSE JOKE. 

A SOLDIER passing through a meadow, a large mastiff ran 
at him, and ne stabbed the dog with a bayonet. The 
master of the dog asked him why he had not rather struck 
the dog with the butt-end of his weapon ? " So I should," 
said the soldier, "if he had run at me with his tailV^ 

MXVL— A TRANSPORTING SUBJECT. 

The subject for the Chancellor's English Prize Poem, for 
the year 1823, was Australasia (New Holland). This 
happened to be the subject of conversation at a party of 
Johnians, when, some observing that they thought it a bad 
subject, one of the party remarked, **It was at least a trans- 
porting QW^.^^ 

MXVII.— HARD- WARE. 

A FEW years ago, when Handel's L' Allegro and II Pen- 
seroso were performed at Birmingham, the passage most 
admired was — 

Such notes, as warbled to the string, 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek. 

The great manufacturers and mechanics of the place were 
inconceivably delighted with this idea, because they had 
never heard of anything in iron before that could not be 
made at Birmingham. 
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MXVIII.— PAINTING AND MEDICINE. 

A PAINTER of very middling abilities turned doctor ; on 
being questioned respecting tb£ change, he answered, **In 
painting all faults are exposed to view ; but in medicine, they 
are buried lA^ the patient." 

MXIX. —DOGMATISM 

Is puppyism come to its full growth.— D. J. 

MXX. — SALAD. 

To make this condiment your poet begs 

The pounded yellow of two hard-boil'd eggs ; 

Two boiled potatoes, pass'd through kitchen-sieve. 

Smoothness and softness to the ssdad give ; 

Let onion atoms lurk within the bowl, 

And, half-suspected, animate the whole. 

Of mordant mustard add a single spoon. 

Distrust the condiment that bites too soon ; 

But deem it not, thou man of herbs, a fault. 

To add a double quantity of salt. 

And, lastly, o'er the flavoured compoimd toss 

A magic soup-spoon of anchovy sauce. 

Oh, green and glorious ! — oh, herbaceous treat ! 

'Twould tempt the dying ancliorite to eat ; 

Back to the world he'd turn his fleeting soul, 

And plunge his fingers in the salad-bowl ! 

Serenely full, the epicure would say, 

" Fate cannot harm me, I have dined to-day ! " 

MXXI.«— ACTOR. 

A MEMBER of one of the dramatic funds was complaining 
of being obliged to retire from the stage with an income of 
only one hundred and fifty pounds a year, upon which an 
old officer, on half-pay, said to him : "A comedian has no 
reason to complain, whilst a man like me, crippled with 
wounds, is content with half that sum." ** What ! " replied 
the actor; **and do vou reckon as nothing the honour of 
being able to say so ? " 

MXXII.— EPIGRAM. 

That Lord owes nothing, one safely may say, 

¥oT his creditors find he has nothing to pay. 
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MXXIII.— CANDID ON BOTH SIDES. 

"I RISE for information," said a member of the legislative 
body. •* I am very glad to hear it," said a bystander, ** for 
no man vxinU it more." 

MXXIV.— CARROTS CLASSICALLY CONSIDERED. 

Why scorn red hair ? The Greeks, we know 

(I note it here in charity), 
Had taste in beauty, and with them 

The Graces were all Xdpnat I 

MXXV.— DOING HOMAGE. 

Returning from hunting one day, Georce III. entered 
affably into conversation with his wine merchant, Mr. Car- 
bonel, and rode with him side by side a considerable way. 
Lord Walsingham was in attendance; and watching an 
opportimity, took Mr. Carbonel aside, and whispered some- 
tning to him. ** What's that ? what's that Walsingham has 
been saying to vou?" inquired the good-humoured monarch. 
** I find, sir, I have been unintentionally guilty of disrespect ; 
mv lord informed me that I ought to have taken off my hat 
whenever I addressed your Majesty; but your Majesty will 
please to observe, that whenever I hunt, my hat is fastened 
to mv wig, and my wig is fastened to my head, and I am on 
the Dack of a very h^h-spirited horse, so that if anything 
^tvj off" we must a/l go off together P"* The king laughed 
leartUy at this apology. 

MXXVI.— SYDNEY SMITH SOPORIFIC. 

A LADY complaining to Sydney Smith that she could not 
sleep— ** I can furnish you," he said, "with a perfect sopo- 
rific. I have published two volumes of Sermons ; take them 
up to bed with you. I recommended them once to Blanco 
White, and before the third page — he was fast asleep T 

MXXVIL —EPIGRAM. 

(On ^*s ponderous speeches.) 

Though Sir Edward has made many speeches of late. 

The House would most willingly spare them ; 
For it finds they possess such remarkable weighty 

That it's really a trouble to bear them. 



i 
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MXXVIII.— GOOD AT A PINCH. 

A SEVERE snow-storm in the Highlands, which lasted for 
several weeks, having stopped all communication betwixt 
neighbouring hamlets, snuff-takers were reduced to their last 
pinch. Borrowing and begging from all the neighbours 
within reach were resorted to, but this soon failed, and all 
were alike reduced to the extremity which unwillingly absti- 
nent snuffers alone know. The minister of the parish was 
amongst the unhappy number ; the craving was so intense, 
that study was out of the question. As a last resort, the 
beadle was despatched, through the snow, to a neighbouring 
glen in the hope of getting a supply ; but he came back as 
unsuccessful as he went. ** What's to be dune, John?" was 
the minister's pathetic inquiry. John shook his head, as 
much as to say that he could not tell ; but immediately 
thereafter started up, as if a new idea had occurred to him. 
He came back in a few minutes, crying, **Hae." The 
minister, too eager to be scrutinising, took a long, deep 
pinch, and then said, ** Whaur did you get it ? " *^I soupit* 
the poupitf*^ was John's expressive reply. The minister's 
accummated supeilAuous Sabbath snuff now came into good 
use. 

MXXIX. —EPIGRAM. 

(On Alderman Wood's being afraid to pledge himself even 
to the principles he has always professed. ) 

Sure in the House he'll do but little good 

Who lets ^^ I dare not, wait upon I Wood (I would)." 

Mxxx.— Wilkes's ready reply. 

LuTTRELL and Wilkes were standing on the Brentford 
hustings, when Wilkes asked his adversaiy, privately, 
whether he thought there were more fools or rogues among 
the multitude of Wilkites spread out before them. ** I'll 
tell them what you say, and put an end to you," said the 
Colonel. But, perceiving the threat gave Wilkes no alarm, 
he added, ** Surely you don't mean to say you could stand 
here one hour after I did so?" "Why '(the answer was), 
you would not be alive one instant after." "How so?" 
**I should merely say it was ?i fabrication^ and they would 
destroy you in the twinkling of an eye 1" 

« Swept. 
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MXXXI.— TOO GRATEFUL. 

After 0*Conncll had obtained the acquittal of a horse- 
stealer, the thief, in the ecstasy of his gratitude, cried out, 
•*Och, counsellor, I've no -^fzy here to mank your honour; 
but I wish't I saw you knocked doivn in me own parish — 
wouldn't I bring a faction to the rescue ? " 

MXXXII.— THE POETS TO CERTAIN CRITICS. 

Say, why erroneous vent your spite ? 

Your censure, friends, will raise us ; 
If you do wish to damn us quite, 

Only begin to praise us ! 

MXXXIII.— ODD HOUSEKEEPING. 

Mrs. Montgomery was the only — the motherless — 
daughter of the stem General Campbell, who early installed 
her into the duties of housekeeper, and it sometimes hap- 
pened that, in settinc; down the articles purchased, and their 
prices, she put the "cart before the horse." Her gruff papa 
never lectured her verbally, but wrote his remarks on the 
margin of the paper, and returned it for correction. One 
such instance was as follows : — " General Campbell thinks 
five-and-sixpence exceedingly dear for parsley." Henrietta 
instantly saw her mistake 5 but, instead of formally rectifying 
it, wrote against the next item — "Miss Campbell thinks 
twopence-halfpenny excessively cheap for fowls; " and sent 
It back to her father. 

MXXXIV.— TELLING ONE's AGE. 

A LADY, complaining how rapidly time stole away, said : 
" Alas ! I am near thirty." A doctor, who was present, and 
knew her aee^ said : "Do hot fret at it, madam ; for you 
Will gtifufthei^ from that frightful epoch every day." 

MXXXV.— POT VALIANT. 

Provisions have a greater influence on the valour of 
troops than is generally supposed ; and there is great truth 
in the remark of An English physician, who said, Uiat with a 
six weeks* diet he could make a man a coward. A distin- 
guished general was so convinced of this principle, that he 
said he always employed his troops before their dinner had 
digested. 
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MXXXVI.— CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

Sir William Dawes, Archbishop of York, was very 
fond of a pun. His clergy dining with him, for the first 
time, after he had lost his lady, he told them he feared they 
did not find things in so good order as they used to be in the 
time of poor Mary; and, looking extremely sorrowful, added, 
with a deep sigh, ** She was, indeed. Mare Pacificumy A 
curate, who pretty well knew what she had been, said, 
" Ay, my lord, but she was Mare Mortuum first." 

MXXXVIL — ^A bad preacher. 

A clergyman, meeting a particular friend, asked him 
why he never came to hear him freach^-^HQ answered^ 
* * I am afraid of disturbing your solitude, " 

MXXXVIIL— ON ROGERS THE POET, WHO WAS EGOTISTICAL. 

So well deserved is Rogers* fame. 
That friends, who hear him most, advise 
The egotist to change his name 
To "Argus," with his hundred Vs ! 

MXXXIX. — A poser. 

In a Chancery suit one of the counsel, describing the 
boundaries of his client's land, said, in showing the plan of 
it, •* We lie on this side, my lord." The opposite counsel 
then said, **And we lie on that side." The Chancellor, 
with a good-humoured grin, observed, "If you tie on both 
sides, whom will you have me believe ? " 

MXL.— A QUIET DOSE. 

A MEAN fellow, thinking to get an opinion of his health 
gratis, asked a medical acquaintance what he should take for 
such a complaint? "I'll tell you," said the doctor, sarcas- 
tically ; " you should take advice," 

MXLL — THE DANCING PRELATES. 

SCALIGER doth the curious fact advance. 
The early Bishops used to join the dance. 

And winding, turning s shows us yet, 

That Bishops still know how to pirouette. 
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MXLII.— AURICULAR CONFESSION. 

A CUNNING juryman, addressing the derk of the court 
when administermg the oath, saying, ** Speak up ; I cannot 
hear what you say." ** Stop : are you deaf?" asked Baron 
Alderson. "Yes, of one ear." "Then you may leave the 
box, for it is necessary that jurymen should hear both sides.^^ 

MXLIII.— A DRY FELLOW. 

"Well, Will," said an Earl one day to Will Speir, seeing 
the latter finishing his dinner, " have you had a good dinner 
to-day?" (Will had been grumbling some time before.) 
** Ou, vera gude," answered Will ; "but gin onybody asks 
if I got a dram after' t^ what will I say ? " 

MXUV. — GOOD EVIDENCE. 

"Did you ever lee Mr. Murdock return oats?" inquired 
the counsel. 

"Yes, your honour," was the reply. 

" On what ground did he refuse them ? " was next asked 
by the learned counsel 

"//f the bach-yard^^ said Teddy, amidst the laughter of 
the court 

MXLV.— EPITAPH UPON PETER STAGGS. 

Poor Peter Staggs now rests beneath this rail, 



Who loved hb joke, his pipe, and mug of ale ; 

For twenty years he did the duties well, 

Of ostler, boots, and waiter at the BelL 

But death stepped in, and ordered Peter Staggs 

To feed the worms, and leave the farmers* nags. 

The church clock struck £?«tf— alas I 'twas Peter's knell, 

Who sigh'd, " I'm coming— that's the ostler's bell I" 

MXLVI.— QUIN AND THE PARSON. 

A WELL-beneficed old parson having a large company to 
dinner, entertained them with nothing else but the situation 
and profits of his parochial livings, which he said he kept 
entirely to himself. Quin, being one of the party, and ob- 
serving that the parson displayed a pair of very dirty yellow 
hands, immediately called out-—" So, so, doctor, I think you 
do keep yottr f^ in your own hands with a witness !" 
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MXLVII.— NATURAL ANTIPATHY. 

Foote having satirised the Scotch pretty severely, a gentle- 
man asked, " Why he hated that nation so much." ** You 
are mistaken," said Foote, ** I don't hate the Scotch, neither 
do I hate frogs, but I would have everything keep to its native 
element,^* 

MXLVIII.— NOT NECESSARY. 

"You flatter me," said a thin exquisite the other day to a 
young lady who was praising the beauties of his moustache. 
**For heaven's sake, ma'am," interposed an old skipper, 
** don't make that monkey any flatter than he is ! " 

MXLIX.— -ASSURANCE AND INSURANCE. 

Sterne, the author of the "Sentimental Journey," who 
had the credit of treating his wife very ill, was one day 
talking to Garrick in a fine sentimental manner in praise of 
conjugal love and fidelity: "The husband," said ne, with 
amazing assurance, "who behaves unkindly to his wife, 
deserves to have his house burnt over his head." "If you 
think so," replied Garrick, " I Yio^t your house is insured," 

ML.— CROMWELL. 

One being asked whom it was that he judged to be the 
chiefest actor in the murder of the king, he answered in this 
short enigma or riddle : — 

"The heart of the loaf, and the head of the spring, 
Is the name of the man that murdered the king." 

MLL— BILL PAID IN FULL. 

At Wimpole there was to be seen a portrait of Mr. Harley, 
the speaker, in his robes of office. The active part he took 
to forward the bill to settle the crown on the house of Hanover 
induced him to have a scroti painted in his hand, bearing the 
title of that bill Soon after George the First arrived in 
England, Harley was sent to the Tower, and this circumstance 
being told to Prior whilst he was viewing the portrait, he 
wrote on the white part of the scroll the date of the day 
on which Harley was committed to the Tower, and under 

it;— "THIS BILL PAID IN FULL." 
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MLII.— WOMEN. 

At no time of life should a man give up the thoughts of 
enjoying the society of women, ** In youth," says Lord 
Bacon, "women are our mistresses, at a riper age our com- 
panions, in old age our nurses, and in all ages our friends." 

A gentleman being asked what difference there was be- 
tween a clock and a woman, instantly replied, " A clock 
serves to point out the hours, and a woman to make us for^ 
them." 

MLIir.— THE devil's OWN. 

At a review of the volunteers, when the half-drowned 
heroes were defilinc by all the best ways, the Devil's Own 
walked straight through. This being reported to Lord 

B , he remarked, " that the lawyers always went through 

tkick and />5/«." 

MLIV.— WHIST-PLAYING. 

Charles Lamb said once to a brother whist-player, who 
was a hand more clever than clean, and who had enough in 
him to afford the joke: **M., if dirt were trumps, what 
hands you would hold \ " 

MLV.— A CRUEL CASE. 

Pope the actor, well known for his devotion to the culinary 
art, received an invitation to dinner, accompanied by an 
apology for the simplicity of the intended fare — a small tur- 
bot and a boiled edgebone of beef. " The very thing of all 
others that I like," exclaimed Pope ; " I will come with the 
greatest pleasure :" and come he did, and eat he did, till he 
could literally eat no longer ; when the word was given, and 
a haunch of venison was brought in. Poor Pope, after a 
puny effort at trifling with a slice of fat, laid down his knife 
and fork, and gave way to an hysterical burst of tears, 
exclaiming — ** A friend of twenty years' standing, and to be 
served in this manner /" 

MLVL— ON SHELLEY'S POEM, ** PROMETHEUS UNBOUND." 

Shelley styles his new poem, *^ Prometheus Unbound,''^ 
And 'tis like to remain so while time circles round ; 
For surely an age would be spent in the finding 
A reader so weak as io pay for the binding. 
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MLVIL— WRITING TREASON. 

HORNE TOOKE, on being asked by a foreigner of dis- 
tinction how much treason an Englishman might venture to 
write without being hanged, replied, that "he could not 
inform him just yet, but that he was trying,^^ 



MLVIII.— A GRACEFUL ILLUSTRATION. 

The resemblance between the sandal tree imparting (while 
it falls) its aromatic flavour to the edge of the axe, and the 
benevolent man rewarding evil with good, would be witty, 
did it not excite virtuous emotions. — S. S. 

MLIX.— IMPROMPTU, 

On an apple being thrown at Mr, Cooke, whilst playing 
Sir Pertinax Mac Sycophant. 

Some envious Scot, you say, the apple threw, 
Because the character was drawn too true; 
It can't be so, for all must know " right weel" 
That a true Scot had only thrown the peeL 

MLX. — IN THE BACKGROUND. 

An Irishman once ordered a painter to draw his picture, 
and to represent him standing behind a tree, 

MLXL— IN WANT OF A HUSBAND. 

A YOUNG lady was told by a married lady, that she had 
better precipitate herself from off the rocks of the Passaic 
falls into the basin beneath than marry. The young lady 
replied, ** I would, if I thought I should find a husband at 
the bottom." 

MLXIL— THREE ENDS TO A ROPE. 

A LAD applied to the captain of a vessel for a berth ; the 
captain, wishing to intimidate him, handed him a piece of 
rope, and said — **If you want to make a good sailor, you 
must make three ends to the rope." — **I can do it," he 
readily replied; "here is one, and here is another — that 
makes two. Now, here's thethird,'^ and he threw it over- 
board. 
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MLXIII,— THE REASON WHY, 

Fo OTE was once asked, why learned men are to be found 
in rich men's houses, and rich men never to be seen in those 
of the learned. ** Why," said he, ** the Jirs^ know what they 
want, but the latter do not," 

MLXIV.— PERSONALITIES OF GARRICK AND QUIN, 

When Quin and Garrick performed at the same theatre, 
and in the same play, one night, being ver/ stormy, each 
ordered a chair. . To the mortification of Quin, Garrick's 
chair Came up first ** Let me get into the chair," cried the 
surly veteran, ** let me get into the chair, and put little Davy 
into the lantern." **By all means," rejoined Garrick, "I 
shall ever be happy fo enlighten Mr. Quin in anything." 

MLXV.— BARK AND BITE. 

Lord Clare, who was much opposed to Curran, one day 
brought a Newfoundland dog upon the bench, and during 
Currants speech turned himselt aside and caressed the 
animal. Curran stopped. **Go on, go on, Mr. Curran," 
said Lord Clare. ** O, I beg a thousand pardons," was the 
rejoinder ; ** I really thought your lordship was employed in 
consultation,^^ 

MLXVL-^A pressing REASON. 

A tailor sent his bill to a lawyer for money; the lawyer 
bid the boy tell his master that he was not running away, 
but very busy at that time. The boy comes again, and 
tells him he must have the money. "Did you tell your 
master," said the lawver, "that I was not running away?" 
"Yes, sir,'* answered the boy; "but he bade me tell you 
that Afw«j," 

MLXVIL— SMALL WIT, 

Sir George Beaumont once met Quin at a small dinner- 
partv. There was a delicious pudding, which the master of 
the house, pushing the dish towards Qum, begged him to 
taste. A gentleman had just before helped himself to an 
immense piece of it " Pray," said Quin, looking first at 
the gentleman's plate and then at the dish, ** which is the 
pudding ? " 
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MLXVIII.— EPIGRAM ON A STUDENT BEING PUT OUT OF 
COMMONS FOR MISSING CHAPEL. 

To fast and pray we are by Scripture taught : 
Oh could I do but either as I oi^^ht ! 
In both, alas ! I err ; my frailty such — 
. I pray too little, and I fast too much. 

MLXIX.— -MAKING PROGRESS, 

A STUDENT, being asked what progress he had made in 
the study of medicine, modestly repUed : ** I hope I shall 
soon be fully quaUHed as physician, for I think I am now 
able to cure a child,^* 

MLXX.— THE WOOLSACK. 

COLMAN and Banister dining one day with Lord Erskine, 
the ex-Chancellor, amongst other things, observed that he 
had then about three thousand head of sheep. ** I perceive,**" 
interrupted Colman, " your lordshio has still an eye to the 
woolsack." 

MLXXL— SIR THOMAS COULSON. 

Sir Thomas Coulson being present with a friend at 
the burning of Drury Lane Theatre, and observing several 
engines hastening to the spot where the fire had been extin- 
guished, remarked that they were " ingens cui lumen 
adeptum." 

MLXXIL— THROW PHYSIC TO THE DOGS ! 

When the celebrated Beau Nash was ill, Dr. Cheyne 
wrote a prescription for him. The next day the doctor, 
coming to see his patient, inquired if he had followed his 
prescription. — **No, truly, doctor," said Nash ; "if I had I 
should have broken my neck, for I threw it out of a two- 
pair-of-stairs window " 

MLXXIIL — MOTHERLY REMARK. 

Sir David Baird, with great gallantry and humanity, 
had a queer temper. When news came to England that he 
was one of those poor prisoners in India who were tied back 
to back to fetter them, his mother exclaimed, ** Heaven pity 
the man thafs tied to my Davy 1 " 
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MLXXIV,— TOO GOOD. 

A PHYSICIAN, much attached to his profession, during his 
attendance on a man of letters, observing that the patient 
was verv punctual in taking all his medicines, exclaimed in 
the pride of his heart : ** Ah ! my dear sir, you deserve to be 
ilL" 

MLXXV.— A BALANCE. 

**Pay me that six-and-eightpence you owe me, Mr. Mai- 
rooney," said a village attorney. ** For what ? " ** For the 
opinion you had of me." ** Faith, I never had any opinion 
of you in all my life. " 

MLXXVI.— MONEY*S WORTH. 

Whilst inspecting a farm in a pauperised district, an 
enterprising agriculturist could not help noticing the slow, 
drawling motions of one of the labourers there, and said, 
"My man, you do not sweat at that work." **Why, no, 
master," was the reply, ^* seven shillings a week isn't s^veat- 
in^vfugts.** 

MLXXVII.— ON MR. GULLY BEING RETURNED M.P. FOR 
PONTEFRACT. 

Strange is it, proud Pontefract's borough should sully 
Its fame by returning to parliament Gully. 
The etymological cause, I suppose, is 
His breaking the bridges of so many noses. 

MLXXVIIL—WRITING FOR THE STAGE. 

People would be astonished if they were aware of the 
cart-loads of trash which are annually offered to the director 
of a London theatre. The very first manuscript (says George 
Colman) which was i)roposed to me for representation, on 
my undertaking theatrical management, was from a nautical 
gentleman, on a nautical subject ; the piece was of a tragic 
description, and in five acts ; during tne principal scenes of 
which the hero of the drama declaimed from the main-mas/ 
of a man-of-war, without once descending from his position I 

A tragedy was offered to Mr. Macready, or Mr. Webster, 
in t/tir^y acts. The subject was the history of Poland, and 
the author proposed to have five acts played a night, so thoJt. 
the whole could be gone through iu a 'wt^\'u 
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MLXXIX.— A COMPARISON, 

**An attorney," says Steme, "is the same thing to a 
barrister that an apothecary is to a physician, with tms dif- 
ference, that your lawyer does not deal in scruples^'* 

MLXXX.— GAMBLING. 

I NEVER by chance hear the rattling of dice that it doesn't 
sound to me like the funeral bell of a whole family. — D. J. 

MLXXXI,— SWEEPS. 

We feel for climbing boys as much as anybody can do ; 
but what is a climbing boy in a chimney to a full-grown 
suitor in the Master's office! 

MLXXXII. —SELF-CONCEIT. 

Hail, charming pow'r of self-opinion ! 
For none are slaves in thy dominion ; 
Secure in thee, the mind s at ease, 
The vain have only one to please. 

MLXXXIIL— JAMES SMITH AND JUSTICE HOLROYD. 

Formerly, it was customary, on emergencies, for the 
Judges to swear affidavits at their dwelling-houses. Smith 
was desired by his father to attend a Judge's chambers for 
that purpose ; but being engaged to dine in Russell Square, 
at the next house to Mr. Justice Holroyd's, he thought he 
might as well save himself the disagreeable necessity of 
leaving the party at eight, by despatching his business at 
once, so, a few minutes before six, he boldly knocked at 
the Judge's, and requested to speak to him on particular 
business. The Judge was at dinner, but came down without 
delay, swore the affidavit, and then gravely asked what was 
the pressing necessity that induced our friend to disturb him 
at that hour. As Smith told his story, he raked his inven- 
tion for a lie, but finding none fit for the purpose, he blurted 
out the truth: — **The fact is, my Lord, I am engaged to 

dine at the next house — and — and " ** And, sir, you 

thought you might as well save your own dinner by spoiling 

mine?" "Exactly so, my Lord; but " "Sir, I wish 

you a good evening." Though Smith brazened the matter 
out, he said he never was more frightened. 
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MLXXXIV.^A GOOD INVESTMENT. 

An English journal lately contained the following an- 
nouncement: — ** To be sold, one hundred and thirty lawsuits, 
the property of an attorney retiring from business. N, B. The 
clients are rich and obstinate." 

MLXXXV.— THE AGED YOUNG LADY. 

An old lady, being desirous to be thought younger 
than she was, said that she was but forty years old. A 
student who sat near observed, that it must be quite true, for 
he had heard her repeat the same for the last ten years, 

MLXXXVI,— KEEPING TIME. 

A GENTLEMAN at a musical party asked a friend, in a 
whisper, ** How he should stir the fire without interrupting 
the music." ^^ Between the bars" replied the friend. 

MLXXXVIL— ENTERING THE LISTS. 

The Duke of B ^ who was to have been one of the 

knights of the Eglinton tournament, was lamenting that he 
was obliged to excuse himself, on the ground of an attack of 
the gout **How," said he, ** could I ever get my poor 
puffed legs into those abominable iron boots ?" ** It will be 
quite as appropriate," replied Hook, ** if your grace goes in 
your list shoes. 

MLXXXVIIL— NOT IMPORTUNATE. 

Mrs. Robison (widow of the eminent professor of 
natural philosophy) having invited a gentleman to dinner on 
a particular day, he had accepted, with the reservation, ** If 
I am sjpared." — ** Weel, weel," said Mrs. Robison, " if yeVe 
dead. Til no* expect ye." 

MLXXXIX.— WITTY COWARD. 

A French marquis having received several blows with a 
stick, which he never thought of resenting, a friend asked 
him ** How he could reconcile it with his honour to suffer 
them to pass without notice ? " ** Pooh I " replied the mar- 
quis, ** I never trouble my head with anything that passes 
behind my back." 
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MXC. — PRIORITY. 

An old Scotcli domestic gave a capital reason to his young 
master for his being allowed to do as he liked: — **Ye 
needna find faut wi me, Maister Jeems, / kae been langer 
about the place than yersel,^^ 

MXCL— SHOULD NOT SILENCE GIVE CONSENT? 

A LAIRD OF Logan was at a meeting of the heritors 
of Cumnock, where a proposal was made to erect a new 
churchyard wall. He met the proposition with the dry 
remark, " I never big dykes till the tenants complain." 

MXCIL —CHARACTERISTICS. 

The late Dr. Brand was remarkable for his spirit of con- 
tradiction. One extremely cold morning, in the month of 
January, he was addressed by a friend with — " It is a very 
cold morning, doctor," — **I don't know that," was the 
doctor's observation, though he was at the instant covered 
with snow. At another time he happened to dine with some 
gentlemen. The doctor engrossed the conversation almost 
entirely to himself, and interlarded his observations with 
Greek and Latin quotations, to the annoyance of the com- 
pany. A gentleman, of no slight erudition, seated next the 
doctor, remarked to him, *'that he ought not to quote so 
much, as many of the party did not understand it." — ** And 
you are one of them," observed the learned bear, 

MXCIIL— AN ERROR CORRECTED. 

Jerrold was seriously disappointed with a certain book 
written by one of his friends. This friend heard that Jerrold 
had expressed his disappointment. 

Friend (to Jerrold). — I hear you said was the worst 

book I ever wrote. 

Jerrold, — No, I didn't. I said it was the worst book any- 
body ever wrote. 

MXCIV.— A MYSTERY CLEARED UP. 

W , they say, is bright ! yet to discover 

The fact you vainly in St. Stephen's sit. 

But hold I Extremes will meet: the marvel's over ; 
His very dulness is the extreme of wit. 
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MXCV.—BRAIIAM AND KENNEY. 

The pride of some people differs from that of others.* 
Mr. Bunn was passing through Termyn Street, late one 
evening, and seeing Kenney at the comer of St James's 
Church, swinging about in a nervous sort of manner, he 
inquired the cause of his being there at such an hour. He 
replied, **I have been to the St James's Theatre, and, do 
you know, I really thought Braham was a much prouder 
man than I find him to be." On asking why, he answered, 
**I was in the green-room, and hearing Braham say, as he 
entered, *I am really /n?«df of my pit to-nicrht,* I went and 
counted it, and there were but seventeen people in it." 

MXCVI.— HOW TO ESCAPE TAXATION. 

**I WOULD," says Fox, **a tax devise 

That shall not fall on me." 
"Then tax receipts ^^ Lord North replies, 

" For those you never see." 

MXCVII.— A BED OF— WHERE? 

A Scotch country minister had been invited, with his 
wife, to dine and spend the night at the house of one of 
his lairds. Their host was very proud of one of the very 
large beds which had just come into fashion, and in the 
morning asked the lady how she had slept in it " O vary 
well, sir; but, indeed, I thought Vd tost the minister a* 
thegither." 

MXCVIIL— ENVY. 

A DRUNKEN man v/as found in the suburbs of Dublin, 
lying on his face, by the roadside, apparently in a state of 
physical unconsciousness. ** He is dead," said a countryman 
of his, who was looking at him. ** Dead ! " replied another, 
who had turned him with his face uppermost ; ** by the 
powers, I wish 1 had just half his disaseV"* — ^in other words, 
a moiety of the whisky he had drunk. 

MXCIX.— A SLIGHT DIFFERENCE. 

**I KEEP an excellent table," said a lady, disputing v/ith 
one of her boarders. **That may be true, ma'am," says he, 
** but you put very little upon itJ^^ 
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MC. — MORE HONOURED IN THE BREACH. 

A LAIRD OF Logan sold a horse to an Englishman, 
sajring, " You buy hhn as you see him ; but he's an honest 
beast." The purchaser took him home. In a few days he 
stumbled and fell, to the damage of his own knees and his 
rider's head. On this the angry purchaser remonstrated with 
the laird, whose reply was, ** Well, sir, I told you he was an 
honest beast ; many a time has he threatetted to come down 
with me, and I kenned he would keep his word some day." 

MCI.— "you'll get there before I can tell you." 

Mr. Neville, formerly a fellow of Jesus College, was 
distinguished by many innocent singularities, uncommon 
shyness, and stammering of speech, but when he used bad 
words he could talk fluently. In one of his solitary rambles 
a countr3nnan met him and inquired the road. * * Tu — ^u — ^m, " 
says Neville, ** to — ^to — to — ^" and so on for a minute or two ; 
at last he burst out, ** Confound it^ man ! yot^ll get there 
before I can tell you .''* 

MCIL— on MR. MILTON, THE LIVERY STABLE-KEEPER. 

Two Miltons, in separate ages were bom. 
The cleverer Milton 'tis clear we have got ; 
Though the other had talents the world to adorn, 
This lives by his mews^ which the other could not ! 

MCIIL— A LONG RESIDENCE, 

The following complacent Scottish remark upon Bannock- 
bum was made to a splenetic Englishman, who had said to 
a Scottish countryman that no man of taste would think of 
remaining any time in such a country as Scotland. To 
which the canny Scot replied, ** Tastes differ; I'se tak' ye 
to a place no far frae Stirling^, whaur thretty thousand o' 
yer countrymen ha' been for five hunder years, an' they've 
nae thocht ^' leavin^ yetj*^ 

MCIV.— SPARE THE ROD.. 

A SCHOOLBOY being asked by the teacher how he should 
flog him, replied, **If you please, sir, I should like to have 
it upon the Italian system — the heavy strokes upwards, and 
the down ones light ' " 
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MCV.— POLITICAL SINECURE. 

CURRAN, after a debate which gave rise to high words, 
put his hand to his heart, and declared that he was the 
trusty guardian of his own honour. Upon which Sir Boyle 
Roche congratulated his honourable friend on the snug 
little sinecure he had discovered for himself. 

MCVL— EPIGRAM ON A PETIT-MAItRE PHYSICIAN. 

When Pennington for female ills indites, 
Studying alone not what, but how he writes. 
The ladies, as his graceful form they scan. 
Cry, with ill-omen d rapture — * * Killing man I " 

MCVII.— DAMPED ARDOUR. 

Jerrold and Laman Blanchard were strollix^ together 
about London, discussing passionately a plan for joining 
Byron in Greece, when a heavy shower of rain wetted them 
through. Jerrold, telling the storv many years after, said, 
** That shower of rain washed all the Greece out of us." 

MCVIII.— ELLISTON AND GEORGE IV. 

In 1824, when the question of erecting a monument to 
Shakspeare, in his native town, was agitated by Mr. 
Mathews and Mr. Bunn, the King (George IV.) took a 
lively interest in the matter, and, considering that the 
leadmg people of both the patent theatres should be con- 
sulted, directed Sir Charles Long, Sir George Beaumont, 
and Sir Francis Freeling to ascertain Mr. Elliston's senti- 
ments on the subject. As soon as these distinguished indi- 
viduals (who had come direct from, and were going direct 
back to, the Palace) had delivered themselves of their mis- 
sion, EUiston replied, "Very well, gentlemen, leave the 
papers with me, and / will talk over the business with his 
Majesty." 

mcix.— truth and fiction. 

A TRAVELLER relating his adventures, told the company 
that he and his servants had made fifty wild Arabs run ; 
which startling them, he observed, that there was no great 
matter in it— "For," says he, "we ran, and they ran 
after us.'^ 
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MCX.— A REASONABLE REFUSAL. 

At the time of expected invasion at the beginning of 
the century, some of the town magistrates called upon an 
old maiden lady of Montrose, and solicited her subscription 
to raise men for the service of the King — ** Indeed," she 
answered right sturdily, **I*11 do nae sic thing; I never 
could raise a man^r myself and I'm no gaun to raise men for 
King George." 

MCXL— -LORD north's DROLLERY. 

A VEHEMENT political declaimer, calling aloud for the 
head of Lord North, turned round and perceived his victim 
unconsciously indulging in a quiet slumber, and, becoming 
still more exasperated, denounced the Minister as capable of 
sleeping while he ruined his country, the latter omy com- 
plained how cruel it was to be denied a solace which other 
criminals so often enjoyed, that of having a night's rest 
before their fate. On Mr. Martin's proposal to have a 
starling placed near the chair, and taught to repeat the cry 
of ''^Infamous coalition !^^ Lord North coolly suggested, 
that, as long as the worthy member was preserved to them, 
it would be a needless waste of the public money, since the 
starling might well perform his office by deputy^ 

MCXir. —INCAPACITY. 

A young ecclesiastic asked his bishop permission to 
preach. **/ would permit you," answered the prelate; 
*' but nature will not.*^ 

MCXIIL— EPIGRAM. 

(Suggested by hearing a debate in the House of Commons.) 

To wonder now at Balaam's ass were weak ; 
Is there a night that asses do not speak ? 

MCXIV.— VALUE OF NOTHING. 

PORSON one day sent his gyp with a note to a certain Can- 
tab, requesting^ him to find the value of nothing. Next day 
he met his fnend walking, and stopping him, desired to 
know, " Whether he had succeeded ?" His friend answered 
— ** Yes ! " ** And what may it be ? " asked Porson. ** Six- 
pence T^ replied the Cantab, "which I gave the man for 
bringing the note." 
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MCXV.— THE RIGHT ORGAN, 

Spurzheim was lecturing on phrenology. " What is to 
be conceived the organ of drunkenness?" said the professor, 
*'The barrel'Orgoxi^* interrupted an auditor. 

MCXVI.— MIND YOUR POINTS. 

A WRITER, in describing the last scene of " Othello, ^^ had 
this exauisite passage: — **Upon which the Moor, seizing a 
bolster full of rage and jealousy^ smothers her." 

MCXVII.— REASONS FOR DRINKING. 

Dr. Aldrich, of convivial memory, said there were five 
reasons for drinking : 

** Good wine, a friend, or being dry, 
Or lest you should be by-and-by, 
Or any other reason why," 

MCXVIII.— -NO MATTER WHAT COLOUR. 

An eminent Scottish divine met two of his own parish- 
ioners at the house of a lawyer, whom he considered too 
sharp a practitioner. The lawyer ungraciously put the ques- 
tion, ** Doctor, these are members of your flock ; may I ask, 
do you look upon them as white sheep or as black sheep ?" 
** I don't know," answered the divine drily, "whether they 
are black or white sheep ; but I know, if they are long here, 
they are pretty sure to htfleeced,^^ 

MCXIX.— AN ODD OCCURRENCE. 

At a wedding the other day one of the guests, who often 
is a little absent-minded, observed gravely, "I have often 
remarked that there have been more women than men 
married this year." 

MCXX.— A DANGEROUS GENERALISATION. 

A TUTOR bidding one of his pupils, whose name was 
Charles Howl, to make some English verses, and seeing he 
put teeth to rhyme with^^, told him he was wrong there, as 
that was no proper rhyme. Charles answered, ** You have 
often told me that H was no letter, and therefore this is good 
rhyme." His tutor said, ''Take heed, Charles, of that 
evasion, for that will make you an <w/." 
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MCXXI.— NOSCE TE IPSUM. 

Sheridak was one day much annoyed by a fellow-mem- 
ber of the House of Commons, who kept crying out every 
few mmutes, "Hear! hear!" During the debate he took 
occasion to describe a political contemporary that wished to 
play rogue, but had only sense enough to act fooL " Where," 
exclain^ he, with great emphasis — ** where shall we find a 
more foolish knave or a more AnavisA fool than he ?" " Hear! 
hearV* was shouted by the troublesome member. Sheridan 
turned round, and, thanking him for the prompt information, 
sat down amid a general roar of laughter. 

MCXXII. — VERA CANNIE. 

A YOUNG lady, pressed by friends to marry a decent but 
poor man, on the plea, ^^ Marry for love, and work for 
siller," replied, ** It's a' vera true, but a kiss and a tinniefu* 
o' cauld water maks a gey wersht breakfast," 

MCXXIII.—TIMEtY AID, 

A LADY was followed by a beggar, who very importunately 
asked her for alms. She refused him ; when he quitted her, 
saying, with a profound sigh, " Yet the alms I asked you for 
would have prevented me executing my present resolution ! " 
The lady was alarmed lest the man should commit some rash 
attempt on his own life. She called him back, and gave him 
a shilling, and asked him the meaning of what he had just 
said. ** Madam," said the fellow, laying hold of the money, 
" I have been begging all day in vain, and but for this shilling 
I should have been obliged to work /" 

MCXXIV.— WHIST. 
Mrs. Bray relates the following of a Devonshire physi- 
cian, happily named Vial, who was a desperate lover of 
whist. One evening, in the midst of a deal, the doctor fell 
off his chair in a fit Consternation seized on the company. 
Was he alive or dead ? At length he showed signs of life, 
and, retaining the last fond idea which had possessed him at 
the moment he fell into the fit, exclaimed, ** Wkat is 
trumps /"' 

* Tinnie, the small porringer of children. t Insipid. 
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MCXXV.— HENRY ERSKINE. 

The late Hon. Henry Erskine met his acquaintance 
Jemmy Ba — four, a barrister, who dealt in hard words and 
circumlocutions sentences. Perceiving that his ankle was tied 
up with a silk handkerchief, the former asked the cause. 
** Why, my dear sir," answered the wordy lawyer, ** I was 
taking a romantic ramble in my brother's grounds, when, 
coming to a gate, I had to climb over it, by which I 
came m contact with the first bar, and have grazed the epi- 
dermis on my skin, attended with a slight extravasation of 
blood." ** You may thank vour lucky stars," replied Mr. 
Erskine, "that your brothers gate\i2& not as lofty 9& your 
style^ or you must have broken your neck." 

MCXXVr.— THE ABBEY CHURCH AT BATH, 

These walls, so full of monuments and bust. 
Show how Bath-waters serve to lay the duBt, 

MCXXVII.— TOO MUCH AND TOO LITTLE. 

Two friends meeting after an absence of some years, 
during which time the one had increased considerably in 
bulk, and the other still resembled only the "effigy of a 
man," — said the stout gentleman, ** Why, Dick, you look as 
if you had not had a dinner since I saw you last." " And 
you," replied the other, "look as if you had been at dinner 
ever since,** 

MCXXVin. —SHARP, IF NOT PLEASANT. 

An arch boy was feeding a magpie when a gentleman in 
the neighbourhood, who had an impediment in his speech, 
coming up, said, **T— ^T — T — Tom, can your magt — t — talk 
yet?" "Ay, sir," says the boy, "better than^w, or I'd 
wring his head off,** 

MCXXIX.— AN EAST INDIAN CHAPLAINCY. 

The best history of a serpent we ever remember to have 
read, was of one killed near one of our settlements in the 
East Indies ; in whose body they found the chaplain of the 

garrison, all in black, the Rev. Mr. ^ and who, after 

having been missing for above a week, was discovered in this 
very inconvenient situation. 
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MCXXX. —CONSTANCY. 

CURRAN, hearing that a stingy and slovenly barrister had 
started for the Continent with a shirt and a guinea, observed, 
** He*ll not change either till he comes back." 

MCXXXI. —EPIGRAM. 

(On hearing a prosing harangue from a certain Bishop.) 

When he holds forth, his reverence doth appear 

So lengthily his subject to pursue, 
That listeners (out of patience) often fear 

He has indeed eternity in view, 

MCXXXII.— SPEAKING OF SAUSAGES. 

Mr. Smith passed a pork-shop the other day — Mr. Smith 
whistled. The moment he did this, every sausage "wagged 
its tail." As a note to this, we would mention that the day 
before he lost a Newfoundland dog^ that weighed sixty-eight 
pounds. 

MCXXXIII. —BRINGING HIS MAN DOWN. 

Rogers used to relate this story : An Englishman and a 
Frenchman fought a duel in a darkened room. The Eng- 
lishman, unwilling to take his antagonist's life, generously 
fired up the chimney, and — brought down the Frenchman, 
**WhenI tell this story in France," pleasantly added the 
relator, "I make the Englishman go up the chimney." 

MCXXXIV. — A PERFECT BORE. 

Someone being asked if a certain authoress, whom he had 
long known, was not ♦* a little tiresome?" "Not at all," 
said he, " she ^2& perfectly tiresome." 

MCXXXV.— TOO CIVIL BY HALF. 

An Irish judge had a habit of begging pardon on every 
occasion. At the close of the assize, as he was about to 
leave the bench, the officer of the Court reminded him that 
he had not passed sentence of death on one of the criminals, 
as he had intended. "Dear me!" said his lordship, "7 
really beg his pardon — bring him in." 
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MCXXXVI.-— "OUR LANDLADY." 

A LANDLADY, who exhibited an inordinate love for the 
vulgar fluid gin, would order her servant to get the supplies 
after the following fashion: "Betty, go and get a ouartem 
loaf, and half a quartern of gin." Off started Betty. She was 
speedily recalled: "Betty, make it halfz, quartern haf^ and 
a quartern of gin." But Betty had never fairly got across 
the threshold on the mission ere the voice was again heard : 
" Betty, on second thoughts, you may as well make it allgin,^'* 

MCXXXVn.—TIIE CHURCH IN THE WAY. 

Dr. Johnson censured Gwyn, the architect, for taking 
down a church, which might have stood for many years, and 
building; a new one in a more convenient place, for no other 
reason but that there might be a direct road to a new bridge. 
"You are taking," said the doctor, "a church out of the 
way, that the people may go in a straight line to the bridge.'* 
" No, sir," replied Gwyn ; " I am putting the church in the 
way, that the people may not go out of the wayj'^ 

MCXXXVin. —SAVING TIME. 

A CANDIDATE at an election, who wanted eloquence, when 
another had, in a long and brilliant speech, promised great 

things, got up and said, " Electors of G , all that he has 

said I vf'iW do:' 

MCXXXIX.— THE YOUNG IDEA. 

Schoolmistress (pointing to the first letter of the alpha- 
l>et): "Come, now, what is that?" Scholar: "I shan't 
tell you.'* Schoolmistress: "You won't! But you must. 
Come, now, what is it?" Scholar: "I shan't tell you. I 
didn't come here to teach you— '\iyxi for you to teach me^* 

MCXL.— epigram. 

Two Harveys had a mutual wish 

To please in different stations ; 
For one excell'd in Sauce/or Fish, 

And one in Meditations, 
Each had its pungent power applied 

To aid the dead and dying ; 
This relishes a sole vf)\tn/ned^ 

That 6a.yes 9. sou/ from /ryfng, 
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MCXU.— EPITAPHS. 

If truth, perspicuity, wit, gravity, and every property per- 
taining to the ancient or modem epitaph, m^ be expected 
united in one single epitaph, it is in one made for Burbadge, 
the tragedian, in the days of Shakespeare — ^the following 
being the whole— jEx/V Burbadge. 

Jerrold, perhaps, trumped this by his anticipatory epitaph 
on that excellent man and distinguished historian Charles 
Knight—" Good Knight" 

MCXLII.— NATIONAL PREJUDICE. 

FOOTE being told of the appointment of a Scotch noble- 
man, said, " l^e Irish, sir, take us all in^ and the Scotch 
turn us a// ^w/*." 

MCXLIII.— GRANDILOQUENCE. 

A BOASTING fellow was asked, " Pray, sir, what may your 
business be?" "Oh," replied the boaster, "I am but a 
cork-cutter : but then it is in a very large way ! " " Indeed I " 
replied the other: "then I presume you are a cutter of 
bungs V 

MCXLIV.— THE LETTER C. 

Curious coincidences respecting the letter C, as connected 
with the Princess Charlotte, daughter of George IV. : — Her 
mother's name was Caroline, her own name was Charlotte ; 
that of her consort Cobourg; she was married at Carlton 
House; her town residence was at Camelford House, the 
late owner of which, Lord Camelford, was untimely killed 
in a duel ; her country residence Claremont, not long ago 
the property of Lord Clive, who ended his days by suicide ; 
she died in Childbed, the name of her accoucheur being 
Croft. 

MCXLV.— PRACTICAL RETORT. 

In a country theatre there were only seven persons in 
the house one night The pit took offence at the miserable 
acting of a performer, and hissed him energetically ; where- 
upon the manager brought his company on the stage, and 
cut-hissed the visitors. 
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MCXLVL-*AN AGREEABLE PRACTICE, 

Dr. Garth (so he is called in the manuscript), who was 
one of the Kit-Kat Club, coming there one night, dedared 
he must soon be gone, having many patients to attend; 
but some good wine being produced he forgot them. When 
Sir Richard Steele remmded him of his patients. Garth 
immediately said, " It*s no great matter whether I see them 
to-night or not ; for nine of them have such kid constitu- 
tions that all the physicians in the world can't save them, 
and the other six have so rvod constitutions that all the 
physicians in the world can't kill them." 

MCXLVir.— A REASON FOR RUNNING AWAY. 

Owen Moore has run away. 
Owing more than he can pay. 

MCXLVIir.— LEGAL EXTRAVAGANCE. 

** Hurrah I Hurrah ! " cried a young lawyer, who had 
succeeded to his father's practice, **l've settled that old 
Chancery suit at last." ^^ Settled it !^' cried the astonished 
parent, ** why I gave you that as an annuity for your life." 

MCXLIX.— A CLAIM ON THE COUNTRY. 

"As you do not belong to my parish," said a clergyman to 
a begging sailor, with a wooden lep^, '* you cannot expect that 
I should relieve vou." **Sir," said the sailor, with a noble 
air, ** I lost my leg fighting for all parishes,^* 

MCL.— PLAIN SPEAKING. 

George II., who was fond of Whiston the philosopher, 
one day, during his persecution, said to him, that, however 
right he might be in his opinions, he had better suppress 
them. ** Had Martin Luther done sOf" replied the philoso- 
pher, "your majesty would not have been on the throne of 
England." 



MCLL— THE PLURAL NUMBER. 

A BOY being asked what was the plural of "Pennj 
replied, with great promptness and simpudty, ** Twoimtt, 
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MCLlt— MAULE-PRACTICE. V 

A MAN having broken open a young lady's jewel-ease (the 
offence was differently described in the indictment), pleaded 
that he had done so with consent. ** In the future," said 
Mr. Justice Maule, "when you receive a lady's consent 
under similar circumstances, get it, if possible, in writingJ^ 

MCLIII.— VERY LIKELY. 

An English officer lost his leg at the battle of Vittoria, and 
after suffering amputation with the greatest courage, thus 
addressed his servant who was crying, or pretending to cry, 
in one comer of the room, ** None of your hypocritical tears, 
you idle dog ; you know you are veiy glad, for now you will 
have only one boot to clean instead 01 two»^^ 

MCLIV.— MUCH ALIKE. 

A SAILOR was asked, "Where did your father die?" 
"In a storm," answered the sailor. "And your grand- 
father?" "He was drowned." "And your great-grand- 
father?" "He perished at sea." "How, then," said the 
questioner, " dare you go to sea, since all your ancestors 
perished there? you needs must be very rash." " Master," 
replied the sailor, "do me the favour of telling me where 
your father died?" " Very comfortably in a bed. " "And 
your forefathers?" " In the same manner — very quietly in 
their beds." "Ah ! master," replied the sailor, "how, then, 
dare you go to bed, since all your ancestors died in it ? " 

MCLV. — A GOOD WIFE. 

A VERY excellent lady was desired by another to teach her 
what secrets she had to preserve her husband's favour. " It 
is," replied she, "by doing all that pleases him, and by 
enduring patiently all that displeases me." 

MCLVL— WELLINGTON SURPRISED. 
A NOBLEMAN ventured, in a moment of conviviality at his 
Grace's table, to put this question to him : — " Allow me to 
ask, as we are all here titled, if you were not surprised at 
Waterioo?" To which the Duke responded, "No; but I 
am NOW. " 
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MCLVIL— TOO CLEVER. 



A COUNTRY boy endeavoured, to the utmost of his power, 
to make himself useful, and avoid being frequently told of 
many trifling things, as country lads generally are. His 
master having sent him down stairs for two bottles of wine, 
he said to him, "Well, John, have you shook tkemV **No, 
sir J but I will," he replied, suiting the action to the word. 



MCLVIII.— A LIGHT JOKE. 

An eminent tallow-chandler was told that after his candles 
were burned down to the middle, not one of them would 
burn any longer. lie was at first greatly enraged at what he 
deemed a gross falsehood ; but the same evening he tried the 
experiment at home, and found it to be a fact, "that when 
biurned to the middle, neither candle would bum<i«y longer,^^ 

MCLIX.— A REBUKE. 

A BRAGGART, whose face had been mauled in a pot-house 
brawl, asserted that he had received his scars m battle. 
"Then," said an old soldier, "be careful the next time you 
run away, and don't look back, " 

MCLX.— A MODEL PHILANTHROPIST. 

" Bobby, what does your father do for a living ?" " ITe*s 
2. philanthropist^ ^\ty "A what?" "A phi-lan-thro-pist, 
sir, — he collects money for Central America, and builds 
houses out of the proceeds." 

MCLXL— GREAT CABBAGE. 

A FOREIGNER asked an English tailor how much cloth 
was necessary for a suit of clothes. He replied, twelve yards. 
Astonished at the quantity, he went to another, who said 
seven would be quite sufficient. Not thinking of the exor- 
bitancy even of tnis demand, all his rage was against the first 
tailor; so to him he went. "How did you dare, sir, ask 
twelve yards of cloth, to make me what your neighbour says 
he can do for seven ?" " I/jrd, sir 1" replied the man, " my 
neighbour can easily do it, he has but three children to clothe, 
I have J/^-." 
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MCLXII.— TRUE AND FALSE. 

A BEGGAR iisking alms under the name of a poor scholar, 
a gentleman, to whom he applied himself, asked him a ques^ 
tion in Latin. The fellow, shaking his head, said he did not; 
imderstand him. "Why," said 3ie gentleman, "did yot| 
not say you were a poor scholar?" "Yes," replied thei 
other, *^2i poor one indeed, sir, for I do not understand one 
word oi Latin,^^ 

MCLXIII.—NOT QUITE CORRECT. 

A HUNTSMAN, reported to have lived with Mr. Beckford, 
was not so correct m his conversation as he was in his pro*-, 
fessional employments. One day when he had been out 
with the young hounds, Mr. B. sent for him, and asked what 
sport he had had, and how the hounds behaved. "Very 
great sport, sir, and no hounds could behave better." " Did 
you run him long ?" " They run him upwards of five hours 
successfully,'' " So then you did kill hhn ?" " Oh ! no, sir ; 
we lost hun at last." 

MCLXIV. — A FOOL CONFIRMED. 

Dr. Parr, who was neither very choice nor delicate in his 
epithets, once called a clerg3nnan a fool, and there was pro- 
bably some truth in his application of the word. The clergy- 
man, however, being of a different opinion, declared he 
would complain to the bishop of the usage. " Do so," 
added the learned Grecian, "and my Lord Bishop will con- 
Jinn you." 

MCLXV.— PLEASANT. 

A COUNTRY dentist advertises that "he spares no pains" 
to render his operations satisfactory. 



MCLXVL— ALERE FLAM AM. 

Mrs. B desired Dr. Johnson to give his opinion of a 

new work she had just written, adding, that if it would not 
do, she begged him to tell her, for she had other irons in the 
/ire, and in case of its not being likely to succeed, she could 
bring out something else. "Then," said the doctor, after 
having turned over a few of the leaves, " I advise you, 
madam, to put it where your other irons are." 
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MCLXVII.— ORATORY. 

At the time when Sir Richard Steele was preparing his 
great room in York Buildings for public orations, he was 
behindhand in his payments to the workmen ; and coming 
one dav among them, to see what progress they made, he 
orderea the carpenter to get into tne rostrum, and speak 
anything that came uppermost, that he might observe how it 
could be heard. " Why then. Sir Richard," says the fellow, 
** here have we been working for you these six months, and 
cannot get one penny of money. Pray, sir, when do you 
mean to pay us?" "Very well, very well," said Sir 
Richard; **pray come down; I have heard quite enough; 
I cannot but own you speak very distinctly, tnough I don't 
much admire your subject J*^ 

MCLXVIII.— soldiers' WIVES." 

The late Duchess of York having desired her house-keeper 
to seek out a new laimdress, a decent-looking woman was 
recommended to the situation. "But," said the house- 
keeper, " I am afraid she will not suit your royal highness, 
as sne is a soldiet^s wife^ and these people are generally loose 
characters P^ "What is it you say?" said the duke, who 
had just entered the room, " a soldier's wife! Pray, madam, 
what is your mistress ? I desire that the woman may be 
immediately engaged." 

MCLXix.— no joke. 

A GENTLEMAN, finding his grounds trespassed on and 
robbed, set up a board in a most conspicuous situation, to 
scare offenders, by the notification that—" Steel-traps and 
Spring-guns are set in these Grounds :" but finding that even 
this was treated with contempt, he caused to be painted in 
very prominent letters underneath — "No Joke, by THE 
Lord Harry 1 " which had the desired effect 



MCLXX.— A GOOD LIKENESS. 

A PERSON who had often teased another ineffectually for 
subscriptions to charitable undertakings, was one day telling 
him that he had just seen his picture. "And did you ask it 
for a subscription?" said the non-giver. '*No, I saw no 
chance," rephed the other J "itmuu*/^*— ** 
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MCLXXI. —CUTTING AN ACQUAINTANCE. 

George Selwyn, happening to be at Bath when it was 
nearly empty, was induced, for the mere purpose of killing 
time, to cultivate the acquaintance of an elderly gentleman 
he was in the habit of meeting at the Rooms. In the height 
of the following season, Selwyn encountered his old associate 
in St. James's-streeL He endeavoured to pass unnoticed, 
but in vain. "What! don't you recollect me?" exclaimed 
the cutUe, "I recollect you perfectly," replied Selwyn; 
** and when I next go to Bath, I shall be most happy to 
become acquainted with you ajain,*^ 

MCLXXII.— very shocking, IF TRUE. 

At a dinner-party, one of the guests used his knife im- 
properly in eating. At length a wag asked aloud : ** Have 

you heard of poor L 's sad affair ? I met him at a party 

yesterday, when to our great horror, he suddenly took up 

the knife, and *^ ** Good heavens ! " interposed one of 

the ladies ; " and did he cut his throat ? " " Why no," 
answered the relator, ** he did not cut his throat with his 
knife ; but we all expected he would, for he actually/;/^ iV np 
to his inotUhy 

MCLXXIII.— IMPOSSIBLE IN THE EVENING. 

Theodore Hook, about to be proposed a member of the 
Phoenix Club, inquired when they met. ** Every Saturday 
evening during the winter," was the answer. " Evening ? 
Oh ! then," said he, **I shall never make a Phoenix, for I 
caiCt rise from theftre,^^ 

MCLXXIV.—A GOOD APPETITE. 

A NOBLEMAN had a house-porter who was an enor- 
mous eater. ** Frank," said he, one day, ** tell me how 
many loins you could eat ? " Ah, my lord, as for loins, not 
many; five or six at most." "And how many legs of 
mutton?" *'Ah, as for legs of mutton, not many; seven 
or eight, perhaps." "And fatted pullets?" "Ah, as for 
pullets, my lord, not many ; not more than a dozen." " And 
pigeons?" "Ah, as for pigeons, not many; perhaps forty 
— fifty at most — according to appetite." "And larks?" — 
" Ah, as for that, my lord—little larks— /^r ri^er, my lord — 
for n'cr ! " 
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MCLXXV.— SHORT SIGHTED. 

Dean Cowper, of Durham, who was very economical of 
liis wine, descanting one day on the extraordinary perform- 
ance of a man who was blind, remarked, that the poor fellow 
could see no more than ** that bottle." **I do not wonder 
at it at all, sir," replied a minor canon, ** for ive have seen no 
more than 'that bottle* all the afternoon." 



MCLXXVI.— AN ADVANTAGEOUS TITHE. 

A 'Beckett once said, ** It seems that anything likely to 
have an annual increase is liable to be tithed. Could not 

Lord S , by virtue of this liability, contrive to get rid of 

a part of his stupidity ? " 

MCLXXVII.— TRUTH VersilS POLITENESS. 

At a tea-party, where some Cantabs were present, the lady 
who was presiding ** Hoped the tea was good." "Very 
good indeed, madam," was the general reply, till it came to 
the turn of one of the Cantabs who, between truth and polite- 
ness .observed, ** That the tea was excellent^ but the water was 
smoky I " 

MCLXXVIII.— A NEW VIEW. 

Some people have a notion that villany ought to bo 
exposed^ though we must confess we think it a thing that 
tleserves a hiding, 

MCLXXIX.— THE ONE-SPUR HORSEMAN. 

A STUDENT riding being jeered on the way for wearing 
but one spur, said that if one side of his horse went on, it 
was not likely that the other would stay behind. 

[This is, no doubt, the original of the well-known passage 
in Hudibras — 

** For Hudibras wore but one spur ; 
As wisely knowing, could he stir 
To active trot one side of *s horse," &c.] 

MCLXXX.— A PHILOSOPHICAL REASON. 

A SCHOLAR was asked why a black hen laid a white ^^\^. 
He answered, " Unum contrarium exj>ellit alterutn,^' 
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MCLXXXI.— A PLAY UPON WORDS. 

A POACHER was carried before a magistrate upon a charge 
of killing game unlawfully in a nobleman's park, where he 
was caught in the fact. Being asked what he had to say in 
his defence, and what proof he could bring to support it, he 
replied, ** May it please your worship, I Know and confess 
that I was found in his lordship's park, as the witness has 
told you, but I can bring the whole parish to prove that, for 
the last thirty years, it has been my manner, ^^ 

MCLXXXII.— JEMMY GORDON. 

Jemmy Gordon, the well-known writer of many a thenu 
and declamation for varmint-men^ alias non-reading Cantabs, 
having been complimented by an acquaintance on the result 
of one of his themes^ to which the prize of a certain college 
was awarded, quaintly enough replied, ** It is no great credit 
to be first in an ass-race,^^ 

MCLXXXIII.— SETTING UP AND SITTING DOWN. 

Swift was one day in company with a young coxcomb, 
who, rising from his chair, said, with a conceited and confi- 
dent air, ** I would have you to know, Mr. Dean, I set up 
for a wit." **Do you, indeed," replied the dean; "then 
take my advice, and sit down again, ^^ 

MCLXXXIV.— A SETTLED POINT. 

"A REFORMED Parliament," exclaimed a Conservative 
the other day, ** will never do for this country." ** No ! but 
sun unreformed yfoyM, and that quickly," replied a bystander. 

MCLXXXV.— JOLLY COMPANIONS. 

A MINISTER in Aberdeenshire, sacrificed so often and so 
freely to the jolly god, that the presbytery could no longer 
overlook his proceedings, and summoned him before them to 
answer for his conduct. One of his elders, and constant 
companion in his social hours, was cited as a witness against 

him. " Well, John, did you ever see the Rev. Mr. C 

the worse of drink?" ** Weel, a wat no; I've monyatime 
seen him the better o't, but I ne*er saw him the waur o't." 
"But did you never see him drunk?" "That's what I'll 
ne'er see; for before he be half slockeii d^ I'm ay' blind /u\^^ 
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MCLXXXVI.— PAYING IN KIND. 

A CERTAIN Quaker slept at a hotel in a certain town. 
He was supplied with two wax candles. He retired early, 
and, as he had burned but a small part of the candles, he 
took them with him into his bedroom. In the morning, 
finding he was charged 2x. in his bill for wax candles, instead 
of fees to the waiter and chambermaid, )cAgave to each a wax 
candle. 

MCLXXXVII.— A FULL HOUSE. 

" What plan," said an actor to another, ** shall I adopt 
to fill the house at my benefit?" ^^ Invite your creditors,^* 
was the surly reply. 

MCLXXXVIIL— RATHER THE WORST HALF. 

On one occasion a lad, while at home for the holidays, 
complained to his mother that a schoolfellow who slept with 
him took up half the bed. "And why not?" said the 
mother ; ** he*s entitled to half, isn't he ! " " Yes, mother," 
rejoined her son; "but how would you like to have him 
take out all the soft for his half? He will have his half out 
of the middle, and I have to sleep both sides of him 1 " 

MCLXXXIX.— FORCE OF HABIT. 

A SERVANT of an old maiden lady, a patient of Dr. Poole, 
formerly of Edinburgh, was under orders to go to the doctor 
every morning to report the state of her health, how she had 
slept, &C., with strict injunctions always to add, "with her 
compliments." At length, one morning the girl brought this 

extraordinary message: — "Miss S 's compliments^ and 

she de'ed last night at aicht o'clock 1 " 

MCXC— A WONDERFUL SIGHT. 

A JOLLY Jack-tar having strayed into Atkins's show at 
Bartholomew Fair, to have a look at the wild beasts, was 
much struck with the sight of a lion and a tiger in the same 
den. " Why, Tack," said he to a messmate, who was chew. 
ing a quid in silent amazement, " I shouldn't wonder if next 
year they were to carry about a sailor and a marine living 
peaceably together!** "Aye," said his married companion, 
" or a man and wife,** 



\ 
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MCXCL— BURKE AND FOX. 

Mr. Burke, in speaking of the indisposition of Mr. Fox, 
which prevented his making a motion for an investigation 
into the conduct of Lord Sandwich, said, '*No one laments 
Mr. Fox*s illness more than I do ; and I declare that if he 
should continue ill, the inquiry into the conduct of the first 
Lord of the Admiralty should not be proceeded upon ; and, 
should the country suffer so serious a calamity as his death, it 
ought to be followed up earnestly and solemnly; nay, of so 
much consequence is the incjuiry to the public, that no bad 
use would be made of the skin of my departed friend, (should 
such, alas ! be his fate !) if, like that of John Zisca, it should 
be converted into a drum, and used for the purpose of sound- 
ing an alarm to the people of England." 

Mcxcii.— trying to the temper. 

Lord Allen, in conversation with Rogers, the poet, ob- 
served : ** I never put my razor into hot water, as I find it 
injures the temper of the blade. " * * No doubt of it," replied 
Rogers ; " show me the blade that is not out of temper when 
plunged into hot water,'*'* 

MCXCIir.— HAVING A CALL. 

Mr. Dunlop, while making his pastoral visitations among 
some of the country members of his flock, came to a farm- 
house where he was expected ; and the mistress, thinking 
that he would be in need of refreshment, proposed that he 
should take his tea before engaging in exercises^ and said she 
would soon have it ready. Mr. Dunlop replied, " I aye tak' 
my tea better when my wark's dune. I'll just be gaun on. 
Ye can hing the pan on, an' lea' the door ajar, an' I'll draw 
to a close in the prayer when I hear the haam fizzhC.'''' 



MCXCIV. — A WILL AND AWAY. 

It was a strange instance of alleged obedience to orders in 
the case of a father's will, which a brute of a fellow dis- 
played in turning his younger brother out-of-doors. He was 
vociferously remonstrated with by the neighbours on the gross 
impropriety of such conduct. **Sure," said he, "it's the 
will ; I'm ordered to divide the house betune myself and my 
brother, so I've taken the inside and given. him. the ou/side,'^ 
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MCXCV.— A WINDY MINISTER. 

In one of our northern counties, a rural district had its 
harvest operations seriously affected by continuous rains. 
The crops being much laid, wind was desired in order to 
restore tnem to a condition fit for the sickle. A minister, 
in his Sabbath services, expressed their wants in prayer as 
follows ; — ** Send us wind, no a rantin', tantin*, tearin* wind, 
but a noohin* (noughin?), soughin', winnin* wind." More 
expressive words than these could not be found in any 
language. 

MCXCVL— READY RECKONER. 

The Duke of Wellington, when Premier, was the terror 
of the idlers in Downing Street. On one occasion when the 
Treasury clerks told him that some required mode of making 
np the accounts was impracticable, they were met with the 
curt reply: "Never mind, if you can*t doit, I'll send you 
half-a-dozen pay-sergeants that will " — a hint that they did 
not fail to take. 

MCXCVII.—A ** distant" FRIEND, 

Meeting a negro on the road, a traveller said, "You 
have lost some 01 your friends, I see?" "Yes, massa." 
" Was it a near or a distant relative ? " " Well, purty dis- 
tant — ^out twenty -four mile^^^ was the reply. 

MCXCVIir.— TYPOGRAPHICAL WIT. 

" Ho ! Tommy," bawls Tvpe, to a brother in trade, 
" The ministry are to be changed^ it is said." 
" That's good," replied Tom, " but it better would be 
With a triflmg erratum." " What ?" " Dele the r." 



MCXCIX.— A NAMELESS MAN. 

A GENTLEMAN, thinking he was charged too much by a 
porter for the delivery of a parcel, asked him what his name 
was. "My name," replied the man, "is the same as my 
father's." "And what is his name?" said the gentleman. 
"It is the same as mine," "Then what are both your 
names?" "Why, they are both alike^^ answered the man 
again, and very deliberately walked off. 



1 
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MCC.~AN INSURMOUNTABLE DIFFICULTY. 

Booth, the tragedian, had a broken nose. A lady once 
remarked to him, ** I like your acting, Mr. Booth ; but, to 
be frank with you — I canU get over your nose! " " No won- 
der, madam," replied he, "the bridge is gone ! " 

MCCL— NON COMPOS. 

It is remarkable that is of an exceedingly cheerful 

disposition, thorgh the very little piece of mind he possesses 
is proverbial. 

MCCII. — TOO LIBERAL. 

A WRITER in one of the Reviews was boasting that he 
was in the habit of distributing literary reputation. "Yes," 
replied his friend, "and you have done it so profusely that 
you have left none for yourself." 

MCCIIL— A LITTLE RAIN. 

How monarchs die is easily explained, 
For thus upon their tombs it might be chiselled ; 

As long as George the Fourth could reign, he reigned, 
And then he mizzled! 

MCCIV.— TRUE DIGNITY. 

P had a high respect for the literary character. At a 

great man's house a stranger stopped that P might enter 

the room before him. " Pass, sir," said the master of the 

house, *' it is only Mr. P , the author." "As my rank 

is mentioned," cried P., ** I shall claim the preference;" and 
accordingly took the lead. 

MCCV. — HOW TO GET RID OF AN ENEMY. 

Dr. Mead, calling one day on a gentleman who had been 
severely afflicted with the gout, found, to his surprise, the 
disease gone, and the patient rejoicing on his recovery over a 
bottle of wine. " Ah !" said the doctor, shaking his head, 
"this Madeira will never do; it is the cause of all your 
suffering." "Well, then," rejoined the gay incurable, "fill 
your glass, for now we have found out the cause^ the sooner 
we get rid of it the better." 
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MCCVI.— SEVERE. 

A LADY asked a sailor whom she met, why a ship was 
called ^*sAe." The son of Neptune replied that it was 
"because the rigghtg co%t more than the hull." 

MCCVII.— NO SACRIFICE. 

A LINENDRAPER having advertised his stock to be sold 
under ^n'me cos/, a neighbour observed that "Itwas impos- 
sible, as he had ntyex paid a farthing for it himself'^'* 

MCCVIII.— SHARP BOY. 

A MOTHER admonishing her son (a lad about seven years 
of age), told him he should never defer till to-morrow what 
he could do to-day. The little urchin replied, "Then, 
mother, let*s eat the remainder of the plum-pudding to* 
night:' 

MCCIX. — EARLY BIRDS OF PREY. 

A MERCHANT having been attacked by some thieves at 
five in the afternoon, said: "Gentlemen, you open shop 
early to-day." 

MCCX.— JUDGMENT. 

James the Second, when Duke of York, made a visit to 
Milton the poet, and asked him, amongst other things, if he 
did not think the loss of his sight a judgment upon him. for 
what he had written against his father, Charles the First. 
Milton answered, — " If your Highness think my loss of sight 
a judgment upon me, what do you think of your father's 
losing his head ? " 

MCCXI.— on a lady who WAS PAINTED. 

It sounds like paradox — and yet 'tis true. 
You're like your picture, though it's not like you. 

MCCXII.— RATHER A-CURATE. 

It is strange that the Church dignitaries, the further they 
advance in their profession, become the more incorrigible ; at 
least, before they have gone many steps, they may be said to 
h^ past a cure. 
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Mccxiii.— -money's worth. 

A RICH upstart once asked a poor person if he had any 
idea of the advantages arising from riches. " I believe they 
give a rogue an advantage over an honest man," was the 
reply. 

MCCXIV. — THE RICHMOND HOAX. 

One of the best practical jokes in Theodore Hook's clever 
" Gilbert Gumey,'*^ is Daly s hoax upon the lady who had 
never been at Richmond before, or, at least, knew none of 
the peculiarities of the place. Daly desired the waiter, after 
dinner, to bring some ** maids ot honour " — those cheese- 
cakes for which the place has, time out of mind, been cele- 
brated. The lady stared, then laughed, and asked, " What 
do you mean by * maids of honour ?' " " Dear me 1 " said 
Daly, ** don't you know that this is so courtly a place, and 
90 Completely under the influence of state etiquette, that 
everything in Richmond is called after the functionaries of 
the palace? What are called cheesecakes elsewhere, are 
here called maids of honour ; a capon is called a lord cham- 
berlain ; a goose is a lord steward ; a roast pig is a master of 
the horse ; a pair of ducks, grooms of the bedchamber ; a 
gooseberry tart, a gentleman usher of the black rod ; and so 
on." The unsophisticated lady was taken in, when she 
actually saw the maids of honour make their appearance in 
the shape of cheesecakes ; she convulsed the whole party by 
turning to the waiter, and desiring him, in a sweet but 
decided tone, to bring her a gentleman usher of the black 
rody if they had one in the house quite cold ! 

MCCXV.— LORD CHATHAM. 

I>ORD Chatham had settled a plan for some sea expedition 
he had in view, and sent orders to I^ord Anson to see the 
necessary arrangements taken immediately. Mr. Cleveland 
was sent from me Admiralty to remonstrate on the impossi- 
bility of obeying them. He found his lordship in the most 
excruciating pain, from one of the most severe fits of the 
gout he had ever experienced. ** Impossible, sir," said he, 
"don't talk to me of impossibilities :'' and then raising him- 
self upon his legs, while the sweat stood in large drops upon 
his forehead, and every fibre of his body was convulsed with 
agony, *'Go, sir, and tell his lordship, that he has to do 
uith a minister who actually treads on impossibilities." 
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MCCXVI. — **I CAN GET THROUGH." 

In the cloisters of Trinity College, beneath the library, are 
grated windows, through which many of the students have 
occasionally, after the gates were locked, taken the liberty of 
passing, without an exeat^ in rather a novel style. A certain 
Cantab was in the act of drawing himself through the bars, 
and being more than an ordinary mortal's bulk, he stuck fast. 
One of the fellows of the college passing, stepped up to the 
student and asked him ironically, ** if he should assist him ? " 
** Thank you," was the reply, " / can get through I "" at the 
same instant he drew himself back on the outside. 



MCCXVII.-— MAKING FREE. 

Formerly, members of Parliament had the privilege of 
franking letters sent by post. When this was so, a sender on 
one occasion applied to the post-office to know why some of 
his franked letters had been charged* He was told that the 
name on the letter did not appear to be in his hand- writing. 
**It was not," he replied, ^^ precisely the same ; but the tmth 
is, I happened to be a little tipsy when I franked them." 
** Then, sir, will you be so good in future as to write drunk 
when you makey/'tv/'" 

MCCXVIII.— -FICTION AND TRUTH. 

Waller, the poet, who was bred at King's College, wrote 
a fine panegyric on Cromwell, when he assumed the protec- 
torship. Upon the restoration of Charles, Waller wrote 
another in praise of him, and presented it to the king in 
person. After his majesty had read the poem, he told Waller 
that he wrote a better on Cromwell. ** Please your majesty," 
said Waller, like a true courtier, ** we poets are always more 
happy iTi fiction than in truths 

MCCXIX.— A TAVERN DINNER. 

A PARTY of hon^vivantss having drunk an immense cjuan- 
lily of wine, I'ang for the bill The bill was accordingly 
brought, but the amount appeared so enormous to one of 
the compcUly (not quite so far gone as the rest) that he stam- 
mered out, it was impossible so many bottles could have 
been drunk by seven persons. "True, sir," said the waiter, 
"but your honour forgets the three gentlemen under the 
table:' 
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MCCXX.— A FULL STOP. 

A GENTLEMAN was speaking of the kindness of his friends 
in visiting him. One old aunt, in particular, visited him 
twice a year, and stayed six months each time. 

MCCXXI.— FAT AND LEAN. 

A MAN, praising porter, said it was so excellent a beverage, 
tliat, though taken m great Quantities, it always made him 
fat. ** I have seen the time," said another, "when it made 
you lean." ** When? I should be glad to know," inquired 
the eulogist " Why, no longer ago than last night — against 
awalV* 

MCCXXn. —SELF-CONDEMNATION. 

Joseph II., emperor of Germany, travelling in his usual 
way, without his retinue, attended by only a single aide-de- 
camp, arrived very late at the house of an Englishman, who 
kept an inn in the Netherlands. After eating a few slices of 
ham and biscuit, the emperor and his attendant retired to 
rest, and in the morning paid their bill, which amounted to 
only three shillings and sixpence English, and rode off. A 
few hours afterwards, several of his suite arrived, and the 
publican, understanding the rank of his guest, appeared very 
uneasy. **Psha! psha ! man," said one of the attendants, 
"Joseph is accustomed to such adventures, and will think no 
more of it. " * * But I shall^ " replied the landlord ; * ' and never 
forgive myself for having had an emperor in my house, and 
letting him off for three and sixpence,"*"* 

MCCXXIir.— NICKNAMES. 

John Magee, formerly the printer of the Dublin Evening 
Post, was full of shrewdness and eccentricity. Several 
prosecutions were instituted against him by the Government, 
and many ** keen encounters of the tongue " took place on 
these occasions between him and John Scott, Lord Clonmel, 
who was at that period Chief Justice of the King's Bench. In 
addressing the Court in his own defence, Magee had occasion 
to allude to some public character, who was better known by 
a familiar designation. The official gravity of Clonmel was 
disturbed ; and he, with bilious asperity, reproved the 
printer, by saying, ** Mr. Magee, we allow no nicknames in 
th'ia court." ** Very well, John Scctt,^ was the reply. 
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MCCXXIV.— A CALCULATION. 

After the death of the poet Chatterton, there was found 
among his papers, indorsed on a letter intended for publi- 
cation, addressed to Beckford, then Lord Mayor, dated 
May 26, 1770, the following memorandum : — "Accepted by 
Bingley, set for, and thrown out of, the North Briton^ 2ist 
June, on account of the Lord Mayor's death : — 

Lost bv his death on this essay . . ;^i ii 6 

Gainea in elegies 220 

Gained in essays . . . . 330 

Am glad he is dead by , . . . 3 13 6." 

Yet the evident heartlessness of this calculation has been 
ingeniously vindicated by Southey, in the Quarterly Revieiv^ 

MCCXXV,— 01^ THE PRICE OF ADMISSION TO SEE THE 
MAMMOTH HORSE. 

I WOULD not pay \ coin to see 

An animal much larger ; 
Surely the mammoth horse must be 

Rather an ovcrcharger, 

MCCXXVL— NOTHING BUT HEBREW. 

A Cantab chanced to enter a strange church, and after he 
had been seated some little time, another person was ushered 
into the same pew with him. The stranger pulled out of his 
pocket a prayer-book, and offered to share it with the Can- 
tab, though ne perceived he had one in his hand. This 
courtesy proceeded from a jnere ostentatious display of his 
learning, as it proved to be in Latin, The Cantab imme- 
diately declined the offer by saying, " Sir, I read nothing but 
Hebrew r' 

MCCXXVIL— A GOOD RECOMMENDATION. 

When Captain Grose, who was very fat, first went over 
to Ireland, he one evening strolled into the principal meat 
market of Dublin, where the butchers, as usual, set up their 
usual cry of ** What d'ye buy ? What d'ye buy?" Grose 
parried this for some time by saying he did not want any- 
thing. At last, a butcher starts from his stall, and eyeing 
Grose's figure, exclaimed, "Only jay you buy your meat of 
me, sir, and you will make my fortune. 
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MCCXXVIII.— QUID PRO QUO. 

An Irish lawyer, famed for cross-examining, was, on 
one occasion, completely silenced by a horse-dealer. ** Pray, 

Mr. , you belong to a very honest profession?" ** I 

can't say so," replied the witness ; ** for, saving you Imv- 
yers^ I think it the most dishofiesi gohtg,''^ 

MCCXXIX. —SERVANTS. 

It was an observation of Elwes, the noted miser, that if 
you keep one servant your work will be done; if you keep 
tivOf it will be half done; and if you keep three^ you will 
have to do it yourselC 

MCCXXX.— PLAIN ENOUGH. 

A GENTLEMAN, praising the personal charms of a very 
plain woman in the presence of Foote, the latter said : ** And 
why don't you lay claim to such an accomplished beauty?" 
"What right have I to her?" exclaimed the gentleman. 
"Every right, by the law of nations," replied Foote; 
"every right, as tne jfirst discoverer.''^ 

MCCXXXL — A POSER. 

At Plymouth there is, or was, a small green opposite the 
Government House, over which no one was permitted to 
pass. Not a creature was allowed to approach, save the 

General's cow. One day old Lady D , having called at 

the General's, in order to make a short cut, bent her steps 
across the lawn, when she was arrested by the sentry calling 

out, and desiring her to return. " But," said Lady D , 

with a stately air, ** do you know who I am?" "I don't 
know who you be, ma'am," replied the immovable sentry, 
"but I knows you bVint — ^you b'aint the GeiieraVs cow J''* 

So Lady D wisely gave up the argument, and went the 

other way. 

MCCXXXIL— TRUE CRITICISM. 

A GENTLEMAN being prevailed upon to taste a lady's 
home-made wine, was asked for an opinion of what he had 
tasted. " I always give a candid one," said her guest, 
" where eating and drinldng are concerned. // is admirable 
stuff to catch fiics,'" 
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MCCXXXIII.— ORIGIN OF THE TERM GROCi. 

The British sailors had always been accustomed to drink 
their allowance of brandy or rum clear, till Admiral Vernon 
ordered those under his command to mix it with water. The 
innovation gave great offence to the sailors, and for a time 
rendered the commander very unpopular among them. The 
admiral at that time wore a grogram coat, for which reason 
they nicknamed him "Old Grog," &c Hence, by degrees, 
the mixed liquor he constrained them to drink universally 
obtained among them the name oigrog 

MCCXXXIV.— WELL SAID. 

A GENTLEMAN, Speaking of the happiness of the married 
state before his daughter, disparagingly said, "She who 
marries, does well; but she who does not marry, does 
better." "Well then," said the young lady, "I will do 
tvell ; let those who choose do better, "^^ 

MCCXXXV. —SLEEPING AT CHURCH. 

Dr. South, when once preaching before Charles II., 
observed that the monarch and his attendants began to nod, 
and some of them soon after snored, on which he broke off 
in his sermon, and said: "Lord Lauderdale, let me entreat 
you to rouse yourself; you snore so loud that you will awake 
the king!'' 

MCCXXXVL— SHERIDAN CONVIVIAU 

Lord Byron notes :— " "What a wreck is Sheridan ! and 
all from bad pilotage ; for no one had ever better gales, 
though now and then a little squally. Poor dear Sherry ! I 
shall never forget the day he, and Rogers, and Moore, and I 
passed together, when he talked and we listened, without one 
yawn, from six to one in the morning." 

One night, Sheridan was found in the street by a watch- 
man, bereft of that "divine particle of air" called reason, 
and fuddled, and bewildered, and almost insensible. He, 
the watchman, asked, "Who are you, sir?" No answer. 
" What's your name ?" A hiccup. " What's your name ?" 
Answer, in a slow, deliberate, and impassive tone, " Wilber- 
force ! " Byron notes : — " Is not that Sherry all over ? — and, 
to my mind, excellent. Poor fellow ! his very dregs are 
better than the first sprightly runnings of others*" 
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MCCXXXVII.— THE WORST OF TWO EVILS. 

ViLLiERS, Duke of Buckingham, in King Charles II. *s 
lime, was saying one day to Sir Robert Vinpr in a melan- 
choly humour : "I am afraid, Sir Robert, I shall die a 
l>eggar at last, which is the most terrible thing in the world. " 
•*Upon my word, my lord," said Sir Robert, "there is 
another thing more terrible which you have to apprehend, 
and that is that you will Ihe a beggar, at the rate you 
go on." 

MCCXXXVIII. — QUID PRO QUO. 

A WORTHY Roman Catholic clergyman, well known as 
" Priest Matheson," and universally respected in the district, 
hadchatge of a mission in Aberdeenshire, and for a long time 
made his journeys on a piebald pony, the priest and his 
** Pyet Shelty " sharing an affectionate recognition wherever 
they came. On one occasion, however, he made his appear- 
ance on a steed of a different description, and passing near a 
Seceding meeting-house, he forgathered with the minister, 
who, after the usual kindly greetings, missing the familiar 
pony, said, **Ou, priest! fat's come o' the auld Pyet?" 
**He*s deid, minister." "Weel, he was an auld faithfu' 
servant, and ye wad nae doot gie him the offices o' the 
Church ? " "Na, minister," said his friend, not quite liking 
this allusion to his priestly offices, '* I didna dee that, for ye 
see he turned Seceder afore he deed, an^ 1 buried him like a 
beast." He then rode quietly away. 

MCCXXXIX. —CREDIT. 

Among the witty aphorisms upon this unsafe topic, are 
Lord Alvanley's description of a man who "muddled away 
his fortune in paying his tradesmen's bills;" Lord Orford's 
definition of timber, ** an excrescence on the face of the 
earth, placed there by Providence for the payment of debts ;" 
and Pelham's argument, that it is respectable to be arrested^ 
because it shows that the party once had credit. 



MCCXU— SEEING NOT BELIEVING. 

A LADY*S-MAID told her mistress that she once swallowed 
several pins together. "Dear me!" said the lady, "didn't 
Xh&y kill you?'' 
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MCCXLI.— SPIRIT OF A GAMBLER. 

A BON VIVANT brought to his death-bed by an immo- 
derate use of wine, after having been told that ne could not 
in all human probability survive many hours, and would die 
by eight o'clock next morning, exerted the small remains of 
his strength to call the doctor back, and said, with the true 
spirit of a gambler, ** Doctor, I'll bet you a bottle I live till 
nine /'* 

MccxLii.— Burke's tediousness. 

Though upon great occasions Burke was one of the most 
eloquent of men that ever sat in the British senate, he had 
in ordinary matters as much as any man the faculty of tiring 
his auditors. During the latter years of his life the failing 
gained so much upon him, that he more than once dispersed 
the house, a circumstance which procured him the nick-name 
of the Dinner-bell. A gentleman was one day going into 
the House, when he was surprised to meet a great number of 
people coming out in a body. "Is the House up?" said 
he ; ** No,'' answered one of the fugitives, "but Mr, Burke 
is up:' 

MCCXLIII.— VERY LIKE EACH OTHER. 

It appears that there were two persons of the name of 
Dr. John Thomas, not easily to be distinguished ; for some- 
body (says Bishop Newton) was speaking of Dr. Thomas, 
when it was asked, "which Dr. Thomas do you mean?" 
"Dr. John Thomas." "They are both named John." 
"Dr. Thomas who has a living in the city." "They have 
both livings in the city." " Dr. Thomas who is chaplain to 
the King." "They are both chaplains to the King." 
"Dr. Thomas who is a very good preacher." "They are 
both good preachers.'* "Dr. Thomas who squints." 
"They both squint." They were afterwards both Bishops. 



MCCXLIV.— FORTUNATE STARS. 

" My stars !" cried a courtier, with stars and lace twirl'd, 

" What homage we nobles command in the world ! " 

" True, my lord," said a wag, "though the world has its 

Some people owe much to ^€\x fortunate stars .'" 
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MCCXLV.— A NEW READING, 

Towards the close of the admmistration of Sir Robert 
Walpole, he was talking very freely to some of his friends 
of the vanity and vexations of office, and, alluding to his 
intended retirement, quoted from Horace the following 
passage : — 

" Lusisti satis, edisti satis, atque bibisti : 
Tempus abire tibi est.'* 

** Pray, Sir Robert,** said one of his friends, "is that good 
Latin?'* "I think so,*' answered Sir Robert; "what 
objection have you to it?** "Why,** said the other drily, 
" I did not know but the word might be bribe-isti in your 
Horace.'* 

MCCXLVI.— QUITE AT EASE, 

FooTE, the actor, was one day taken into White*s Club 
House by a friend who wanted to write a note. Lord Car- 
marthen approached to speak to him ; but feeling rather shy, 
he merely said, "Mr. Foote, your handkerchief is hanging 
out of your pocket." Foote looking suspiciously round, and 
hurriedly thrusting the handkerchief back into his pocket, 
replied, "Thank you, my lord: you know the company 
better than I do.'* 

MCCXLVII.— CHARLES, DUKE OF NORFOLK. 

In cleanliness the Duke was negligent to so great a degree, 
that he rarely made use of water for purposes of bodily re- 
freshment and comfort. Nor did he change his linen more ' 
frequently than he washed himself. Complaining, one day, 
to Dudley North, that he was a martyr to rheumatism, and 
had ineffectually tried every remedy for its relief, " Pray, my 
lord," said he, " did you ever try a clean shirt /'* 

MCCXLVIII.— CLEARING EMIGRANTS. 

An Irish gentleman, resident in Canada, was desirous to 
persuade his sons to work as backwoodsmen, instead of 
drinking champagne at something more than a dollar a 
bottle. Whenever this old gentleman saw his sons so en- 
gaged he used to exclaim, " Ah, my boys ! there goes an 
acre of land, trees and alV^ 
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MCCXLIX.— PARLIAMENTARY CASE. 

Bishop Andrews, who was master and a great bene- 
factor of Pembroke Hall, was one day at court with Waller 
the poet, and others. While King tames was at dinner, 
attended by Andrews, Bishop of Winchester, and Neale, 
Bishop of Durham, his Majesty said to the prelates : — ** My 
lords, cannot I take my subjects* money when I want it, 
without all this formality in Parliament?" Bishop Neale 
quickly replied, — "God forbid, sir, but you should: you 
are the breath of our nostrils.'* On which the king said to 
the Bishop of Winchester, — ** Well, my lord, and what say 
you ? ** ** Sir,** replied Andrews, ** I have no skill to judge 
of Parliamentary cases.** **Come, come,** answered his 
Majesty, "no put-offs, my lord; answer me presently.** 
**lhen, sir,** said Andrews, "I think it lawful for you to 
take my brother Nealis money ^ for he offers it.** 

MCCL.— OUTLINE OF AN AMBASSADOR. 

When the Duke de Choiseul, who was a remarkably 
meagre-looking man, came to London to negotiate a peace, 
Charles Townsend, beinp; asked whether the French covem- 
ment had sent the /r^//w/>/«r;Vv of a treaty, answered, **he 
did not know, but they had sent the outline of an am' 
bassador,^^ 

MCCLL— NATURE AND ART. 

A WORTHY English agriculturist visited the great dinner* 
table of the Astor House Hotel, in New York, and took up 
the bill of fare. His eye caught up the names of its— to him 
— unknown dishes : ** Soupe k la flamande ** — " Soupc k la 
Creci"— "LanguedeBceufpiqude**— "Pieds de Cochon k 
la Ste. Mdndhould"— "Pates de sanglier '*— " Pat<fs h, la 
gelde de volailles ** — "Les caunelons de crime glacdc.** It 
was too much for his simple heart. Laying down the scarlet- 
bound volume in disgust, he cried to the waiter, " Here, my 
good man, I shall go back io first principles / Give us some 
beans and bacon 1 ** 

MCCLIL— A COMPARISON. 
It is with narrow-souled people as with narrow-necked 
bottles— the less they have in tlicm, the more noise they 
in pouring it out. 
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MCCLIII. — ^THE SNUFF-BOX. 

At a party in Portman Square, Brummeirs snuff-box was 
particularly admired: it was handed round, and a gentle- 
man, finding it rather difficult to open, incautiously applied 
a dessert-knife to the lid. Poor Brummell was on thorns ; at 
last he could not contain himself any longer, and, addressing 
the host, said, with his characteristic quaintness, " Will you 
be good enough to tell your friend that my snuff-box is not 
an oyster,** 

MCCLIV.— NOT SICK ENOUGH FOR THAT. 

Lord Plunket is said to have acutely felt his forced 
resignation of the Irish Chancellorship, and his supersedeas 
by Lord Campbell. A violent tempest arose on the day of 
the latter's expected arrival, and a friend remarking to 
Plunket how sick of his promotion the passage must have 
made the new comer; "Yes," replied the ex-chancellor, 
ruefully, " but it won't make him throw up the seals.** 

MCCLV. — A SEASONABLE JOKE. 

Admiral Duncan's address to the officers who came on 
board his ship for instructions previous to the engagement 
with Admiral de Winter, was both laconic and humorous : 
"Gentlemen, you see a severe whiter approaching; I have 
only to advise you to keep up a good fire. 

MCCLVL— getting A LIVING. 

The late Duke of Grafton, when hunting, was thrown 
into a ditch ; at the same time a young curate, calling out 
** Lie still, your Grace;" leaped over him, and pursued his 
sport. On being assisted to remount by his attendants, the 
duke said, ** That young man shall have the first good living 
that falls to my disposal ; had he stopped to have taken care 
of me, I never would have patronised him," being delighted 
with an ardour similar to his own, or with a spirit that would 
not stoop to flatter, 

MCCLVIL— GOOD EYES. 

A MAN of wit being asked what pleasure he could have in 
the company of a pretty woman who was a loquacious sim- 
pleton, replied, " I love to see her talk," 
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MCCLVIII.— INDIFFERENCE TO LIFE. 

A SOLDIER, who was being led to the callows, saw a 
crowd of people running on before. ** Doivt be in such a 
hurry," said he to them. ** I can assume you nothing will be 
done without me,^* 

MCCLIX.— A LAST RESOURCE. 

ViLLlERS, Duke of Buckingham, was making his com- 
plaint to Sir John Cutler, a rich miser, of the disorder of his 
affairs, and asked him what he should do to avoid the ruin. 
** Live as I do, my lord," said Sir John. " That I can do," 
answered the duke, "when latn ruittedJ*^ 

MCCLX.— A DULL MAN. 

Lord Byron knew a dull man who lived on a hn mot of 
Moore's for a week ; and his lordship once offered a wager 
of a considerable sum that the reciter was guiltless of under- 
standing its point ; but he could get no one to accept the 
bet. 

MCCLXL— WHITE TEETH. 

Professor Saunderson, who occupied so distinguished 
a situation in the University of Cambridge as that of Lucasian 
Professor of Mathematics, was quite blind* Happening to 
make one in a large party, he remarked of a lady, who had 
just left the room, that she had very white teeth. The com- 
pany were anxious to learn how he had discovered this, which 
was very true. **I have reason," observed the professor, 
** to believe that the lady is not ay2w/, and I can think of no 
other motive for her laughing incessantly, as she did for a 
whole hour together." 

MCCLXIL— A PLEASANT PARTNER, 

A FARMER having bought a bam in partnership with a 
neighbour who neglected to make use of it, plentifully stored 
his own part with com, and expostulated with his partner on 
having laid out his money in so useless a way, adding, ** You 
had better do something with it, as you see I have done." 
** As to that, neighbour," replied the other, "everv man has 
a right to do what he will with his own, and you have done 
so ; but I have made up my mind about my part of the pro- 
perty — I shall set it on fire," 



I 
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MCCLXIIL — ^TWO CARRIAGES. 

Two ladies disputed for precedency, one the daughter of a 
wealthy brewer, the other the daughter of a gentleman of 
small fortune. " You are to consider, miss," said the 
brewer's daughter, ** that my papa keeps a coadi." " Very 
true, miss," said the other, ** 2jaAyou are to consider that he 
likewise keeps a dray.^^ 

MCCLXIV. — EXCUSABLE FEAR. 

A HUSBAND, who Only opposed his wife's ill humour by 
silence, was told by a friend that he "was afraid of his wife." 
** It is not she lorn afraid of," replied the husband, ** it is 
thenoise,^^ 

MCCLXV.— COLERIDGE AND THELWALL. 

Thelwall and Coleridge were sitting once in a beautiful 
recess in the Quantock Hills, when the latter said, ** Citizen 
John, this is a fine place to talk treason in !" ** Nay, Citizen 
Samuel," replied he; **it is rather a place to make a man 
forget that there is any necessity for treason !" 

MCCLXVI. — a flash OF WIT. 

Sydney SxMITH, after Macaulay's return from the East, 
remarked to a friend who had been speaking of the distin- 
guished conversationalist: " Yes, he is certainly more agree- 
able since his return from India. His enemies might per- 
haps have said before (though I never did so) that he talked 
rather too much ; but now he has occasional flashes of silence 
that make his conversation perfectly delightful T^ 

MCCLXVir. — LOST AND FOUND. 

The ferryman, whilst plying over a water which was only 
slightly agitated, was asked by a timid lady in his boat, 
whether any persons were ever lost in that river. '*Oh, no," 
said he, ** we always yf^^j Vw agin, the next day." 

MCCLXVIIL— A military AXIOM. 

An old soldier having been brought up to vote at an elec- 
tion at the expense of one of the candidates, voted for his 
opponent, and when reproached for his conduct, replied, 
"Always quarter upon the enemy, my lads; always quarter 
upon the enemy." 
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MCCLXIX.— A FORCIBLE ARGUMENT. 

That erudite Cantab, Bishop Burnett, preaching before 
Charles II., being much warmed with his subject, uttered 
some religious truth with great vehemence, and at the same 
time, striking his fist on the desk with great violence, cried 
out, "Who dare deny this?" "Faith," said the king, in 
a tone more piano than that of the orator, ** nobody that is 
within the reach of that fist ofyotirs^^ 

MCCLXX.--NOT TO BE DONE BROWN. 

Dr. Thomas Brown courted a lady for many years, but 
unsuccessfully, during which time it had been his custom to 
drink the lady's health before that of any other; but being 
observed one evening to omit it, a gentleman reminded him 
of it, and said, ** Come, doctor, drink the lady, your toast." 
The doctor replied, **I have toasted her many years, and I 
cannot make her Brawn, so I'll toast her no longer." 

MCCLXXI.— AN ODD NOTION. 

A LADY the other day meeting a girl who had lately left 
her service, inquired, **Well, Mary, where do you live 
now?" "Please, ma'am, I don't live ttowhere now," re- 
joined the girl ; ^^ lam married I " 

MCCLXXIL— A SURE TAKE. 

An old sportsman, who at the age of eighty- three, was met 
by a friend riding very fast, and was asked what he was in 
pursuit of? "Why, sir," replied the other, "I am riding 
(ifier my eighty fourth year.''^ 

MCCLXXIIL— Mr. TIERNEY's HUMOUR. 

Mr. Tierney, when alluding to the difficulty the Foxites 
and Pittites had in passing over to join each other in 
attacking the Addington Ministry (forgetting at the moment 
how easily he had himself overcttmfe a iflce difficulty itt 
joining that Ministry), alluded to the puzzle of the Fox dnd 
the Goose, and did not clearly expound his idea. Where- 
upon, Mr. Dudley North said, "Irs himself he means— who 
left the Fox to go over to the Goose^ and put the bag of oats 
in his ix)cket " 
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MCCLXXIV.— DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 

♦*If I were so unlucky," said an officer, " as to have a 
stupid son, I would certainly by all means make him a 
parson.^'* A clergyman who was in company calmly replied, 
** You think differently, sir, ixova yoiir father.^^ 

MCCLXXV. — ORTHOGRAPHY. 

The laird of M*N b was writing a letter from an 

Edinburgh coffee-house, when a friend observed that he was 
setting at defiance the laws of orthography and grammar. 
** I ken that weel enoM" exclaimed the Highland chieftain, 
**but how can a man write grammar with a pen like this?*' 

MCCLXXVI.— A SHORT JOURNEY. 

"Zounds, fellow!" exclaimed a choleric old gentleman 
to a very phlegmatic matter-of-fact person, ** I shall go out of 
my wits. **Well, you won*t have y&r io go," said the 
phlegmatic man. 

MCCLXXVII.— LORD HOWE. 

Admiral Lord Howe, when a captain, was once hastily 
awakened in the middle of the night by the lieutenant of the 
watch, who informed him with great agitation that the ship 
was on fire near the magazine. ** If that be the case," said 
he, rising leisurely to put on his clothes, "we shall soon 
know it." The lieutenant flew back to the scene of danger, 
and almost instantly returning, exclaimed, ** You need not, 
sir, be afraid, the fire is extinguished." "Afraid!" ex- 
claimed Howe, "what do you mean by that, sir? I never 
was afraid in my life;" and looking the lieutenant full in the 
face, he added, " Pray, how does a man feel, sir, when he is 
afraid? — I need not ask how Ae looks,'''* 

MCCLXXVIII.— RATHER ETHEREAL. 

Dr. John Wilkins wrote a work in the reign of Charles 
II., to show the possibility of making a voyage to the moon. 
The Duchess of Newcastle, who was likewise notorious for 
her vagrant speculations, said to him, " Doctor, where am I 
to bait at in the u/nvard }o\xmeyV^ " My lady," replied the 
doctor, "of all tie people in the world, I never expected 
that question from you ; who have built so many castles in 
the air that you might lie every night at one oiyour own,^^ 
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MCCLXXIX. —HENRY VIII. 



This monarch, after the death of Jane Seymour, had some 
difficulty to get another wife. His first offer was to the 
Duchess Dowager of Milan ; but her answer was, ** She had 
but one head ; if she had two^ one should have been at his 



MCCLXXX.— MELODRAMATIC HIT. 

BuRKE^s was a complete failure, when he flung the dagp;er 
on the floor of the House of Commons, and produced nothing 
but a smothered laugh, and a joke from Sheridan — "The 
gentleman has brought us the knife^ but where is >^tforkV^ 

MCCLXXXI.— A LONG ILLNESS. 

A CLERGYMAN in the country taking, his text from the 
fourteenth verse of the third chapter of St. Matthew: ** And 
Peter's wife's mother lay sick of a fever," preached three 
Sundays on the same subject. Soon after, two country fellows 
going across a churchyard, and, hearing the bell toll, one 
asked the other who it was for? "I cairt exactly tell," re- 
plied he; "but it may be for Peter's wife's mother, for she 
lias been sick of a fever these three weeks J*^ 



MCCLXXXII.— DIALOGUE IN THE WESTERN ISLANDS OF 
SCOTLAND. 

" How long is this loch ?" 

** It will be about twanty mile." 

** Twenty miles ! surely it cannot be so much ?" 

" Maybe it will be twelve." 

** It does not really seem more than four." 

"Indeed, I'm thinking you're right." 

** Really, you seem to Know notning about the matter," 

" Troth, I canna say Ido.'^ 



MCCLXXXIIL— what's IN A NAME? 

Soon after Lord *s elevation to the peenige, he re- 
marked that authors were often very ridiculous in the titles 
they gave. "That," said a distinguished writer present, 
"is an error from which even sovereigns appear not to be 
exempt,^^ 



258 The Jest Book, 

MCCLXXXI V. — TILLOTSON, 

Who was then Archbishop of Canterbury, on King Wil- 
liam*s complaining of the shortness of his sermon, answered, 
"Sire, could I have bestowed more time upon it, it would 
not have been so long! " 

MCCLXXXV.— IMPORTANT TO BACHELORS. 

Some clever fellow has invented a new kind of ink, called 
• * the love-letter ink. '* It is a sure preventive against all cases 
of ** breach of promise," as the ink fades away^ and leaves 
the sheet blank, in about four weeks after being written upon. 

MCCLXXXVI.-— CHIN-SURVEYING. 

A PERSON not far from Torrington, Devon, whose face is 
somewhat above the ordinary dimensions, has been waited on 
and shaved by a certain barber every day for twenty-one years, 
without coming to any regular settlement} the tradesman, 
thinkmg it time to wind up the account, carried in his bill, 
charging one penny per day, "^ich amounted to 31/. gj. 2(i» 
The gentleman, thinking this rather exorbitant, made^ some 
scruple about payment, when the tonsor proposed, if his cus- 
tomer thought proper, to charge by the acre, at the rate of 
200/. This was readily agreed to, and on measuring the pre- 
mises, 192 square inches proved to be the content, which, 
traversed over 7670 times, would measure 1,^72,640 inches, 
the charge for which would be 46/. 19J. id, — ^bemg 15/. qj. i id. 
in favour of chin-sttrveying. 

MCCLXXXVIl.— CHANGING HATS. 

Barry the painter was with Nollekens at Rome in 
1760, and they were extremely intimate. Barry took the 
liberty one night, when they were about to leave the English 
coffeehouse, to exchange hats with him. Barry's was edged 
with lace, and Nollekens's was a very shabby, plain one* 
Upon his returning the hat the next morning, he was asked 
by Nollekens why he left him his gold -laced hat. ** Why. 
to tell you the truth, niy dear Joey," answered Barry, ** I 
fully expected assassination last night; and I was to have 
been known by my laced hat"** Nollekens used to relate 
the story, adding, ** It's wnat the Old-Bailey people would 
call a true bill against Jem." 
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MCCLXXXVIir. — POWDER WITHOUT BALL. 

Dr. Good all, of Eton, about the sapie time that he 
was made Provost of Eton, received also a Stall at Wind- 
sor. A young lady, whilst congratulatmc^ him on his eleva- 
vation, and requesting him to give a ball during the vacation, 
happened to touch his wig with her fan, and caused the pow- 
der to fly about ; upon which the doctor exclaimed, ** My 
dear, you see you can get the powder out of the canon^ but 
not the baliy 

MCCLXXXIX.— pope's LAST ILLNESS. 

During Pope's last illness, a squabble happened in his 
chamber, between his two physicians. Dr. Burton and Dr. 
Thomson, they mutually charging each other with hastening 
the death of the patient by improper prescriptions. Pope at 
length silenced them by saying, ** Gentlemen, I only learn 
by your discourse that I am in a dangerous way ; therefore, 
all I now ask is, that the following epigram may be added 
after my death to the next edition of the Dunciad, by way of 
postscript : — 

* Dunces rejoice, forgive all censures past, 
1\i^ greatest dunce has kilPd your foe at last.' " 

MCCXC— opposite TEMPERS. 

General Sutton was very passionate, and calling one 
morning on Sir Robert Walpole, who was quite the reverse, 
found his servant shaving nim. During the conversation, 
Sir Robert said, "John, you cut me;* and continued the 
former subject of discourse. Presently he said againi '* John, 
you cut me ;" but as mildly as before : and soon after he had 
occasion to say it a third time ; when Sutton, starting up in a 
rage, raid, swearing a great oath, and doubling Jus nst at 
the servant, '* If Sir Robert can bear it, I canndt ; and if 
you cut him once more, John, r II knock you dcwn*^ 

MCCXCL— A conjugal CONCLUSION. 

A WOMAN having fallen into a river, her husband went to 
look for her, proce&ing up the stream from the place where 
she fell in. The bystanders asked him if he was mad — she 
could not have gone against the stream. The man answered, 
"She was obstinate and contrary in her life, and no doubt 
she was the same at her death,*^ 

\^ 
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MCCXCIL— A QUEER EXPRESSION. 

A POOR but clever student in the University of Glasgow 
was met by one of the Professors, who noticing the scantiness 

of his academical toga, said, ** Mr. , your gown is very 

short" *' It wiU be long enough, sir, before I get another," 
replied the student The answer tickled the Professor 
greatly, and he went on quietly chuckling to himself, when 
he met a brother Professor who, noticing his hilarity, in- 
quired what was amusing him so much. ** Why, that fellow 

• said such a funny thing. I asked why his gown was so 

short, and he said, *it will be a long time before I get 
another. * " " There's nothing very funny in that "— * * Well, 
no," replied the other, " there is not, after all. But it was 
the way he said //." 

MCCXCIII.— AN irishman's NOTION OF DISCOUNT. 

It chanced, one gloomy day in the month of December, 
that a good-humoured Irishman applied to a merchant to 
discount a bill of exchange for him at rather a long though 
not an unusual date ; and the merchant having casually re- 
marked that the bill had a great many days to run, " That's 
true," replied the Irishman, **but consider how short the 
days are at this time of the year." 

MCCXCIV.— A participation IN A PRACTICAL JOKE. 

Some unlucky lads in the University bearing a spite to the 
dean for his severity towards them, went secretly one night 
and daubed the rails of his staircase with tar. The dean 
coming down in the dark, dirtied his hands and coat very 
much with the tar: and, being greatly enraged, he sent for 
one most suspected to be the author. This the lad utterly 
denied; but said, ** Truly, I did it not; but if you please, I 
can tell you who had a hand in it " Here they thought to 
have found out the truth, and asked him who ? The lad 
answered, " Your worships sir;^^ which caused him to be 
dismissed with great applause for his ingenuity. 

MCCXCV. —INGRATITUDE. 

When Lord B died, a person met an old man who 

was one of his most intimate friends. He was pale, con- 
fused, awe-stricken. Every one was trying to console him, 
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but in vain. " His loss," he exclaimed, " does not affect 
me so much as his horrible ingratitude. Would you believe 
it ? he died without leaving me anything in his will— I, who 
have dined with him, at his own home, three times a week for 
thirty years V^ 

MCCXCVI.— A PREFIX. 

When Lord Melcombe^s name was plain Bubb, he was 
intended by the administration to be sent ambassador to 
Spain. Lord Chesterfield met him, and told him he was 
not a fit person to be representative of the crown of England 
at the Spanish court, on account of the shortness of his 
name, as the Spaniards pride themselves on the length of 
their titles, unless, added his lordship, '*you don't mind 
calling yourself Silly-Bubb /" 

MCCXCVII.— A GOOD MIXTURE. 

An eminent painter was once asked what he mixed his 
colours with, in order to produce so extraordinary an effect. 
** I mix them with brains, sir 1 " was his answer. 

MCCXCVIII.— SIR WALTER SCOTT^S PARRITCH-PAN. 

In the Museum at Abbotsford there is a small Roman 
patera, or goblet, in showing which Sir Walter Scott tells the 
following story : — " I purchased this (says he) at a noble- 
man's roup near by, at the enormous sum of twenty-five 
guineas. I would have got it for twentv-pence if an antiquary 
who knew its value had not been there and opposed me. 
However, I was almost consoled for the bitter pnce it cost 
by the amusement I derived from an old woman, who had 
evidently come from a distance to purchase some trifling 
culinary articles, and who had no taste for the antique. At 
every successive guinea which we bade for the patera this 
good old ladv*s mouth grew wider and wider with unsophisti- 
cated astonishment, until at last I heard her mutter to her- 
self, in a tone which I shall never forget—* Five-an-twenty 
guineas ! If the parritch-pan gangs at that, what will the kaiU 
pan gang for r^^ 

MCCXCIX,— HORNE TOOKE AND WILKES. 

HoRNE TooKE having challenged Wilkes, who was then 
Sheriff of London and Middlesex, received the foUowu^r 
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laconic reply i — ** Sir, — I do not think it ray business to cut 
the throat of every desperado that may be tired of his life ; 
but, as I am at present High Sheriff of the city of London, 
it may happen that I shall shortl3r have an opportimity of 
attencung you in my official capacity, in which case. I will 
answer for it i^azX.you shall have no ground to complain of my 
endeavours to serve you." 



MCCa— A LITERARY RENDERING. 

A Scotch lady gave her servant very particular instruc- 
tions regarding visitors, explaining, that they were to be 
shown into the drawing-room, and no doubt used the Scotti- 
cism, " Carry any ladies that call up^ stairs." • On the 
arrival of the first visitors, Donald was eager to show his 
strict attention to the mistresses orders. Two ladies came 
together, and Donald, seizing one in his arms, said to the 
other, "Bide ye there till / come for ye^^"* and, in spite of 
iier struggles and remonstrances, ushered the terrified visitor 
into his mistress's presence in this unwonted fashion. 



MCCCI.— TEMPERANCE CRUETS. 

The late James Smith might often be seen at the Garrick 
Club, restricting himself at dinner to a half-pint of sherry ; 
whence he was designated an incorporated temperance society. 
The late Sir William Aylett, a grumbling member of the 
Union, and a two-bottle-man, observing Mr. Smith to be 
thus frugally furnished, eyed his cniet with contempt, and 
exclaimed: ** So I see you have got one of those life-pre- 
servers V^ 

MCCCII.— DOCTOR GLYNN'S RECEIPT FOR DRESSING A 
CUCUMBER. 

Dr. Glynn, whose name is still remembered in Cam- 
bridge, being one day in attendance on a lady, in the quality 
of her physician, took the liberty of lecturing her on the im- 
propriety of eating cucumber, of which she was immo- 
derately fond, and gave her the following humorous receipt 
for dre ssing them : — "Peel the cucumber," said the doctor, 
' at care ; then cut it into very thin slices, pepper 

; well, and then — thro^o it awayj*^ 
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Mccciii.—" what's a hat without a head?" 

Captain Innes of the Guards (usually called Jock Innes 
by his cotemporaries) was with others getting ready for 
Flushing or some of those expeditions of the beginning of the 
great war. His commanding officer remonstrated about the 
badness of his hat, and recommended a new one, — '*Na I 
na! bide a wee," said Jock; "whare we're ga'iu', faith 
there'll soon be mair hois nor heads^^* 

MCCCIV.— SEVERE REBUKE. 

Sir William E bemc^ at a parish meeting, made some 
proposals which were objected to by a farmer. Highly 
enraged, " Sir," said he to the farmer, " do you know that 1 
have been at two universities, and at two colleges in each 
university?" "Well, sir," replied the farmer, "what of 
that? I had a calf that suckea two cows, and Uie observa- 
tion I made was, the more he sucked the ^eater calf he 
grew." 

MCCC v.— HORSES TO GRASS. 

In an Irish paper was an advertisement for horses to stand 
at livery, on the following terms : — 

I^ng-tailed horses at 31. dd, per week. 
Short-tailed horses at 3^. per week. 

On inquiry into the cause of the difference, it was answered, 
that the horses with long tails could brush the flies off their 
backs while eating, whereas the short-tailed horses were 
obliged to take their heads y5'<?/;/ the manger. 

MCCCVI.— INADVERTENCE AND EPICURISM. 

When the Duke of Wellington was at Paris, as Com- 
mander of the Allied Armies, he was invited to dine with 
Cambac^res, one of the most distinguished statesmen and 
gourmets of the time of Napoleon, in the course of dinner, 
his host having helped him to some particularly rechtrchk dish, 
expressed a hope tnat he found it agreeable. ** Very good," 
said the Duke, who was probably reflectin 
** very good, but I really do not care what I eatJ 
care what you eat 1 " exclaimed Cambac^res, '^ 
back, and dropped his fork : ** what did you 
then?" 



•• Very good," 
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MCCCVII.— VERY TRUE. 

"All that is necessary for the enjoyment of sausages at 
breakfast is confidencej*^ 

McccviiL— A Jew's eye to business. 

A Jew, who was condemned to be hanged, was brought 
to the gallows, and was just on the point of being turned off, 
when a reprieve arrived. When mformed of this, it was 
expected he would instantly have quitted the cart, but he 
stayed to see a fellow-prisoner hanged ; and being asked why 
he did not get about his business, he said, **He waited to 
see if he could bargain with Mr. Ketch for the other gen- 
tleman's clothes." 

MCCCIX.— ST. PETER A BACHELOR. 

In the list of benefactors to Peter-House is Lady Mary 
Ramsay, who is reported to have offered a very large 
property, nearly equal to a new foundation to this coU^e, 
on condition that the name should be changed to Peter and 
Marys; but she was thwarted in her intention by Dr. 
Soame, then master. " Peter," said the crabbed humorist, 
•* has been too long a bachelor to think of a female com- 
panion in his old days." 

MCCCX.— TRUE OF BOTH. 

I SWEAR," said a gentleman to his mistress, "you are 
very handsome." ** Pooh ! " said the lady, ** so you would 
say if you did not think so." " And so you would M/>/>&," 
answered he, ** though I should not say so," 

MCCCXI. — A POSER. 

A LECTURER, wishing to explain to a little girl the manner 
in which a lobster casts his shell when he has outgrown it, 
said, **What do you do when you have outgrown your 
clothes ? You throw them aside, don't you ? " "Oh, no ? " 
replied the little one, ^'' we let out the tucks V^ The doctor 
confessed she had the advantage of him there. 

MCCCXIL— VERY APPROPRIATE. 

A FACETIOUS old gentleman, who thought his two sons 
consumed too much time in hunting and shooting, styled 
them Nimrod and Ramrod* 
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MCCCXIIL— A BAD JUDGE. 

Upon the occasion of the birth of the Princess Royal, the 
Duke of Wellington was in the act of leaving Buckingham 
Palace, when he met Lord Hill ; in answer to whose 
inquiries about Her Majesty and the little stranger, his grace 
replied, ** Very fine child, and very red, very red ; neany as 
red as you, HilU '* a jocose allusion to Lord Hill's claret 
complexion, 

MCCCXIV.— WHITE HANDS. 

In a country market a lady, laying her hand upon a joint 
of veal, said, '*Mr. Smallbone, I think this veal is not quite 
so white as usual." ^^ Put on your gloves^ madam," replied 
the butcher, ** and you will think differently. " The lady did 
so, and the veal was ordered home immediately. 

MCCCXV.— TRUE TO THE LETTER. 

It may be all very well to say that the office of a tax- 
gatherer needs no great ability for the fulfilment of its duties, 
but there is no employment which requires such constant 
application, 

MCCCXVI.— SIR WALTER SCOTT AND CONSTABLE. 

Scott is known to have profited much by Constable^s 
bibliographical knowledge, which was very extensive. The 
latter christened ** Kenil worth," which Scott named **Cum- 
nor Hall." John Ballantyne objected to the former title, 
and told Constable the result would be " something worthy 
of the kennel ;" but the result proved the reverse. Mr. 
Cadell relates that Constable's vanity boiled over so much at 
this time, on having his sucx^estions gone into, that, in his 
high moods, he used to stalk up and down his room, and 
exclaim, ** By Jove, I am alllmt the author of the Waverley 
Novels!" 

MCCCXVIL— TRUE PHILOSOPHY. 

Le Sage, the author of Gil Bias, said, to console himself 
for his deafness, with his usual humour, ** When I go into a 
company where I find a great number of blockheads and 
babblers, I replace my trumpet in my pocket, and cry, 
* Now, gentlemen, I defy you all.'" 
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MCCCXVIII.— ANSWERED AT ONCE. 

A Scotch clergyman preaching a drowsy sermon, asked, 
" What is the price of earthly pleasure ?" The deacon, a 
fat grocer, woke up hastily from a soimd sleep, and cried 
out, lustily, ** Seven-and-sixpence a dozen l" 

MCCCXIX.— A DEADLY WEAPON. 

<* Well, sir," asked a noisy disputant, " don't you think 
that I have mauled my antagonist to some purpose?" •* O 
yes," replied a listener, ♦* you have,— and if ever I should 
happen to fight with the Philistines, TU borrow your javh 
bomV* 

MCCCXX.— EQUALITY OF THE LAW. 

The following cannot be omitted from a JestBook^ although 
somewhat lengthy : — 

A man was convicted of bigamy, and the annexed conver- 
sation took place. — Clerk of Assize: "What have you to 
say why judgment should not be passed upon you according 
to law?" Prisoner: "Well, my Lord, my wife took up 
with a hawker, and run away five years ago, and I've never 
seen her since, and I married this other woman last winter." 
Mr. Justice Maule : "I will tell you what you ought to have 
done ; and if you say you did not know, I must tell you the 
law conclusively presumes that you did. You ought to have 
instructed your attorney to bring an action against the hawker 
for criminal conversation with your wife. That would have 
cost you about £iQO, When you had recovered substantial 
damages against the hawker, you would have instructed your 
proctor to sue in the Ecclesiastical Courts for a divorce 
a mensa atque thoro. That would have cost you ;^200 or 
;f300 more. When you had obtained a divorce d mensa 
atque thoro, you would have had to appear by counsel before 
the House of Lords for a divorce d vinculo matrimonii. The 
bill might have been opposed in all its stages in both Houses 
of Parliament ; and altogether you would have had to spend 
about ;f looo or £1200. You will probably tell me that you 
never had a thousand farthings of your own in the world ; 
but, prisoner, that makes no difference. Sitting here as a 
British judge, it is my duty to tell you that this is not a 
country in luhich there is one law for the rich and another for 
thepoor:' 
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MCCCXXI.—OPEN CONFESSION. 

In a cause tried in the Court of Queen's Bench, the plain- 
tiff being a widow, and the defendants two medical men who 
had treated her for delirium tremens^ and put her under re- 
straint as a lunatic, witnesses were called on the p|art of the 
plaintiff to prove that she was not addicted to drinking. The 
last witness called by Mr. Montagu Chambers, the leading 
counsel on the part of the plaintiff, was Dr. Tunstal, who 
closed his evidence by describing a case of delirium tremetts 
treated by him, in which the patient recovered in a single 
night, "It was," said the witness, **a case of gradual 
drinking, sipping all day^ from morning till night." These 
words were scarcely uttered, than Mr. Chambers, turning to 
the Bench, said, " My lord, that is my ease,** 

MCCCXXII.— QUITE PROFESSIONAL. 

A COMEDIAN, who had been almost lifted from his feet 
by the pressure at the funeral of a celebrated tragedian, 
ultimately reached the church-door. Having recovered his 
breath, which had been suspended in the effort, he exclaimed 
— " And so this is the last we shall ever see of him. Poor 
fellow I he has drawn ajull house, though, to the end." 

MCCCXXIII.— ON DR. LETTSOM. 

If any body comes to I, 
I physics, bleeds, and sweats *em ; 

If, after that, they like to die. 
Why, what care I, I Lettsom. 

MCCCXXIV.— EQUITABLE LAW, 

A RICH man made his will, leaving all he had to a com- 
pany of fellow-citizens to dispose of, but reserving to his right 
heir "such a portion as pleased them." The heir having 
sued the company for his share of the property, the judge 
inquired whetner they wished to carry out the will of the 
testator, and if so, what provision they proposed 1 ' " 
the heir? "He shall have a tenth part," said^ ' 
we will retain for ourselves the other nine." ••'" 
said the judge, " the tenth part to yourselves, l ^ 
rest to the heir ; for by the will he is to hayi''^ 
'plcaseth you.' " 
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MCCCXXV.-^IRISH AND SCOTCH LOYAITY* 

When George the Foorth went to Ireland, on^ of the 
** pisintry" said to the toll-keeper as the Icing passed through^ 
**Och| now I an* his majesty never paid the turnpike, an* 
how's that?" "Oh! lux^ never does; we lets 'em go 
free^" was the answer. " Then there's the dirty money lor 
ye," says Pat ; ** it .shall never be said that the king came 
here, and ibnnd nobody to/o^ *fcr ti^mpike for him J Tom 
Moore told this stoiy to Sir Walter Scott^ when they were 
comparing notes as to. the two royal visits. * ' Now, Moore,"' 
replied Soott, "there je liave just the advantage ol us t 
there was no want of enthusiasm here ; the Scotch folk 
would have done anything in the world for bis majesty, ex* 
oepipay the tumpUUJ* 

MCCCXXYL— RUNNING ACCOUNTS. 

The valet of a man of &shion could get no mfmry ^&om 
him, and therefore told him that he should se^ anodier 
master, and begged he would pay him the axreazs ol bii 
wa^ The gentleman,' who liked, his mspmoX^ and wias 
desirous of keeping him, said, "True, I am in your debt, 
but your wages are running on,^^ " That's the very thing;" 
answered the valet ; " I am afraid they are running so fest, 
that I shall never catch them." 

MCCCXXVII.— ON BLOOMFIELD, THE POET. 

Bloomfield, thy happy omened name 
Ensures continuance to thy fame ; 
Both sense and truth this verdict give, 
V^YAIq fields shall bloom thy name shall live ! 

MCCCXXVIIL— SCOTCHMAN AND HIGHWAYMEN. 

A Scotch pedestrian, attacked by three highwaymen, 
defended himsdf with great courage, but was at last over- 
powered, and his pockets rifled. The robbers expected, 
from the extraordinary resistance they had experienced, to 
find a rich booty; but were surprised to discover that the 
whole treasure which the sturdy Caledonian had been defend- 
ing at the hazard of his life, was only a crooked sixpence. 
"The deuce is in him," said one of the rogues: "if he had 
had eighteen-pence I suppose he would have killed the whole 
of us." 
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MCCCXXIX.— IRISH IMPRUDENCE. 

In the year 1797, when democratic notions ran high, the 
king's coach was attacked as his Majesty was going to the 
House of Peers. A gigantic Hibernian, who was conspicu- 
ously loyal in repelling the mob, attracted the attention of 
the king. Not long after, the Irishman received a message 
from Mr. Dundas to attend at his office. He went, and met 
with a gracious reception from the great man, who praised 
his loyalty and courage, and desired him to point out any 
Way in which he would wish to be advanced, his Majesty 
being desirous to reward him. Pat hesitated a moment, and 
then smirkingly said, ** I'll tell you what, mister, make a 
Scotchman of me, and, by St. Patrick, there'll be no fear of 
my gettin' on." The minister, dumb-founded for the moment 
by the mal-apropos hit, replied, ** Make a Scotchman oi you^ 
Sir, that's Impossible, for 1 can't give yoM prudenee,^^ 

MCCCXXX.— THE PIGS AND THE SILVER SPOON. 

The Earl of P kept a number of swine at his seat 

in Wiltshire, and crossing the yard one day he was suri)riscd 
to see the pigs gathered round one trough, and making a 
great noise. Curiosity prompted him to see what was the 
cause, and on looking into the trough he perceived a large 
silver spoon. A servant maid came out, and began to abuse 
the pigs for crying so. ** Well they may," said his lordship, 
** when they have got but one silver spoon among them all." 

MCCCXXXI.— A FALSE FACE TRUE. 

That there \s falsehood m his looks 
I must and will deny; 
Thev say their master is a knave; 
And sure they do not lie, 

MCCCXXXIL— A CONSIDERATE MAYOR. 

A COUNTRY mayor being newly got into office, that he 
might be seen to do something in it, would persuade his 
brethren to have a new pair of gallows buUt : but one of the 
aldermen said, that they had an old pair which would serve 
well enough. "Yea," said the mayor, **the old ones shall 
be to hang strangers on, and the new pair for us and our 
heirs for ever." 
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MCCCXXXIII.— THE SAFE SIPE. 

During the riots of 1780, most pc9:sons ia Londoiiy in 
Older to save th^ booses &om being bamt or pulled doWn, 
wrote on their doon, ^*No Poperyt^ Old GiinuOdi, the 
father of die edebiit^-^ Joeyi*^ \» «v0id att-mistakest wrote 

• ■ - ■ "TT- 

In an election for the borough of Tallagli, Councillor 
Zgan, Qf "bully KgaHj" as he was familiarly called, beinjj 
an. unsuccc&sfui candidate, appealed to ^ Committee of the 
House of Commons, It was in the heat of a very warm 
summer, and Egaii (who was an immensely stout man) was 
struggling thtougk the crowd, his handkerchief in one hand, 
his wig in the other, and his ivhole covmw^nance raging like 
the dog-star, when he met Curran, ** I'm sorry for you, my 
dear fellow," said Curran. "Sorry \ why so^ Jack, why so ? 
Tm perfectly at my ease,'^ *'AlasI Egan, it isjjut too 
irisiblc that you*re losing tulimii (Tallagh) fast T* ^"~ ^ *"^ 

MCCCXXXr.— REASON FOR THICK ANKLES, 

" Harry, I cannot think," says Diclc, 
" What makes my ankles grow so thick." 
•* You do not recollect," says Harry, 
" How great a cal/iYity have to carry." 

MCCCXXXVI.— ERASMUS VERSUS LUTHER. 

Erasmus, of whom Cambridge has a right to be not a 
little proud, was entreated by L^rd Mountjoy to attack the 
errors of Luther. •* My lord," answered Erasmus, ** nothing 
is more easy than to say Luther is mistaken, and nothing 
more difficult than io jproue him so." 

MCCCXXXVIL— SOMETHING TO BE PROUD OF, 

Sheridan was once talking to a friend about the Prince 
Regent, who took great credit to himself for various public 
measures, as if they had been directed by his political skill, 
or foreseen by his political sagacity. ** But/^ said Sheri- 
dan, " what his Royal highness more patticularly prides him^ 
sel/ifty is the late excellent harvest, " 
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MCCCXXXVIII.— FAIRLY WON. 

The only practical joke in which Richard Harris Barham 
(better known by his nom-de-plume of Thomas Ingoldsby) 
ever personally engaged, was enacted when he was a boy at 
Canterbury. In company with a schoolfellow, D— , now 
a gallant major, he entered a Quakers* meeting-house ; when, 
looking round at the grave assembly, the latter held up a 
penny tart, and said solemnly, ** Whoever speaks first shall 
have this pie." ''Go thy way, boy," said a drab-coloured 

gentleman, rising; **go thy way, and " "The pic*s 

yours^ sir 1" exclaimed D , placing it before the astounded 

speaker, and hastily effecting his escape. 

MCCCXXXIX.<^A FORTUNATE EXPEDIENT. 

A GENTLEMAN of Trinity College, travelling through 
' France, was annoyed at the slowness of the pace, and wishing 
to urge the postilion to greater speed, tried his bad French 
until he was out of patience. At last it occurred to him 
that, if he was not understood, he might at least frighten the 
fellow by using some high-sounding words, and he roared 
into the ear of the postilion : " Westmoreland^ Cumberland^ 
Northumberland^ Durham /'* which the fellow mistaking for 
some tremendous threat, had the desired effect, and induced 
him to increase his speed. 

MCCCXL. — ON THE FOUR GEORGES, 

George the First was always reckoned 

Vile — ^but viler George the Second ; \ 

And what mortal ever heard 

Any good of George the Third ? 

When from earth the fourth descended^ 

God be praised, the Geoiges ended. 

MCCCXLI.— WHAT EVERYBODY DOES. 

tioPKiNS once lent Simpson, his next door neighbour, an 
umbrella, and having an urgent call to make on a wet day, 
knocked at Simpson^ door. **I want my umbrella.** "Can't 
have it,** said Simpson. ** Why ? I want to go to the East 
End, and it rains in torrents ; what am I to do for an um- 
brella?'* "Do,** answered Simpson, passing through the 
door, " do as /did, borrow one I 
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MCCCXLII.— WHAT IS AN ARCHDEACON ? 

Lord Althorp, when Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
having to propose to the House of Commons a vote of ;6400 
a year for the salary of the Archdeacon of Bengal, was 
puzzled by a question from Mr. Hume, "What are the 
duties of an archdeacon ?" So he sent one of the subordinate 
occupants of the Treasury Bench to the other House to 
obtain an answer to the question from one of the bishops. 
To Dr. Blomfield accordingly the messenger went, and re- 
peated the question, "What is an archdeacon?" "An 
archdeacon," replied the bishop, in his quick way, "an 
archdeacon is an ecclesiastical officer, who performs archi- 
diaconal functions ;" and with this reply Lord Althorp and 
the House were perfectly satisfied. It ought to be added, 
however, that when the story was repeated to the bishop 
himself, he said that he had no recollection of having made 
any such answer ; but that if he had, it must have been sug- 
gested to him by a saying of old John White, a dentist, 
whom he had known in eany days, who used to recommend 
the use of lavender-water to his patients, and when pressed 
for a reason for his recommendation, replied, " On account 
lavendric properties." 

MCCCXLIII. — ON MR. PITT's BEING PELTED BY THE MOB, 
ON LORD MAYOR's-DAY, 178?. 

The City-feast inverted here we find, 
For Pitt had his dessert before he dined. 



MCCCXLIV. — LATIMER. 

The pious and learned martyr, and Bishop of Worcester, 
who was educated at Christ College, Cambridge, and was 
one of the first reformers of the Church of England, at a 
controversial conference, being out-talked by younger divines, 
and out-argued by those who were more studied in ihQ fathers, 
said, "I cannot talk for my r^//^V7«, but I am ready to die 
for it." 

MCCCXLV.— EXCUSE FOR COWARDICE. 

A BRAGGART ran away from battle, and gave as a reason, 
that a friend had written his epitaph, which had an excel- 
lent point in it, provided he attamed the age of one htuidred* 
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MCCCXLVL— A NEW IDEA. 

One of Mrs. Montague's blue-stocking ladies fastened 
upon Foote, at one of the routs in Portman Sauare with her 
views of Ix)cke *' On the Understanding," which she pro* 
tested she admired above all things ; onlv there was one 
particular word, very often repeated, which she could not 
distinctly make out, and that was the word (pronouncing it 
very long) ide-a, " But I suppose," said she, ''it comes from 
a Greek derivation." — "You are perfectlv right, madam,*' 
said Foote; "it comes from the word iaeaowski.*^ "And 
pray, sir, what does that mean?" — "It is the /eminim of 
idiot, madam!" 

MCCCXLVII.— the poor CURATE. 

For the Rector in vain through the parish you'll search. 
But the Curate you'll find /ivin^ hard by the church. 

MCCCXLVIII.— NEIGHBOURLY POLITENESS. 

Sir Godfrey Kneller and Dr. Ratcliffe lived next door 
to each other, and were extremely intimate. Kneller had a 
very fine garden, and as the doctor was fond of flowers, he 
permitted him to have a door into it. RatclifTe's servants 

fathering and destroying the flowers, Kneller sent to inform 
im that he would nail up the door ; to which Ratdiffe, in 
his rough manner, repliea, " Tell him, he may do anything 
but/aw/it"— " Well," replied Kneller, "he may say what 
he will, for tell him, I will take anytkingfrom him, except 
pkysU:' 

MCCCXLIX.— A HEAVY WEIGHT. 

Mr. Douglas, son of the Bishop of Salisbury, was six 
feet two inches in height, and of enormous bulk. The little 
boys of Oxford always gathered about him when he went 
into the streets, to look up at his towering bulk. " Get out 
of my way, you little scamps," he used to cry, *^or I will 
roll upon you,** It was upon this gentleman that Canning 
composed the following epigram : 

That the stones of our chapel are both black and white. 

Is most undeniably true ; 
But, as Douglas walks o'er them both morning and night, 

It's a wonder they're not dldck and blue. 



ifcccu— ^ ifftLkNxs i>irnyuQfCK» 

Gibbon, the historian, was one day attending the trial 
fsf Wairea Hastings in Westminster II all, and Sheridan, 
hn\^ng perceived him theTie» took occiision to mention ' * the 
luminom author of The D(xime and FalV^ After he had 
finishedj one of his friends reproached him with flattering 
Giblwn* ** Why, what did 1 say of him!" asked Sheridan, 
— '* You called him the luminous author/' — ** Luminous \ 
Oh, I meant rwl ami nous j *' 



- MOCCtX^" sinking'' THE WEI4« 

Thjbodors Hook qnoe observed a paitr of labomeis 
rinkinfl; a well; ^* Wbat are ycm aboHtf" kb iacndmL — 
** Boring for vater, air," was the answer* ** Wjntepi a Isore 
9Sl any tlBie»" remoded Hook; ^basldfi^ m^:^i|i^ 
wrangf; remeilibertlii^oldpoveA>--*I:<etfHtffa^^ " 

.• -• • • •, . . t 

MRXXaJI.--Hm A GKNtUOiAN NAICXD BtDim 

In reading liis name it may truly be said, 

You will make that man dy if you cut off his HttU 

MCCCLIII.— THE WAY TO KEW. 

Hook, in the supposed character of Gower-street under- 
graduate, says : " One problem was given me to work whidi 
I did in a twinkling. Given C A B to find Q, AnsToer: 
Take your CAB through Hammersmith, turn to the left. 
just before you come to Brentford^ and Kew is right before 
you." 

MCXJCLIV.— ABOVE PROOF. 

An East-India Governor, having died abroad, his body 
was put in arrack, to preserve it for interment in England* 
A sailor on board the ship being frequently drunk, the captain 
forbad the purser, and indeed all in the snip, to let him have 
any liquor. Shortly after the fellow appeared very drunk. 
How he obtained the liquor, no one could guess. The cap- 
tain resolved to find out, promising to forgive him if ne 
would tell from whom he got the liquor. After some hesi- 
tion, he hiccupped out, " Why, please your honour, I 
taj>pedthe Gwermr.^^ 
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MCCCLV.— AWKWARD ORTHOGRAPHY. 

Mathews once went to Wakefield, then, from commer- 
cial failures, in a dreadful state. In vain did he announce 
his inimitable "Youthful Days;" the Yorkshiremen came 
not. When he progressed to £^nbuT|;h, a friend asked him 
if he made mucn money in Wakefield. ** Not a shUling ! " 
was the reply, "Not a shilling 1" reiterated his astonished 
acquaintance. "Why, didn't you go there to sfar^* 
—"Yes," replied Mathews, with mirthful moumfulness; 
" but they spell it with a ve in Wakefield." 

MCCCLVI.— MISS WILBERFORCE. 

When Mr. Wilberforce was a candidate for Hull, his 
lister, an amiable and witty young lady, offered the compli* 
ment of a new gown to each of the wives of those freemen 
who voted for her brother, on which she was saluted with s 
cry of "Miss Wilberforce ^r ever!^ when she pleasantly 
observed, " I thank vou, gentlemen, but I cannot agree with 
you ; for really, I do not wish to be Miss Wilberforce /or 
everP^ 

MCCCLVII.— WRITTEN ON THE UNION, 180I, BY A 
BARRISTER OF DUBLIN. 

Why should we explain^ that the times are so bad, 
Pursuing a querulous strain ? * * 

When Erin gives up all the rights that she ha^i 
What right has she left to complain 9 

MCCCL\aiI.— X COOL PROPOSITION. 

At the breaking up of a fashionable party at the west end 
of town, one of the company said he was about to "drop in" 
at Lady Blessington*s ; whereupon a young gentleman, a per- 
fect stranger to the speaker, very modestly said, " Oh, then, 
you can take me with you ; I want very much to know her, 
and you cari introduce me." While the other was standing 
aghast at the impudence of the proposal, and muttering some- 
thing about being but a slight acquaintance himseu, etc., 
Sydney Smith observed," Pray oblige our young friend ; you 
can do it easily enough by introducing him in a capacity very 
desirable at tlus close season of the year—say you £at brings* 
ing with you the cool 0/ the evening.^^ 

t2 




liCCCLfX-^A PROPER KAME, 



WftESi M^ssT^ Abbot and Egeitou took the old Cobmg 



Theatre for the purpose of bringing forward the legitimate 
dmmn^ the former gentleman asked Hook if he coidd sug- 
gest a new name> the old behig too much identiEed with blue 
fire sjid broads^'^ords to suit the proposed chaiige of per- 
formanoe, " Why/' said Hook, *' as you will of course 
butcher everything yon aUempt, suppo&e yost call it A&Ba^ 

MCCCLX, — THE GRANDSOJT, 

Horace Walfole, on one occasion observed that there 
had existed the same indecision, irresolution, and want of 
^y^tem in the politics of Queeti Anne, as at the time he spoke^ 
under the reign of George the Third, **But,^* added he, 
"there is notWng new^nder the jws /" — " No," said George 
Selwyn, *' nor under the ^and-sart ! ** 

A welLpFED rector was advising a poor starving labourer 
to trust to Providence, and be satisfied with his iot, ** Ah 1 " 
replied the needy ms^n, " I should be satisfied with Ids J^ if 
I hiad it, but I can't get even a iUaeJ* 

MCCCLXn.— TO LADY MOUNT B «, ON THE DEATH OF 

A FAVOURITE PIG. 

O DRY that tear so round and big, 
Nor waste in sighs your precious wind ; 

Death only takes a single pig— 
Your lard and son are still behind. 

MCCCLXIII.— NATURAL. 

Mrs. Smith, hearing strange sounds, inquired of her new 
servant if she snored in her sleep. " I don*t know, marm," 
replied Becky, quite innocently j " I never lay awake long 
enough to diskiver." 

MCCCLXIV. — brotherly LOVE. 

An affectionate Irishman once enlisted m the 75th R^- 
ment, in order to be near his brother, who was a Corporal in 
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MCCCLXV.— A DISTRESSFUL DENOUEMENT. 

Mr. Moore having been long under a prosecution in 
Doctors' Commons, his proctor called on him one day whilst 
he was composing the tragedy of T^e Gamester, The proctor 
having sat down, he read nim four acts of the piece, being all 
he had written ; by which the man of law was so affected, 
that he exclaimed, "Good! good! can you add to this 
couple's distress in the last act? — "Oh I very easily," said 
the poet, *'I intend to put them into the Ecclesiasticai 
Court." 

MCCCLXVI.— CONSERVATIVE LOGIC. 

'* Taxes are equal is a dogma which 

I'll prove at once," exclaimed a Tory boor ; 

"Taxation hardly presses on the rich, 

And likewise /fWJ^j hardly on the poor," 

MCCCLXVIL— THE BEST WINE. 

Sheridan being asked what wine he liked best, replied, 
«« The wine oi other people.'' 

MCCCLXVIIL— A VALUABLE BEAVER. 

A GRAND entertainment taking place at Belvoir Castle, on 
the occasion of the coming of age of the Marquis of Granby, 
the company were going out to see the fire-works, when 
Theodore Hook came in great tribulation to the Duke of 
Rutland, who was standing near Sir Robert Peel, and said : 
" Now isn't this provoking ? I've lost my hat. "What can I 
do?" — "Why did you part with your hat? I never do," 
said his Grace. ** Ay !" rejoined Theodore, "but you have 
especisd good reasons for sticking to your Beaver'' (Belvoir). 



MCCCLXIX.— SOMETHING TO POCKET. 

A DIMINUTIVE lawyer appearing as witness in one of the 
Courts, was asked b}r a gigantic counsellor what profession 
he was of; and having replied that he was an attorney—^ 
" You a lawyer 1" said Brief; "why, I could put you in my 
pocket."— "Very likely you may," rejoined the other ; "and 
if you do, you will have more law in your pocket than ever 
you had in your head." 




At the Irish bar, Moran Maliaffy, Es(^., was asmucK above 
the middle si^e as Mr* Collis was below 3t. When Lord Re- 
desdale was Lord ChsmceHor of Ireland, Messrs. MahafFy and 
Collis happened to be re tamed in the same case a short time 
alter his lordship^s elevation, and before he was acquainted 
personally with the Irish bar* Mf, CoUts was opening the 
motion4 when Lord R* observed, **Mr, Collis, when a Imr- 
rister addresses the court, he must stand." — ** I am standing 
on the bench, my lord," sakl Collis* **1 heg a lliousand 
pardons/' replied his lordship, somewhat confused ; **sit 
down, Mr, Mahaffy,"— "I am Htiht^^ my lord," was the 
reply to the confounded Chancellor* 

MCCCLXXT* — A POOR SUBSTITUTE* 

The Rev. Mr, Johnston was one of those rotigh "but quaint 
preachers of the fonner generation who were fond of visiting 
and good living. While seated at the table of a good lady in 
a neighbouring parish, she asked him if he took milk iu hts 
tea, "Yes, ma am, wh^a Ican^t gspt ^rtam^^ was the ready 
teply, 

MCCCLXir,— OUT OF SPIRITS. 

*' Is my wife out of spirits ? " said John, with a sigh, 

As her voice of a tempest gave warning. 

** Quite out, sir, indeed," said her maid in reply, 

** For %\iQ finished the bottle this morning." 

MCCCLXXIIL— GOOD AT THE HALT. 

Peter Macnally, an Irish attorney, was very lame, 
and, when walking, had an unfortunate limp, which he could 
not bear to be told of. At the time of the Rebellion he was- 
seized with a military ardour, and when the different volun- 
teer corps were forming in Dublin, that of the lawyers was 
ori^anised. 'Meeting with Curran, Macnally said, "My dear 
friend, these are not times for a man to be idle ; I am deter- 
mined to enter the lawyers* corps, and follow the camp." — 
** You follow the camp, my little limb of the law ! " said the 
wit ; ** tut, tut, renoimce Uie idea ; you never can be a dis- 
ciplinarian." "And why not, Mr. Curran?" said Mac- 
nally. ** For this reason," said Curran ; "the moment you 
were ordered to march, you would halt /." 
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MCCCLXXIV.— AN EASY WAY. 

A PERSON deeply in debt, was walking through the streets 
in a melancholy way, when a friend asked him the cause of 
his sadness. "I owe money and cannot pay it," said the 
man, in a tone of extreme dejection. '* Can't vou leave all 
the uneasiness to your creditors ?" replied the otner. ** Is it 
not enough that one should be sorry for what neither of you 

MCCCLXXV.— ERUDITE. 

A LADY had a favourite lap-dog, which she called Per* 
chance, **A singular name," said somebody, **for- a 
beautiful pet, madam. Where did you find it?"— **0h," 
drawled sne, "it was named from Byron*s dog. You 
remember where he says, * Perchance my dog will howL* " 

MCCCLXXVI.— VERY EASY. 

On the approach of Holy Week, a great lady said to her 
friend, "We must, however, mortify ourselves a little^ — 
" Well," replied the other, "let us make our servants fast,''* 

MCCCLXXVII.— A WINNER AT CARDS. 

A GENTLEMAN riding one day near Richmond, observed 
a house delightfully situated, and asking his companion to 
whom it belonged, was answered, " To a card-maker,*^ — 
" Upon my life," he replied, "one would imagine all that 
man s cards must have been trumps,** 

MCCCLXXVIIL —EPIGRAM. 

The charity of Closefist give to fame. 

He has at kst subscribed— Yiovi much ? — his name. 



MCCCLXXIX.— AN INCONVENIENT BREAK DOWN. 

The play of " King Lear** being performed at Reading, 
the representative of Gio*sier was, on one occasion, taken ill, 
and another actor was found to take the part at a short 
notice. He got on famously as far as the scene where 
Cloister had his eyes put out, when he came to a stand still, 
and was obliged to beg permission to read the rest of the 
part. 
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" UCCCLXXX.— SMALL TALK. 

FirsELi had a preat dislike to common- place observations. 
After sitting- perfectly quiet for a long time in Ins own room, 
daring the " bald disjointed chat*^ of some idle visitoTS, who 
were gabbling with one another about tlie weather, and othc^l 
topics of fts interesting a nature, he suddenly exdiumed^J 
" We had pork for dinnsr to-day:'—^' Dear me I Mr. Fuseli^ J 
what an odd remark."—'* Wby^ it is as good 2s anything you 
have h^tJi saying for the l&st It&un *' 

m MCccLKxxr, — rather ferocious, 

- As Burke was declaiming with great animation a^mst 
Hastings, he was interrupted by little Major ScotL '^ Ami 
I,'^ said be, indignantly, *' to be teased by the barkii^ of thifij 
JQ£kal while I am attacking the royal tiger of Bengal \ ^* 

f MCCCLXXXIL— ONLY FOK LIFE. 

H A Spanish Archbisbop having a dispute with an optdent 
atike, who said with scorn, *' What arc youT your title and 
lie venues are only for your life," answered hy asking, "And 
for how many iiva does your Grace hold yours ?'* 

MCCCLXXXIII,— AN OUTLINE. 

When the Buke de Choiseul, who was a remarkably 
meagre-looking man, came to London to negotiate a peace, 
Charles Townsbend, being asked whether the French govern- 
ment had sent the preliminaries of a treaty, answered, he did 
not know, but they bad sent ** the outline of an amlnissador.** 

MCCCLXXXIV.— ON SIR WALTER SCOTT's POEM OF 
WATERLOO. 

On" Waterloo's ensanguined plain. 
Full many a gallant man lies slain ; 
But none, by bullet or by shot. 
Fell half so fiat as Walter Scott. 

MCCCLXXXV.— UGLY TRADES. 

The tallest of trades have their moments of pleasure. 
Now, if I were a grave-digger, or even a hangman, tbere 
are some people I could work for with a great deal of 
enjoyment— D. J. 
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MCCCLXXXVI.*-A GOOD CHARACTEIU 

An Irish gentleman, parting with a lazy servant-woman, 
was asked, with respect to her industry, whether she was 
what is termed afraid of work. '* Oh ! not at all,'' said he ; 
" not at all ; she'll frequently lie down and fall asleep by the 
very side ofiU^^ 

MCCCLXXXVII. —SENSIBILITY. 

A KEEN sportsman, who kept harriers, was so vexed when 
any noise was made while the hounds were at fault, that he 
rode up to a gentleman who accidentally couched at such a 
time, and said, " I wish, with all my heart, sir, your cmgh 
was better." 

MCCCLXXXVIII. —PATIENCE. 

When Lord Chesterfield was one day at Newcastle 
House, the Duke happening to be very particularly engaged, 
the Earl was requested to sit down in an ante-room. 
** Garnet upon Job," a book dedicated to the Duke, hap- 
pened to he in the window; and his Grace, on entering, 
found the Earl so busily engaged in reading, that he asked 
how he liked the commentary. ** In any other place," re- 
plied Chesterfield, '* I should not think much of it ; but 
there is so much propriety in putting a volume upon patience 
in the room where eveij visitor is to wait for your Grace, 
that here it must be considered as one of the best books in the 
world:' 

MCCCLXXXIX.— what's MY THOUGHT LIKE, 
Quest Why is a pump like Viscount Castlercagh ? 
Alts. Because it is a slender thing of wood. 

That up and down its awkward arm doth sway. 
And coolly shout, and spout, and spout away. 
In one weak, washy, everlasting flood I 

MCCCXC— NOT GIVING HIMSELF **AIilS." 

Archdeacon Paley was in very high spirits when he 
was presented to his first preferment in the Church. He 
attended at a visitation dinner just after this event, and 
during the entertainment called out jocosely, ** Waiter, shut 
down that window at the back of my chair, and open 
another behind some'ns^m/if." 



/ 
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MCCCXC I,— BARBER SHAVED BY A LAWYEIL 

"Sir," said a barb<;r to an attorney who was passing liis 
door, " IV ill you tdl me if this is a good half'sovereign ! ** 
The lawyer, pronouncing the piece good, deposited it in his 
pocket, adding, with gravity, ** If you'll send your lad to my 
office, 1*11 return the tkr^ and f&urj^me^ " 

MCCCXCIl,— A MAN OP METAL. 

Edwin James, examining a witness, asked him what his 
buiinesa vvas. He nnsweried, "A dealer in oH iron."— 
"Then," said the counsel, '*you must of course be a thief»'* 
— **I don^t see," replied the witness^ ** why a dealer in ir^n 
must necessarily be a thief, more than a dealer in brais,^^ 

MCCCXCIIL— SPECIMEN OF THE LACONIC 

" Be less prolix," says GrilL I like advice, 

** Grill, youVe an ass I " Kow^ suiidy, that^s concise. 

MCCCXCIV,— A DROP. 

Deak Swift was one day in company, %vheii the conver- 
sr^tioji fcH iipon the n.ntiquity of the family. The lady of the 
house expatiated a little too freely on her descent, observing, 
that her ancestors' names began with De, and, of course, of 
antique French extraction. When she had finished : — **And 
now," said the dean, ** will you be so kind as to help me to 
a piece of that />— «w///«^? " 

MCCCXCV.— ERROR IN JUDGMENT. 

An author once jwraised another writer very heartily to a 
third person. **Itis very strange," was the reply, **that 
you speak so well of him, for he says that yoa are a char- 
latan.^'— " Oh," replied the other, "I think it very likely 
that ^/i4 ^«j may be mistaken." 

MCCCXCVI.— THE SUPERIORITY OF MACHINERY. 

A MECHANIC his labour will often discard. 
If the rate of his pay he dislikes : 

But a clock— and its case is uncommonly hard- 
Will continue to work though it strikes! 
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MCCCXCVII.— THE MONEY-BORROWER DECEIVED. 

A YOUTH had borrowed a hundred pounds of a very rich 
friend, who had concluded that he should never see them 
again. He was mistaken, for the youth returned him the 
money. Some time after, the youth came again to borrow, 
but was refused. " No, sir," said his friend, ** you shall not 
deceive me twice." 

MCCCXCVIir.— A SPEAKING CANVAS. 

Some of the friends of a famous painter, observed to him, 
that they never heard him bestow any praises but on his 
worst paintings. ** True," answered he ; ** for the best will 
always praise themselves. " 

MCCCXCIX.— INDUSTRY OF THE ENGLISH PEOPLE. 

Sydney Smith, writing in the Edinburgh Review^ says, 
** If the English were in a paradise of spontaneous produc- 
tions, they would continue to dig and ploughy though they 
were never a peach or a pine-apple the better for tV* 



MCD. —OCULAR. 

Taylor says, "My best pun was that which I made to 
Sheridan, who married a Miss Ogle. We were supping 
together at the Shakspeare, when, the conversation tummg on 
Garrick, I asked him which of his performances he thought 
the best "Oh," said he, "the Lear, the Lear."—** No 
wonder," said I, " you were fond of a Leer when you mar- 
ried an Og/e,^* 

MCDI.— ON THE DISAPPOINTMENT OF THE WHIG ASSOCIATES 
OF THE PRINCE REGENT AT NOT OBTAINING OFFICE. 

Ye politicians, tell me, pray. 

Why thlis with woe and care rent ? 
This is the worst that you can say, 
Some wind has blown the wig away. 
And left the Ifair Apparent. 

MCDII. — ^AN APT REPROOF. 

Mr. Wesley, during his voyage to America, hearing 
an unusual noise in the cabin of Ueneral Oglethorpe (the 
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Governor of Georgia, with whom be sailed)^ stepped in to 
inquire the cause of it, on ^hidi the General immediately 
addressed him s— ** Mr. Wesley, you must excme me. I have 
met with a provocation too great for man to bear. Vou know 
the only wine I drink is Cyprus wine^ as it a^grees with rae 
the best of any; and ttos villain Grimaldi (bis foreign 
servant) has dnndc up the whole I bad on board. But I 
will be revenged of nim* I have ordered him to be tied 
liand and foot, and to be carried to the man-of-war that 
sails with us. The rascal should have taken care how he 
used me, for I nev^ firgwe^^ — "Then I hope, sir," said 
John Wesley, looking calmly at lum, ^^ymi nn*er tin^ *' The 
General was quite confounded at the reproof, and putting 
his hand into his pocket took out a bunch of kcj-s^ which be 
threw at Grimaldj, sayings *^There, villain I Take my keys, 
Evnd behave better for the fiiture*" 



MCDim^^THK UUCE BEGGAR. 

1 AM unable, yonder begg^ir cries, 

To stand or mcv^ If he says true, he lies. 



J 



MCDiv.— Holland's funerau 

Holland, who was a great favourite with Foote, died. 
While the funeral ceremony was performing, G. Garrick 
remarked to Foote: "You see what a snug ramily vault we 
have made here." — ** Family vault V^ said Foote, with tears 
trickling down his cheeks, *' I thought it had be^ a fiunily 
oveny 

MCDV.— PRETTY. 

Hope is the dream of those who are awake. 



MCDVI.— NOT improbable. 

A certain young deig3raian, modest almost to bashful- 
ness, was once asked by a countiy apothecary, of a contrary 
character, in a public and crowded assembly, and in a tone 
of voice sufficient to catch the attention of the whole com- 
pany, " How it happened that the patriarchs lived to such 
extreme old age?" To which question the clergyman re- 
plied, ^' Perhaps they took no physic.^^ 
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MCDVII. — SOUGHT AND FOUND. 

Three conceited young wits, as they thought themselves, 
passing along the road near Oxford, met a grave old gentle- 
man, with whom they had a mind to hi rudely merry. 
•* Good-morrow, father Abraham," said one ; ** Good-mor- 
row, father Isaac,'* said the next; "Good-morrow, father 
Jacob," cried the last '* I am neither Abraham, Isaac, nor 
Jacob," replied the old gentleman, *'but Saul, the son of 
iCbh, who went out to seek his father's asses^ and lo I here 
I have found them.*' 



MCDVIII.— NO REDEEMING VIRTUE. 

' Pray, does it always rain in this hang*d place, 
Enough to drive one mad, heaven Knows?** 

** No, please your grace,** 

Cried IBoniface, 

With some grimace, 
" Sometimes it snows,** 



MCDIX.— A REMARKABLE ECHO. 

A CERTAIN Chief Justice, on hearing an ass bray, inter* 
rupted the late Mr. Curran, in his speech to the jury, by 
saying, " One at a time, Mr. Curran, if you please.** The 
speech being finished, the judge b^mhis charge, and during 
its progress the ass sent forth the fUfi force of its lun^; where- 
upon the advocate said, *' Does not your lordship hear a 
remarkable €cAa in the court?" 



MCDX.— A DUTIFUL DAUGHTER. 

The father of Mrs. Siddons had always forbidden her to 
marry an actor, and of course she chose a member of the old 
gentleman's company, whom she secretly wedded. When 
Roger Kemble heard of it, he was furious. ** Have I not,** 
he exclaimed, "dared you to marry a player ! *' The lady 
replied, with tiowncast eyes, that she had not disobeved. 
"What, madam! have you not allied yourself to about 
thQ worst performer in my company? '—"Exactly so," 
murmured the timid bride; *' nobody can call him an 
actor," 
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MCDX1,"A fEKTIKENT QUESTION. 

Franklin wiis once asked^ " What is the use of yoyr 
discovery of utmospheric ekctricity ? " — The philosopher 
answered the (^ueaUon by another, "What \% the tise of a new- 
born in&nt!" 

MCBXIK— A SOPOR IPIC* 

A PROSY orator reproved Lord North for going to sleep 
during one of his speeches, ** Pooh^ pooh I " said the 
drowsy Premier I *4he ;physidan should never quarrel with 
thf effect of his own medicine*^' 

MCDXrn.^THE AMENDE HONORABLE, 

Quoth Will* *' On that young ser^-ant-maid 

My heart its life-string stakes*^' 
** Quite safe J " cries Dick, " don't be afraid. 

She pays for all sh^ breaks. '* 

MCDXIV,— ALLEGORICAL REPRESENTATION, 

A PAINTER, who was well acquamted with the dire effects 
of liiWi had to represent two men — one who liad gained a 
taw-suitf and another who had lost one. He painted the 
former with a shiri en, and the latter nakfd, 

MCDXV.— MILITARY ELOQUENCE, 

An officer, who commanded a regiment very ill-clothed, 
seeing a party of the enemy advancing, who appeared newly 
equipped, he said to his soldiers, in order to rally them on to 
glory, "There, my brave fellows, go and f/(t>/>5^ yourselves." 

MCDXVr.— CUTTING OFF THE SUPPLIES, 

The late Duke of York is reported to have once consulted 
Abemethy. During the time his highness was in the room, 
the doctor stood before him with his hands in his pockets, 
waiting to be addressed, and whistling with great coolness. 
The Duke, naturally astonished at his conduct, said, "I 
suppose you know who I am ? " — " Suppose i do ; what of 
that ? M your Highness of York wishes to be well, let me 
tell you," added the surgeon, **you must do as the Duke of 
Wellington often did in his campaigns, cut off. the supplies^ 
and the enemy will quickly leave the citadel.** : 
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MCDXVII. —EPIGRAM. 

The proverb says, and no one e'er disputes, 
" Nature the shoulder to the burden suits ; " 
Then nature gave to Saucemore with his head, 
Shoulders to carry hdf a ton of lead. 

MCDXVIII.— A FOWL JOKE. 

A City pjoliceman before Judge Maule said he was in the ; 
hens (N) division. ** Do you mean in the Poultry f " asked J 
the Judges 

MCDXIX.— AN EXPENSIVE TRIP. 

Irish Johnstone, the comedian, was known to be 
rather parsimonious. On one of his professional visits to 
Dublin, he billeted himself (as was his wont) upon all his 
acquaintances in town. Meeting Curran afterwards in 
London, and talking of his great expenses^ he asked the 
ex-Master of the R(mIs what he supposed he spent in the 
Irish capital during his last trip. ''1 don't knoW|" replied 
Curran ; ** but probably a fortnight,^^ 

MCDXX.— OLD FRIENDS. 

Coleman, the dramatist, was asked if he kne^ Theo- 
dore Hook. ** Yes," replied the wit ; " Hook and Eye are 
old associates.'* 

MCDXXI.— A REASON. 

"I WISH you at the devil!" said somebody to Wilkes. 
**I don't wish you there," was the answer. "Why?" 
— ** Because I never wish to see you again /" 

MCDXXII. —HONOUR. 

During a siege the officer in command proposed to the 
grenadiers a large sum of money as a reward to him who 
should first drive a fascine into a ditch which was exposed to 
the enemy's fire. None of the grenadiers offered. The 
general, astonished, began to reproach them for it ^^ We 
should have all offered^^ said one of these brave soldiers, "if 
money had not leen set as the price of this action^"^ 
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MCDXXIIL— JUST AS WONDERFUL, 

A GENTLEMAN csked a friend, m a very knowing manner^ 
**Pray, did you ever see a cat-JUhV^ — **Ko/' was the re- 
Pl^otise;,^' but IVe seen a r£fJre-waA,^* 

MCDXXIV, — CHARITY BEGINS AT HOME* 

" Well, neigtibour, what's the news this morning ? '* said 
a gentleman to a friend. " 1 have just bought a. sack of 
flour for a poor woman."— "Just like you I Whom have 
you made so happy by your c^iaiity this time!" — "Jify 

\ MCDXXV.— QUESTIOK ANSWERED* 

That idiot W- — coming out of the Opera one night, 
called out, ** Where is my fellow ? '^ — " N0I in En^ctnd^ I'U 
swear," said a bystander, 

MCDXXVI, — VERY LIKELY, 

f A I* officer of the navy being asked what Burke meant by 
the *' Cheap defence of nations," nepli^d^ *' A midshipman's 
hatf-pay—^oVtsa^ a-day and find yourself.'' 

MCDXXVII.— INQUEST EXTRAORDINARY. 

Died suddenly — surprised at such a rarity ! 
Verdict — Saw Eldon do a little bit of cluuity» 

MCDXXVIII,— A GRUNT. 

"Doctor, when we have sat together some time, youll 
find my brother very entertaining.' —" Sur," said Jolmsoiu 
^^Icanwait,*^ 

MCDXXIX.— ONE FAULT. 

<< She is insupportable," said a wit with marked emphads, 
of one well known ; but, as if he had gone too far, he added, 
"It is her <?»(k defect" 

MCDXXX.— TO THE " COMING" MAN. 

Smart waiter, be contented with thy states 
The world is his who best knows how to wtut 
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MCDXXXI.— NOTHING TO BOAST OF. 
'* The British Empire, sir," exclaimed an orator, " is one 
on which the smi never sets."— "And one," replied an 
auditor, ** in which the tax-gatherer never goes to bed." 

MCDXXXII.— COLONIAL BREWERIES. 

What two ideas are more inseparable than Beer and 
Britannia ? — what event more awfully important to an Eng- 
lish colony, than the erection oi'ii&Jirst brewhouse f—S, S. 

MCDXXXIII. — A CLOSER. 

Some person caused the following inscription to be placed 
over the door of a house, **Let nothing tnitx here but what 
is good,^^ — ** Then where will the master go in?" asked a 
cynic 

MCDXXXIV.— THE FOOL OR KNAVE, 

Thy praise or dispraise is to me alike ; 
One aoth not stroke me, nor the other strike. 

MCDXXXV.— KNOWING HIS MAN. 

An attorney, not celebrated for his probity, was robbed 



one night on his way from Wicklow to Dublin. His father 
meeting Baron O'Grady next day, said, ** My lord, have you 
heard of my son's robbery?" — **No," replied the Baron; 
whom dx^herobf^^ 

MCDXXXVL — A GOOD REASON FOR A BAD CAUSE. 

An eminent counsellor asked another why he so often 
undertook bad causes. **Sir," answered the lawyer, |*I 
have lost so many good ones, that I am quite at a loss which 
to take." 

MCDXXXVII. — SELF- APPLAUSE. 

Some persops can neither stir hand nor foot without 
making it clear they are thinking of themselves, and laying 
little traps for approbation. — S. S. 

MCDXXXVIII.— A WOODEN JOKE. 

BuRKE said of Lord Thuriow, " He was a sturdy oak at 
Westminster, and a willow at St James's." 
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KCDXXXIX.— AN OLD ADAGE REFUTED. 

A SCHOLAR having fallen into the hands of robbers was 
fastened to a tree, and left so nearly a whole day, till one 
came and unloosed him. " Now," says he, " the old adage 
must be false, which saith that the tide tarrieth for no man," 

MCDXL.— THEATRICAL PURGATIONS. 

A DRAMATIC author once observed that he knew nothing 
so terrible as reading his piece before a critical audience. ** i 
know but one more terrible," said Compton, the actor, " to 
be obliged to sit and hear it," 

MCDXLI.— ALL THE SAME. 

In Edinburgh resided a gentleman, who is as huge, though 
not so witty, as Falstaff. It is his custom, when he travels, 
to book two places, and thus secure half the inside to him- 
self. He once sent his servant to book him to Glasgow. 
The man returned with the following pleasing intelligence : 
" IVe booked you, sir ; there weren't two inside places left, 
so I booked you one in and one out.^* 

MCDXLIL— THE PRINCIPLE OF GOVERNMENTS. 

I SHALL not easily forget the sarcasm of Swift's simile as 
he told us of the Prince of Orange's harangue to the mob of 
Portsmouth. ** We are come," said he, ** for your good — 
for all your goods. ''^ — ** A universal principle," added Swift, 
**of all governments ; but, like most other truths, only told 
by mistake, " 

MCDXLin.~DR. WALCOT'S APPLICATION FOR SHIELD'S 
IVORY OPERA PASS. 

Shield, while the supplicating poor 
Ask thee for meat with piteous moans ; 

More humble I approach thy door. 
And beg for nothing but thy bones, 

MCDXLIV.— COOKING HIS GOOSE. 

The performers rallying Cooke one morning, in the green- 
room, on the awkward cut of a new coat, he apologised, by 
saying, ** It was his tailor's^2//if." — **Yes, poor man," said 
-Af linden, *' and his misfoiiune too ! " 
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MCDXLV.— TAKE WARNING ! 

A BARRISTER who had retired from practice, said j " If 
any man was to claim the coat upon my back, and threaten* 
my refusal with a lawsuit, he should certainly have it ; lest, 
in defending my coat^ I should, too late, nnd that I was 
deprived of my waistcoat also. " 

MCDXLVL— " THE WIDE, WIDE SEA." 

Hood gays that, ** A Quaker loves the ocean for its broad 
brim:' 

MCDXLVII.— CONDITIONAL AGREEMENT, 

Dr. a , when dangerously ill at an hotel, was applied 

to by the landlord to pass his bill. The doctor, observing that 
all the charges were very high, wrote at the bottom of the 
account, **If I die, I /otj this account; if I live, I'll 
examine it, " 

MCDXLVIII.--ON A SQUINTING POETESS. 

To no one muse does she her glance confine, 
But has an eye, at once, to all the nine, 

MCDXLIX.— A NEAT SUGGESTION. 

A Welsh judge, celebrated as a suitor for all sorts of 
places and his neglect of personal cleanliness, was thus 
addressed by Mr. JekvU : ** As you have asked the Ministry 
for everything else, ask them for a piece of soap and a naiU 
brush:' 

MCDL.— SCOTCH "WUT." 

It requires, (says Sydney Smith) a surgical operation to 
get a joke well mto a Scotch understanding. Their only 
idea of wit, or rather that inferior variety of the electric 
talent which prevails occasionally in the North, and which, 
under the name of Wut, is so infinitely distressing to people 
of good taste^ is laughing immoderately at stated intervals. 
They are so imbued with metaphysics that they even make 
love metaphysically. I overheard a young lady of my 
acquaintance, at a dance in Edinburgh, exdaim in a sudden 
pause of the music, "What you say, my lord, is very true 

of love in the aibsirdety but ." Here the fiddlers bej^n 

fiddling furiously, and the rest was lost" 
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MQDU.— WHERE IT CAME FROM. 

A ZADY, whose fondness for generous living had ^venjier 
ft flashed &ce snd rubicund nos^ consulted I>r. CK«jme» 
Upon surveying herKlfin the g^ass, die CKclaimed, **WSmt^ 
in the name of vrander, doctor, did I jget s$tch a n^um thist* 
'* Out of ^ decanter^ fffo^m," leplied the doct«»r. 

3CCDUL— <0I7IN AND CHilRLBS t 

QuiN sometimes said a wise thing. . Dieting coaoendbg 
the execution of Chaiies L— ** By "waat laws," said his o|^^ 
nent, '<was he put to death ? *'—Qnin r^ed, "Byall the 
Zstttf that he had ^ M«m.'' 

HCDLnL— ^MELY PLATTERY. 

A GENTLEMAN was asked by Mrs. Woffii^ilon, mloj^ 
difference there was between her and her watch : to whidi 
he instantly replied^ ** Your watdb, madam, maioes ns re- 
memffer the hours, and you make liAjbf^giti wmJ* 

MCDLIV.— EPIGRAM ON TWO CONTRACTORS. 

To gull the public two contractors come, 
One pilfers com — the other cheats in rum. 
Which is the greater knave, ye wits explain, 
A rogue in spirit, or a rogue in grain ? 

MCDLV,— TRAVELLERS SEE STRANGE THINGS. 

A TRAVELLER, when asked whether, in his youth, he had 
gone through Euclid, was not quite sure, but he thought it 
was a small village between Wigan and I^eston. 

MCDLVL — AN UNCONSCIOUS INSULT. 

A FRENCHMAN, who had learned English, wished to lose 
no opportunity of saying something pretty. One evening he 
observed to Lady R., whose dr^s was fawn-colour, and that 
of her daughter pink, ** Milady, your daughter is ^<tpink of 
beauty." **Ah, monsieur, you Frenchmen always flatter." 
'* No, madam, I only do speak the truth, and what all de 
world will allow, that your daughter is de pink, and you are 
de drah of fashion. " 
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MCDLVII.— A CLOSE TRANSLATION. 

A COUNTRY gentleman, wishing to be civil to Dr. B , 

a translator of Juvenal, said, **What particularly convinces 
me of the faithfulness of your translation is, that in places 
lohere I do not understand Juvenal^ I likewise do not under* 
siafidyou*^^ 

MCDLVIIL— NEW RELATIONSHIP. 

A STRANGER to law courts hearing a judge call a serJeant 
** brother," expressed his surprise. ** Oh," said one present, 
** they are brothers — brothers-inlaw,^^ 

MCDLIX.— ONLY A NINEPIN. 

The Earl of Lonsdale was so extensive a proprietor, and 
patron of boroughs, that he returned nine members to Par- 
liament, who were facetiously called Lord Lonsdale's nine- 
pins. One of the members thus designated, having made a 
very extravagant speech in the House of Commons, was 
answered by Mr. Burke in a vein of the happiest sarcasm, 
which elicited from the House loud and continued cheers. 
Mr. Fox, enterinfi[ the House just as Mr. Burke was sitting 
down, inquired of Sheridan what the House was cheering 
*'0h, nothing of consequence," replied Sheridan, "only 
Burke has knocked down one oi Lord LonsdaUs ninepins^ 

MCDLX,— DR. WALCOT's REQUEST FOR IVORY TICKETS, 
SENT TO SHIELD, THE COMPOSER. 

Son of the string (I do not mean Jack Ketch, 
Tho* Tack, like thee, produceth dying tones). 

Oh, yield thy pity to a starving wretch. 
And for to-morrow's treat pray send thy bones I 

MCDLXI. — DIFFICULTIES IN EITHER CASE. 

One evening, at a private party at Oxford, at which Dr. 
Johnson was present, a recently published essay on the future 
life of brutes was referred to, and a gentleman, disposed to 
support the author's opinion that the lower animals have an 
"immortal part," familiarly remarked to the doctor, "Really 
sir, when we see a very sensible dog, we don't know what to 
think of him.** Johnson, turning quicklv round, replied, 
"True, sir j and when we see a very foolish y2v7f77f', we don't 
know what to think of ^/V»." 
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MCDLXII.— A PROFESSIONAL AIM. 

In a duel between two attome3rs, one of them shot away 
the skirt of the other's coat His second, observing the 
truth of his aim, declared that had his friend been engaged 
with a client he would very probably have hit his pocket. 

MCDLXIIL— FLYING COLOURS. 

Sir Godfrey Kneller latterly painted more for ptY>fit 
than for praise, and is said to have used some whimsical 
preparations in his colours, which made them work &ir and 
smoothly off, but not endure. A friend, noticing it to him, 
said, **Whatdoyou think posterity will say, Sir Godfrey 
Kneller, when they see these pictures some years hence ? " — 
•* Say ! " replied the artist : "why, the/ll say Sir Godfrey 
Kneller never painted them ! " 

MCDLXIV.—AN entertaining PROPOSITION. 

A POMPOUS fellow made a very inadequate offer for a 
valuable property ; and, calling the next day for an answer, 
inquired of the gentleman if he had entertained his proposition. 
** No," replied the other, "your proposition entcrtaitted me.^* 

MCDLXV.— UNION OF OPPOSITES. 

A PHRENOLOGIST remarking that some persons had the 
organ of murder and benevolence strongly and equally deve- 
loped, his friend replied, "that doubtless those were the 
persons who ivould kill one with kindness^ 

MCDLXVI. —EPIGRAM. 
(On 's Veracity.) 

He boasts about the tmth I've heard. 

And vows he'd never break it ; 
Why, zounds, a man must keep his word 

When nobody will take it. 

MCDLXVIL— AN UNTAXED LUXURY. 

A LADY having remarked in company that she thought 
there should be a tax on " the single state;'' " Yes, madam," 
rejoined an obstinate old bachelor, "as on all other lux^ 
uries. " 
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MCDLXVIII.— A DEAR SPEAKER, 

Soon after the Irish members were admitted into the 
House of Commons, on the union of the kingdom in 1801, 
one of them, in the middle of his maiden speech, thus 
addressed the chair: — **And now, my dear Mr. Si)eaker," 
etc. This excited loud laughter. As soon as the mirth had 
subsided, Mr. Sheridan observed, "that the honourable 
member was perfectly in order ; for, thanks to the ministers, 
now-a-days everything is dcar,^^ 

MCDLXIX.— ABSURDLY LOGICAU 

A MAD quaker (wrote Sydnev Smith) belongs to a small 
and rich sect ; and is therefore oi greater importance than any 
other mad person of the same degree in life. 

MCDLXX. —-PROOF POSITIVE. 

A CHEMIST asserted that all bitter things were hot. "No," 
said a gentleman present, " there is a bitter cold day." 

MCDLXXI.— PLAYER, OR LORD. 

One day, at a party in Bath, Quin said something which 
caused a general murmur of delighted merriment. A noble- 
man present, who was not distinguished for the brilliancy of 
his ideas, exclaimed: "What a pity *tis, Quin, my boy, 
that a clever fellow like you should be a player V^ Quin, 
fixing and flashing his eyes upon the speaker, replied : 
• lordship have me be? — a lord?" 



* Why ! what would your ] 



MCDLXXn.— IN MEMORIAM. 

SoYER is gone I Then be it said. 
At last, indeed, great Pan is dead« 

MCDLXXIII.— prime's PRESERVATIVE. 

Serjeant Prime had a remarkably long nose, and being 
one day out riding, was flung from his horse, and fell upon 
his face in the middle of the road. A countryman, who saw 
the occurrence, ran hastily up, raised the serjeant from the 
mire, and asked him if he was much hurt The serjeant 
Veplied in the negative. . " I zee, zur," said the rustic, grin- 
ning, " '^^x ploughshare saved ye I " 
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MCDLXXIY.— A SHARP BRUSH, 

Sheridan was dovm at Brighton one summer, when Fox, 
the manager, desirous of showing him some civility, took 
him ali over tlie theatre, and exhibited its bean ties, ** There, 
Mr- Sheridan," said Fox, who combined twenty occupations, 
withotit being clever in any, ** 1 built and painted all these 
boxes, and I painted all these scenes." "Did youf" said 
Sheridan, sun^eying them liipidly i " well, I should not, I 
am sure, havie known you were a Fox by your brush, " 

MCDLXXV.— KOT SO '*DABT" AS REPUTED, 

There was a certain ** Daft Will," who was a privi]eged 
havmterof Eglington Cabtle and grounds* He was disco vemd 
by the noble owner one day taking a near cut, and crossing a 
fence in the demesne. The earl called out, ** Come back, 
&ir, that's not the road.** ** Do ye ken," said Wiilj " whaur 
Fm ^^aun ? " '* No," replied his lordship. " Weel, hoo the 
deil do ye ken whd^ict thii bt tht n^d ar no f ^' 

MCDLXXvr.— prcicmG pockets, 

'* These beer-shops,*' <^uoth Barnabas, speaking in alt^ 
"Are ruinous — down with the growers of malt !' 
'* Too true," answers Ben, witb a shake of the bead, 
'* Wherever they congregate, honesly's dead* 
That beer breeds dishonesty causes no wonder, 
'Tis nurtured in crime — ^tis concocted in plunder ; 
Jn Kent while surrounded by flourishing crops, 
I saw a xo^Q picking a peck^t of hops." 

MCDLXXVII, — HUSBANDING HIS RESOURCES, 

A WAG, reading in one of Brigham Young's manifestoes, 
"that the great resources of Utah are her women/' ex- 
claimed, "It is very evident tbat the prophet is disposed to 
husband his r^iources^^ 



IICDLXXVI 11. —SMOOTHING IT DOWN. 

A CLIENT remarked to his solicitor, ** Yon are writing^ my 
bill on very rough paper, sir/* — " Never mind," was the 
reply of the Jatteri *^it has to be/VA/ before it comes into 
court '^ 
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MCDLXXIX,— MAKING FREE WITH THE WAIST, 

CURRAN, in cross-examining the chief witness of a plain- 
tiff in an action for an assault, obliged him to acknowledge 
that the plaintiff had put his arm round the waist of Miss 

D , which had provoked the defendant to strike him : 

"Then, sir, I presume," said Curran, **he took that wa/j/ 
for common /*" 

MCDLXXX.— A HOPELESS INVASION. 

Admiral Bridport, speaking of the threatened invasion 
by the French in 1798, drily observed, **They might come 
as they could ; for his own part, he could only say that they 
should not cotne by water,^^ 

MCDLXXXL— DROLL TO ORDER. 

One evening, a ladv said to a small wit, ** Come, Mr , 

tell us a lively anecdote," and the poor fellow was mute 
during the remainder of the evening. ** Favour me with 
your company on Wednesday evening, you are such a lion," 
said a weak party -giver to a young author. " I thank you," 
replied the wit; "but on that evening I am engaged to eat 

fire at the Countess of . and stand upon my head at 

Mrs. ." 

MCDLXXXII.— MEN OF WEIGHT. 

If fat men ride, they tire the horse. 
And if they walk themselves — that's worse : 
Travel at all, they are at best. 
Either oppressors or opprest 

MCDLXXXIIL— CHEMICAL ODDITY. 

While an ignorant lecturer was describing the nature of 
gas, a blue-stocking lady inquired of a gentleman near her, 
what was the difference between oxygin and hydrogin? 
"Very little, madam," said he: "by oxygin we mean pure 
gin; and by hydrogin, gin and water J*^ 

MCDLXXXIV.— AN APISH RESEMBLANCE. 

Charles Lamb used to say, that he had a great dislike 
to monkeys, on the principle that " it was not pleasant to 
look upon one's poor relations.** 
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IICDLXXXV.— BS VHO SUMO 

LoxD Macaihay* 
I>m1% boitt^t a bandtid of 
wbo were bawling out didr 
IVooeeding on his wa j home^ 1m wis 
adf followed by half a soote of nidifaiL fhefr 
with expectalxoii. *<ltow1]in.nKflaitt. wlMt> itt* 
be. "Oh. that's a good Hm/* mUed one of the boj% 
"after Wre come sU tins wi^.***'*Bitt.iriMt art yo^^i^at- 
b^ for?" laid the bbrtorisn, artottishBd at the fadfaltai^ 
liuitj. <* Waiting for 1 wbj ain^t joa gofaig to. Mfg^ 
gu^mrt^ '■■■-. :i» 

IICDLXXXVL— DBATH-BBD lOlGIVXinni. 

A VBTSRAN HighUwkr, between whose fomfly mjd IM 
of a neiriibonring diieftsin bad ffri af fl ^ a leiig beveffitaiT 
food, bemg on bb death-bed, was renpfaided tlAirQns liraa jflM 





curses rest upon my son if ever he does,^ 



MCDLXXXVII.— A REASONABLE PREFERENCE. 

Whether tall men or short men are best, 
Or bold men, or modest and shy men. 

I can't say, but this I protest. 
All the £ur are in favour of Hy-nun, 

MCDLXXXVIII.— A DEAR BARGAIN. 

QuiN was one day lamenting that he grew old, when a 
shallow impertinent young fellow said to him, ** What would 
you give to be as young as I am? '^ "By tfie powers," re- 
plied Quin, "I would even submit to be almost as foolish / " 

MCDLXXXIX.— SUGGESTIVE REPUDIATION. 

Lord Byron was once asked by a friend in the green- 
room of the Drury Lane Theatre, whether he did not think 
Miss Kelly's acting in the ^^Maid and the Magpie^* exceed- 
ingly natural. " I really am no judge^^^ answered his lord- 
ship,'* I was never innocent of stealing a spoon." 
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MCDXC— NO INTRUSION. 

A LOQUACIOUS author, after babbling for some time about 
his piece to Sheridan, said, ** Sir, I fear I have been intruding 
on your attention." **Not at all, I assure you," replied he, 
** I was thinking oi something else.^ 

MCDXCI.— EXPERIMENTUM CRUCIS. 

A. MERCHANT being asked to define the meaning oi expert' 
mental and natural philosophy, said he considered the first 
to be asking a man to discount a bill at a long date, and the 
second his refusing to do it, 

MCDXCII.— -NOT AT ALL ANXIOUS. 

A MAN very deeply in debt, being reprimanded by his 
friends for his disgraceful situation, and the anxiety of a 
debtor being urged by them in very strong expressions : 
** Ah ! " said he, ** that may be the case with a person who 
M/;/^j of paying." 

MCDXCin.—ODD HUMOUR. 

When Lord Holland was on his death-bed, his friend 
George Selwyn called to inquire how his Lordship was, and 
left his card. This was taken to Lord Holland, who said : 
** If Mr. Selwyn calls again, show him into my room. If I 
am alive^ I shdl be glad to see him ; if I am aead^ I am sure 
that he will be delighted to see me." 

MCDXCIV.—A TICKLISH OPENING. 

Henry Erskine happening to be retained for a client of 
the name of. Tickle, bqgan his speech in opening the case, 
thus: "Tickle, my client, the defendant, my lord"— and 
upon proceeding so far was interrupted by laughter in court, 
which was increased when the judge (Lord Kaimes) ex- 
claimed — ** Tickle him yourself^ Harry ; you are as able to 
do so as I am." 

MCDXCV.— THE REPUBLIC OF LETTERS. 

Hood suggests that the phrase ** republic of letters " was 
hit upon to msinuate that, taking the whole lot of authors 
togetner, they had not got a sovereign amongst them. 
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MCDXCVL— AN OFFENSnre PREFERENCE. 



A PERSOK meeting -wHh an acqurimtance after a long 
ftbwnoe^ told him th4at he was siirprised to see himj for he 
bad heard that he was dead. '* Btit^'' says the other, " you 
iind the report false.''— "'Tis hard to delenniiic," h« re- ^ 
plies, **for the man that told me wa^ one wliose won! I '^ 
would socMer i^^£ tkan yt^ttrs. " ^ 

MCDXCVn,— SELF*CONDEMNATION, ^S^ 

A COUNTRY gentleman, walking in his garden, saw hk ^'i 
gardener aaleep in an arbour. " What I " says the master, ;\ 
*' asleep, yon idle dog, yon are not worthy thut the sun ^ 
ahoold shine on yoti." — **Iam truly sensible of my unwor- jp^| 
tliiness,'* ansivered the manj "' and tlicreforc I laid myself ' " * 
down in the shatieJ^ 

IICDXCVIIL— AI? IIXIGAL INDORSE&tENT> 

CuftftAN having one day a violent argument with a country ||[I 
tchoolniaster on some classical subject* the pedagogue, who 
had the worst of it, said, in a towering pa&ston, that he 
would lose no more timej and must go back to his schoiai^ 
" Do, my dear doctor/* said Curran, ^^'^ hU doiCi iudf^rs^ my 
sins upon thdr backs.^^ 

MCDXCIX. — A PLUMPER. 

A YOUNG gentleman^ with a bad voice, preached a proba- 
tion sermon for a very good lectureship in the city. A friend, 
when he came out of the pulpit, wished him joy, and sajd, 
** He would certainly carry the election, for lu had nob&dys 
voice against him but his mmu " 

MI>, — ^A PAINFUL EXAMINATION. 

In the course of an examination for the degree of B. A- in 
the Senate House, Cambridge, under an examiner whose 
name was Payne, one of the Questions was, *' Give a defini- 
tion of happiness/' To which a candidate returned the 
following laconic answer : " An extmption from PayneJ"^ 

MDL — BUSINESS AND PLEASURE, 

A Quaker (says Hood) makes a pleasure of his business, 
and then, for relaxation^ makes a busituss \jf hk p/msurct 
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MDII. —INFORMATION EASILY ACQUIRED. 

A FRIEND, crossing Putney Bridge with Theodore Hook, 
observed that he had been informed that it was a very good 
investment, and Inquired ** if such were the case ? " — ** I don't 
know," was the answer: but you ought, as you have just 
been/^//6rf." 

MDIII.— A WALKING STICK. 

An old gentleman accused his servant of having stolen his 
stick. The man protested perfect innocence. **Why, you 
know," rejoined his master, ** that the stick could never have 
walked off with itself." — ** Certainly not, sir, unless it was a 
walking-stick, " 

MDIV.— -CHARITY AND INCONVENIENCE. 

It is objected, and we admit often with truth, that the 
wealthy are ready to bestow their money, but not to endure 
personal inconvenience. The following anecdote is told in 
illustration: — A late nobleman was walking in St. James* 
Street, in a hard frost, when he met an agent, who began to 
importune his Grace in behalf of some charity which had 
enjoyed his support. ** Put me down for what you please," 
peevishly exclaimed the Duke ; ** but don't keep me in the 
cold:' 

MDV. — A REASON FOR BELIEF. 

** Do you believe in the apostolical succession ?" inquired 
one of Sydney Smith. ** I do," he replied : " and my faith 
in that dogma dates from the moment I became acquainted 
with the Bishop of , who is so like JudasJ' 

MDVL— OPENLY. 

No, Varus hates a thing that's base ; 

I own, indeed, he's got a knack 
Of flattering people to their face. 

But scorns to do 't behind their back, 

MDVIL— PAINTED CHARMS. 

Of a celebrated actress who, in her declining days, bought 
charms of carmine and pearl-powder, Jerrold said, "Egad ! 
she should have a hoop about her^ with a notice upon it, 
* Beware 0/ the paint: '^ 



" ltDVnT>— ON THE SPOT. 

Two Oxonitins dinmg together^ one of them noticing i 
Epot of grease on t1ie oeck-cTotli ef his companion, ssud, '* L 
B« you are a Gr^ian.''* — ** Pooh \ " said the other, *' that ii 
far-fdched,^^ — "No, indeed," said the punster, "I made ii 
on tJie j/w^'* 
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MDIX.— MR. ERSKINE^S FIRMNESS. 



the famous trial of the Dean of Asaph^ Mr* Ersklne 
put a question to the jur)% relative to the meaning of iheicj 
verdict, Mr* Justice BuUer objected to its propriety* Th&l 
L'ounsel reiterated his question, and demanded an answer, 
Tlie judge again interposed his authority in these emphatic 
words: ** Sit down^ Mr. Erskine; know your duty, or I shall 
be obliged to make you know it»" Mr, Erskine with equal 
warmth replied, ** I know my duty is well as your lord^itp 
knows j^jfr duty. I stand here as the advocate of a fellow 
citizen, and ItaiU nat ji^da^rt," The judge was sikut, an4. 
the advocate persisted in his question, 

MDS.— A SHUFFLING ANSWER. 

A FAIR devotee lamented to her confessor her love of 
gaining, *'Ah! madam," replied the reverend gentleman, 
** it is a. grievous sin ; — in the first place consider the /oss of 
/iff*f."— "That's jtist what I do," said she; "I always 
begrudge the time that is lost in shu^ing and deaiin^,^^ 

KDXI,— THE DEBT PAlBi 

To Johtt I owed great obligation ; 

But JoAftf unhajppiiy, thought fit 
To publish it to all the nation : 

Sure John and I are more than quit. 

MDXIL— A UTILITARIAN INQUIRY. 

James Smith one night took dd Mr, Twiss to hear 
Mathews in his At Home, to the whole of which.tbe mathe* 
matician gave devoted attention. At the close, Mr. Smith 
asked him whether he had not been surprised and pleased. 
•*Bothi** replied Mr. Twiss, "but what does it aU » i^ 
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MDXIII.— AN OBJECTIONABLE PROCESS. 

General D was more distinguished for gallantry in 

the field than for the care he lavished upon his person. 
Complaining, on a certain occasion, to the late Chief-Justice 
Bushe, of Ireland, of the sufferings he endured from rheu- 
matism, that learned and humourous judge undertook to 
prescribe a remedy. ** You must desire your servant," he 
said to the general, ** to place every morning by your bed- 
side a tub three-parts filled with warm water. You will 
then ^et into the tub, and having previously provided your- 
self with a pound of yellow soap, you must rub your whole 
body with it, immersing yourself occasionally in the water, 
and at the end of a quarter of an hour, the process concludes 
by wiping yourself di^ with towels, and scrubbing your person 
with a flesh-brush." — ** Why," said the general, after reflect- 
ing for a minute or two, " this seems to be neither more nor 
less than washing one*s self."— ** Well, I must confess," re- 
joined the judge, ". it is ofen to that objection,'^ 

MDXIV.— EPIGRAM. 

(Upon the late Duke of Buckingham's moderate reform.) 

For Buckingham to hope to pit 
His Bill against Lord Grey s, is idle ; 

Reform, when offered bit by bit^ 
Is but intended for a bridle^ 

MDXV. — A DREADFUL SUSPICION. 

A GENTLEMAN leaving the company, somebody who sat 
next to Dr. Johnson asked who he was. " I cannot exactly 
tell you, sir," replied the doctor, "and I should be loth to 
speak ill of any person whom I do not know deserves it, but 
I am afraid he is an attorney,*^ 

MDXVL— A FAMILIAR FRIEND. 

Sydney Smith was annoyed one evening by the fami- 
liarity of a yoimg gentleman, who, though a comparative 
stranger, was encouraged by Smith's jocular reputation, to 
address him by his surname alone. Hearing the young man 
say that he was going that evening to see the Archbishop of 
Canterbury for the first time, the reverend wit interposed, 
" Pray don't clap him on the back, and call him Howley." 
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MDXVII.— NO MUSIC IN HIS SOUL. 

Lord North, who had a great antipathy to music, being 
asked why he did not subscribie to the Ancient Concerts, and 
it being urged as a reason for it that his brother die Bishop 
of Winchester did, "Ay," replied his lordship, ••!£ I was 
as deaf as my brother, I ytovXi subscribe tooj^ 

MDXVIII.— PROFESSIONAL CANDOUR. 

A GENTLEMAN afflicted with rheumatism consulted a phy- 
sician, who immediately wrote him a prescription. As the 
patient was going away the doctor called him back. " By 
the way, sir, should my prescription happen to afford you 
any relief, please to let me inow, as I am myself sufiering finom 
a similar affection^ and have tried in vain to cure it^^^ 

MDXIX. — TELL IT NOT IN ENGLAND. 

Lady Carteret, wife of the Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland,. 
in Swift's time, one day said to the wit, "The air of this 
country is very good. — *' Don't say so in England, my 
lady," quickly replied the dean, "for if you do they will 

certainly tax it." 

MDXX. — FASHION AND VIRTUE. 

** What's fashionable, I'll maintain 
** Is always right," cries sprightly Jane ; 
** Ah, would to Heaven!" cries graver Sue, 
*' What's right were fashionable too.'* 

MDXXL—PROFESSIONAL COMPANIONS. 

A GENTLEMAN, who was dining with another, praised the 
meat very much, and inquired who was his butcher. •* His 
name is Addison." " Addison ! " echoed the guest ; **pray 
is he any relation to the poet?"—** I can't say : but this I 
know, he is seldom without his Steel by his side." 

MDXXII.— WHY MASTER OF THE HOUSE. 

A TRAVELLER coming up to an inn door, said : " Pray, 
friend, are you the master of this house?" — **Yes, sir," 
answered Boniface, **my wife has been dead these three 

weeks:' : 
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MDXXIII.— PRECAUTIONARY. 

Lord John Russell, remarkable for the smallness of 
his person as Lord Nugent was for the reverse, was expected 
at a house where Sydney Smith was a guest. ** Lord John 
comes here to-day," said Sydney Smith, "his corporeal 
anti-part. Lord Nugent, is already here. Heaven send he 
may not swallow John I There are, however,^ stoniach-pumps 
in case of accident." 

MDXXIV.— A LATE DISCOVERER. 

A VERY dull man, after dinner, had been boring the com- 
pany with a long discourse, in the course of which he had 
^iven utterance to ethical views as old as the hills, as though 
e had just discovered them. "When he had done repeating 
his truisms, Charles Lamb gravely said : " Then, sir, you 
are actually prepared to maintain that a thief is not altogether 
a moral man, ^^ 

MDXXV.— LINES TO 0*KEEFE. 

(Said to be written by Peter Pindar.) 

They say, O'Keefe, 

Thou art a thief. 
That half thy works are stol'n or more; 

I say, 0*Keefe, 

Thou art no thief. 
Such stuff was never writ before ! 

MDXXVL— PROFESSION AND PRACTICE. 

A YOUNG lawyer, who had been "admitted" about a 
year, was asked by a friend, **How do you like ^ur new 
profession t^* The reply was accompanied by a bnef sigh to 
suit the occasion: ** My profession is niiuch better than my 
practice,^^ 

MDXXVIL— A RISKFUL ADVENTURE. 

Mr. Reynolds, the dramatist, once met a free and easy 
actor, who told him that he had passed three festive days at 

the seat of the Marquis and Marchioness of ^ , without 

any invitation. He had gone there on the assumption that 
as my lord and lady weie not on spiitltmg^iefmSf ttiek would 
suppose the Mtr had askid Uiiiyi,#iMt90:it toned out. 
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MDXXVIIL— WONDERFUL UNANIMITY. 

Judge Clayton was an honest man) but not a profound 
lawyer. Soon after he was raised to the Irish biench, he 
happened to dine in company with Counsellor Harwood, 
celebrated for his fine bn^e, his humour, and his l^[al 
knowledge. Clayton began to make some observations on 
the Laws of Ireland. *' In my country" (England), said he, 
" the laws are numerous, but then one is always found to be 
a key to the other. In Ireland it is just the contrary ; your 
laws so perpetually clash with one another, and are so very 
contradictory, that I protest / dorCt understand them, 
"True, my lord," cried Harwood, ^^that is what we all 
sayj*^ 

MDXXIX.— A MICHAELMAS MEETING^ 

Samuel Taylor Coleridge was so bad a horseman, 
that when mounted he generally attracted un&vouiable 
notice. On a certain occasion he was riding along a turn- 
pike-road, in the county of Durham, when he was met by a 
wag, who, mistaking his man, thought the rider a good sub- 
ject for sport. ** I say, young man," cried the rustic, ** did 
you see a tailor on the road ? " ** Yes, I did ; and he told 
me that, if I went a little further, I should meet a^wjr." 

MDXXX.— a typographical TRANSFER. 

The editor of the Evangel tea! Observer ^ in reference to a 
certain person, took occasion to write that he was rectus in 
ecclesia, /.^., in good standing in the church. The composi- 
tor, in the editor's absence, converted it into rectus in ctditta^ 
which although not very bad Latin, altered the sense very 
materially, giving the reverend gentleman a good standing in 
the kitchen, 

MDXXXL —epigram. 

(Upon the Trustworthiness of . ) 

He*ll keep a secret well, or I'm deceived. 
For what he says will never be believed. 

MDXXXIL — going TO EXTREMES. 

When ladies wore their dresses very low and very short, a 
wit observed that ** they began too late and ended too soon." 
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MDXXXIII.— SILENT APPRECIATION. 

A GENTLEMAN gave a friend some first-rate wine, which 
he tasted and drank, makinc; no remark upon it The 
owner, disgusted at his &;uest s want of appreciation, next 
offered some strong but mferior wine, which the guest had 
no sooner tasted man he exclaimed that it was excellent 
wine. "But you said nothing of the firsty"* remarked his 
host, ** Oh I" replied the other, ** the first required nothing 
being said of it, // spoke for ttself I thought the second 
wanted a trumpeter,** 

MDXXXIV.— JUSTICE MIDAS. 

A JUDGE, joking a young barrister, said, **If you and I 
were turned mto a horse and an ass, which would you prefer 
to be ?" *' The ass, to be sure," replied the barrister. ** I've 
heard of an ass being made a judge, but a horse never," 

MDXXXV.— A SIGNIFICANT DIFFERENCE. 

At an hotel at Brighton, Douglas Jerrold was dining with 
two friends, one of whom, after dinner, ordered "a bottle 
of old port." "Waiter," added Jerrold, with a significant 
twinkle of his eye, "mind now; a bottle of your otd port, 
not your e/<fer port" 

MDXXXVI,— LAW AND PHYSIC* 

When Dr. H. and Serjeant A. were walking arm-iu-arM| 
a wag said to a friend, "These two are just equal to on« 
highwayman." "Why?" was the response. "Because it 
is a lawyer and a doctor— ^<?f/r money or your lifeC^ 

MDXXXVII.— EUCLID REFUTED* 

*' A PART," says Euclid, " one at once may tee. 
Unto the whole Ban never equal be ; " 
Yet W — i--*s speeches can this fact control, 
Of them a part is equal to the whole. 

MDXXXVIII,— KEEPING IT TO HIMSELF. 

tiuRKE once mentioned to Fox that he had written a 
tragedv. . * •• Did you let Garrick see It ! " inquired his friend. 
" No/' replied Burke; " though I had the folly to writs it, 
I had the wit to keep it to myseff.** 
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MDXXXIX.— CLASSICAL WIT. 

Dr. Maginn dining with a friend on ham and ducken, 
addressed Sukey Boyle, his friend's housekeeper, thus : 
**You know, Boyle, what old Ovid, in his *Art of Love,* 
(book iii.), says ; I give you the same wish : — 
** * Semper \^\ pendeat hamus^ 

May you always have a ham hanging in your kitchen," The 
doctor insisted that tea was well known to the Rooiajis, 
" for," said he, even in the time of Plautus it was a £a,vourite 
beverage with the ladies — 

" * Amant te omnes mulieres,' *' 

— Miles Glor.y Act l, sc L, v. 58. 

Observing Sukey Boyle, he said to his friend, ** Ah ! John, 
I see you follow the old advice we both learned at school, 
Xo^K"*^ '^ ^^XV * Indulge yourself with Sukey.' " There 
was some hock at dinner, which he thus eulogised : — 

'* ' Hoc tum ssevas paulatim mitigat iras, 

Hoc minuit luctus moestaque corda levat' " 

— Ov. TrisUy lib. iv., el, vi., v. 15, 16. 

MDXL.— a preferable WAY. 

One of the Kembles made his first appearance on the 
stage as an opera singer. His voice was, however, so bad, 
that at a rehearsal the conductor of the orchestra called 
out, ** Mr. Kemble ! Mr. Kemble ! you are murdering the 
music!" "My dear sir," was the quiet rejoinder, **it is 
far better to murder it outright, than to keep on beating it as 
yoii do^ 

MDXLL— A STOUT SWIMMER. 

Some one jocularly observed to the Marquis Wellesley, 
that, in his arrangements of the ministry, his brother, the 
Duke, had thrown him overboard. ** Yes," said the Mar- 
quis ; " but I trust I have strength enough to swim to the 
other side, " 

MDXLIL— A CHOICE OF EVILS. 

One asked his friend, why he married so little a wife ? 
** Why," said he, *' I thought you knew, that of all evils we 
should choose tlie least, " 
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MDXLIII. — RESTING HERSELF. 

A labourer's daughter, who had been in service from 
her childhood, would frequently wish to be married, that, as 
she expressed herself, she might rest her bones. Some time 
afterwards she got married, and her late mistress meeting 
her, asked her, " Well, Mary, have you rested your bones 
yet?" **Yes, indeed," replied she, with a sigh, "I have 
rested ray jaw-bones, " 



MDXLIV.— A CHARTIST NOT A LEVELLER. 

A CHARTIST at a public meeting, in the coursfe of a 
speech about the "five points" of the charter, exclaimed, 
** Gentlemen, is not one man as good as another?" ** Uv 
course he is," shouted an excited Irish chartist, ^^^xA a great 
deal betther,'' 

MDXLV, — DEATH AND DR. BOLUS. 

" My dart," cried Death, " I cannot find, 
So now I*m quite at sea." 
Quoth Dr. Bolus, ** Never mind — 
There, take this recipe." 

MDXLVI.— AN EVASION. 

A WELL-DRESSED fellow walked into a room where they 
were talking politics, and, stretching himself up to his full 
height, exclaimed, in a loud voice, ** Where is a radical ? 
Show me a radical, gentlemen, and I'll show you a liar ! " 
In an instant a man exclaimed, *'I am a radical, sir!" 
* * You are ? " " Yes, sir, I am / " * * Well, just you step round 
the comer with me, and I'll show you a fellow who said I 
couldn't find a radical in the ward. Ain't he a liar, I 
should like to know ?" 

MDXLVIL— GOING FROM THE POINT. 

CuRRAN, in describing a speech made by Serjeant Hewitt, 
said ; " My learned friend's speech put me exactly in mind 
of a familiar utensil in domestic use, commonly called an ex* 
tinguisker. It began at a point, and on it went widening 
and widening, until at last it fairly put the question out alto« 
gether." 
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MDXLVIIX.— DEFINING A CREEDl 

A FRIEND of Sydney Smith inquired, '* What is Pnsey- 
ism?" To which the witty caoon zeplied : *' Puseyism, sir, 
is inflexion and genuflexion ; posture and imposture ; bowing 
to the east, and curtseying to the wesL" 

MDXLIX.— A BIT OF MOONSHINE. 

Brougham, speaking of the salary attached to a nev 
Judgeship, said it was all moonshine. Lyndhurst, in his dxy 
and waggish way, remarked, " May be so, my Lord Hatty; 
but I Iiave a strong notion that, moonshine though it be^ joa 
would like to see Siejirst quarter of it" 

MDL.— EPIGRAM. 

When at the head of our most gradous kii^ 
Disloyal Collins did his pebble fling, — 
*' Why choose," with tears the injured monarch said, 
" So hard a stone to break so soft a head ?" 



MDLI.— A KIND HINT. 

Lf)Ri) Grev complains that he cannot succeed in pleasing 
any i)arty. He should follow the example of duellists, and 
by i^'oinir out he would certainly give satis/actioft, 

MDLII.— priest's orders. 

An actor named Priest was playing at one of the principal 
theatres. Some one remarked at the Garrick Club that there 
were a great many men in the pit. '* Probably clerks avi*' 
have taken Priest's orders^^^ said Mr. Poole, one of the best 
l>unsters as well as one of the cleverest comic satirists of 
the (lay. 

MDLIII.— SHERIDAN AND BURKE. 

Aktf.r a very violent speech from an opposition memh? 
Mr. lUirke started suddenly from his seat, and rubied to thfi 
ministerial side of llie house, exclaiming with much vebf- 

menco, *' I quit the camp ! I quit the camp ! " « j j,ope,' 

said Mr. Sheridan, **as the honourable gentleman has quittc- 
the camp as a deserter^ he will not return as a s/>y, " 
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MDLIV.— -ALWAYS THE BETTER, 

A Cambridge tutor said to his pupil, " If you go over to 
Newmarket, beware of betting, for in nine cases out of ten 
it brings a man to ruin." ** Sir," said the youth, ** I must 
really differ from you ; so far from ever being the worse for 
it, I have invariably been the bettcr^^^ 

MDLV. — A PUNGENT PINCH. 

When Curran was cross-examining Lundy Foot, the cele- 
brated Irish tobacconist, he put a question at which Lundy 
hesitated a great deal : ** Lundy," exclaimed Curran, " that's 
a poser — a deuce of 2kpinch^ Lundy ! " 

MDLVI. — "off with HIS HEAD." 

An eminent painter, who had suffered, under the common 
malady of his profession, namely, to paint portraits for 
persons who neither paid for them nor took them away, sent 
word to an ugly customer who refused to pay, that he was in 
treaty for the picture with the landlord of the *^ Saracen^ s 
HcadJ*'' It was paid for immediately. 

MDLVII,— ON A GREAT TALKER. 

To hear Dash by the hour blunder forth his vile prose, 
Job himself scarcely patience could keep 

He*s so dull that each moment we're ready to doze, 
Yet so noisy we can't go to sleep. 

MDLVIIL— DRY HUMOUR. 

An Irish post-boy having driven a gentleman a long stage 
during torrents of rain, was asked if he was not very wet? 
** Arrah! I wouldn't care about being very wet, if I wasn't 
so very dry, your honour," 

MDLIX.— CHANGE FOR A GUINEA. 

The beautiful Lady Coventry was exhibiting to Selwyn a 
splendid new dress, covered with large silver spangles, the 
size of a shilling, and inquired of him whether ne admired 
her taste. **\Vhy," he said, **you will be change for a 
gin f tea* " 
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XDIX^t^AS BLACK ^ M9> .COITLD BE FAINTED^ 

. At.UTTLi; boy one *liy came nmtiing home, and said, 
*fO-h&tact Vvt just seen the blackest man that ever was I " 
I^*H6w.black was he» my son ? *' ** Ohj he w^ as black as 
ItMlccan be! why, fiiEher, charcoal would make a T£///iii- 
fiullfcbllhimr' 

MDLXI*— A MAN AND A BROTMBR, 

HarhY Woodward, walking with a friend, met a most 
mlieimble objecti who earnestly solicited their charity. On 
Woodward giving a few pence, his friend said, "I believe 
tilftt lellov is an impostor." *^ He is either the most dis- 
iictted mari^ or the beat actor, I ever saw in my life," replied 
tlM comedian : * * and as eUAer ^tu or the other^ h^ has a 
krMitfyciaim upon me/* 
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MDLXII, — PULLING UP A POET* h 

:.-AJK>ST was once walking with T^ , in the street, ^M 

Tff^fa>g some of his vetses. T perceiving, at a short 

dirtSBoe^ t man yawning, pointed him out to the poet, say- 
ing^ "Not so loud, ^^i^m^^j-^^^a^" — IV ^^n«^H 

MDLXIir.— AN HONOUR TO TIFPERARY. 

A GENTLEMAN ffom Ireland, on entering a London 
tavern, saw a countr^an 9f his, a Tipperary squire, sitting 
over his pint of wine in the coffee-room. ^* My oear fellow, 
said he, "what are you about? For the honour of Tip- 
perary, don't be after sitting over a pmt of wine in a house 
like this!" "Make vourself aisy, countryman," was the 
reply, "it's the seventh I have had, and every one in the 
room knows </•'* 

MDLXIV.— WITTY THANKSGIVING, 

Barham having sent his friend, Sydney Smith, a brace of 
pheasants, the present was acknowledged in the following 
characteristic epistle : " Many thanks, my dear sir, for your 
kind present of game. If there is a pure and elevated 
pleasure in this world, it is that of roast pheasant and bread 
sauce ; barn-door fowls for dissenters, but for the real churdi- 
man, the thirty-nine times articled clerk, the pheasant, the 
pheasant —Ever yours, ^. iS " 
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MDLXV.— A REASON FOR NOT MOVING. 

Thomson, the author of the " Seasons," was wonder- 
fully indolent A friend entered his room, and finding him 
in bed, although the day was far spent, asked him why he 
did not get up, "Man, I hae nae motive ^^^ replied the poet. 

MDLXVI.— KILLED BY HIS OWN REMEDY. 

The surgeon of an English ship of war used to prescribe 
salt water for his patients m all disorders. Having sailed one 
evening on a party of pleasure, he happened by some mis- 
chance to be arowned. The captain, who had not heard of 
the disaster, asked one of the tars next day if he had heard 
anything of the doctor. "Yes," answered Jack: "he was 
drowned last night in his own medicine chesU^^ 

MDLXVII.— NOTHING SURPRISING. 

Admiral Lee, when only a post captain, being on board 
his ship one very rainy and stormy nignt, the officer of the 
watch came down to his cabin and cried, " Sir, the sheet- 
anchor is coming home." ''Indeed," says the captain, 
"I think the sheet-anchor is perfectly in the right of it. 
I don't know what would stay out such a stormy night as 
this." 

MDLXVIII.— RUNNING NO RISK, 

*' I'm very much surprised," quoth Harry, 
** That Jane a gambler should marry." 
** I'm not at all," her sister says, 
" You know he has such winning waysT 

MDLXIX.— A HUMOURIST PlQUEa 

Theodore Hook was relating to his friend, Charles 
Mathews, how, on one occasion, mien supping in the com- 
pany of Peake, the latter surreptitiously removed fiom his 
plato several slices of tonmie ; and, affecting to be very much 
annoyed by such practical joking. Hook concluded with the 
question, "Now, Charles, what would ^<w/ do to anybody 
who treated you in such a manner?" "Do?" exclaimed 
Mathews, " if any man meddled with my tongue, I'd lick 
himl" 
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Mi)ijcx;«--ii0r aoQli Ml » 

- A UUIDIED praprietor in the small countjr of Rutland 
beoune tht Intfanale whh the Dukt: of Atgyk, to whom, in 
the plenitscie cf Us Metidship, ha ii^d? *' How i wish your 
estate were in aay county \ '* Upon which the duke replied ; 
'Till tbinkliig^ if it weic^j there would be no room /or 

B MDLXXL — AJ^ UNEXPECTED CANNONADE. ■ 

At one of the annual dinners of the members of the Chapel " 
Royal^ rt gentleman had been plaguing Edward Gannon with a 
somewhat dry disquisition on the noble art of fencing. Cannon 
for some time endured it with patience ; but at length, on the 
man remarking that Sir George D — -- was a great fencer, 
Cajinon, who disliked him, replied, '*I don*t know^ sir, 
whether Sir George is a great fence rj but Sic George is a 

treat fool I " A little startled, the other tejoined, *' Possibly 
e is; but then, you know, ^ man may be bothi" "^(? I 
jtv, j/r," said Cannon, turning away^ 



MDLXXn.— ON BUTLE&'S MONUMENT. 

While Butler, needy wretch, was yet alive^ 

No generous patron would a dinner give. 

See him, when starved to death and tum*d to dust, 

Presented with a monumental bust. 

The poet's fate is here in emblem shown — 

He ask'd for bread, and he received a stone. 

MDLXXIII.— A WORD IN SEASON. 

Mrs. Powell the actress was at a court of assize when a 
young barrister, who rose to make his maiden speech, sud- 
denly stopped short and could not proceed. The lady, 
feeling for his situation, cried out, as though he had been a 
young actor on his first appearance, '* Somebody ^^ him the 
word — somebody give him the word !" 

MDLXXIV,— "GETTING THE WORST OF IT." 

PoRSON was once disputing with an acquaintance, who, 
getting the worst of it, said, •• Professor, my opinion of you 
is most contemptible." " Sir," returned the great Grecian, 
** I never knew an opinion of yours that was not contemptibicy 
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MDLXXV.-^A SATISFACTORY EXPLANATION. 

One of the curiosities some time since shown at a public 
exhibition, professed to be a skull of Oliver Cromwell. A 
gentleman present observed that it could not be Cromwell's, 
as he had a very lars^e head, and this was a small skull. 
**0h, I know all that,"' said the exhibitor, undisturbed, "but, 
you see, this was his skull when he was a boy,** 

MDLXXVI.— " I TAKES *EM AS THEV COME." 

A Cantab, one day observing a ragamuffin' looking boy 
scratching his head at the door of Alderman Purchase, in 
Cambridge, where he was beeging, and thinking to pass a 
joke upon him, said, "So, Jack, you are picking them out, 
arevou?" ^^ Nah^ sar** retorted the urchin; **I takes *tm 
as tney come ! " 

MDLXXVII.— A CLIMAX. 

The late Earl Dudley wound up an eloquent tribute to the 
virtues of a deceased Baron of the Exchequer with this pithy 
peroration : — ** He was a good man, an excellent man. He 
had the best melted butter fever tasted in my life." 



MDLXXVIII,— BLANK CARTRIDGE. 

Epigram on the occasion of the duel between Tom 
Moore, the poet, and Francis Jeffrey : — 

When Anacreon would fight, as the poets have said, 

A reverse he displayed m his vapour. 
For while all his poems were loaded with lead, 

His pistols were loaded with paper. 
For excuses, Anacreon old custom may thank, 

Such a salvo he should not abuse ; 
For the cartridge, by rule, is always made blank. 

Which is fired away at Reviews, 

MDLXXIX. — SERMONS IN STONES. 

The Duke of Wellington having had his windows broken 
bjr the mob, continued to have boards before the windows of 
his house in Piccadilly. "Strange that the Duke will not 
renounce his political errors," said A'Beckett, " seeing that 
no fains have bem scared to convince him of them," 



Thkhe was m Wilkes' time a worthy pefsotx, who had 
risen from the condkioD of a bricklayer to be srn aldernmn of 
London. Among other of his eiriy habits, the civic digni- 
tary retained that of eating everything with his fingers. One 
day a choice bit of turbot having repeatedly escaped from his 
grasp, Wilke?^, wbo witnessed the dilemma, whispered, '*My 
lord, you bad better take your tnmiei to it.'' 

MDlXXXf,-*lAW AND THE SCOTTISH THANK, 

DumNG the representation of ''Macbeth," an eminent 
special pleader graced the boxes of Drury Lane Theatre, to 
see it performed. When tlie hero questions the IVitc^i^, as to 
what they are doing; they answer, "a deed without a 
name." Our counsellor, whose attention was at that 
moment directed more to Coke upon Littleton than to 
Shakspcare, catching, however, the words in the play^ re- 
peated, '* A rft^ without a tmmil why, hh v&id,}^ 

WL MDLXXXIt.'-NOT TO :BE BELIEVED. < 

The following lines u'ere addressed to a gentleman noto- 
riously addicted to the vice which has been euphemisticMly 
described as "the postponement of the truth for the puraoses 
of the moment : " 

Whoe'er would learn a fact from you, 

Must take you by contraries : 
What you deny, perhaps is true ; 
But nothing that you s wear is. 

MDLXXXIII.— A REASON FOR POLYGAMY. 

An Irishman was once brought up before a magistrate, 
charged with marrying six wives. The magistrate asked him 
how he could be so hardened a villain ? ** Please your wor- 
ship, " says Paddy, " I was just trying to ^ a good one,*^ 

MDLXXXIV. — ^BYRON LIBELLOUS. 

The conversation at Holland House turning on first love, 
Thomas Moore compared it to a potatoe, because ** it shoots 
from the eyes." ** Or rather," exclaimed Lord Byron, •* h^ 
cause it becomes less hypairing,^^ 
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MDLXXXV.— A TERRIBLE POSSIBILITY. 

An acquaintance remarked to Dr. Robert South, the cele- 
brated preacher at the court of Charles the Second, ** Ah ! 
doctor, you are such a wit ! " The doctor replied, "Don't 
make game of people's infirmities : you^ sir, might have been 
born a wit I " 

MDLXXXVr.— ATTIRED TO TIRE. 

Sir Joseph Jekyll wrote the following impromptu, on 
observing a certain serjeant, well known for his prosiness, 
bustling mto the Court of King's Bench, where he was en- 
gaged in a case : 

Behold the serjeant full of fire, 
Long shall his hearers rue it ; 
His purple garments came from Tyre^ 
His arguments go to it^ 

MDLXXXVir.— A SMALL JOKE. 

Mr. Dale, who it would appear was a short stout man, 
had a person in his employment named Matthew, who was 
permitted tliat familianty with his master which was so 
characteristic of the former generation. One winter day, Mr. 
Dale came into the counting-house, and complained that he 
had fallen on the ice. Matthew, who saw that his master 
was not much hurt, grinned a sarcastic smile. "I fell all 
my length," said Mr. Dale. ^^ Nae great lengthy sir," said 
Matthew, ** Indeed, Matthew, ye need not laugh," said 
Mr. Dale, ** I have hurt the sma' of my back." ** I wunner 
whaur that is," said Matthew. 

MDLXXXVIII.— -A VAIN THREAT. 

** Mr. Brown, 1 owe you a grudge, remember that ! " — 
'* I shall not be frightened then, for I never knew you to 
pay anything that you owe." 

MDLXXXIX.— -POOR LAW. 

"Pray, my lord," asked a fashionable lady of Lord 
Keriyon, "what do you think my son had better do in order 
to succeed in the law?" "Let him spend all his money; 
marry a rich wife, and spend all hers ; and when he has not 
got a shilling in the world, let him attack the law." Suck 
was the advice of an old Chief Justice. 



3i8 The Jest Book. 

MDXC— CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

It is too true that there are many patriots, who, while they 
bleat about the ^^ came of liberty," act in so interested a 
manner that they are evidently looking more after the effects, 

MDXCI.— A FAIR DISTRIBUTION. 

When the British ships under Lord Nelson were bearing 
down to attack the combined fleet off Trafalgar, the first 
lieutenant of the ** Revenge," on going round to see that all 
hands were at quarters, observed one of the men — an Irish- 
man — devoutly kneeling at the side of his gun. So very un- 
usual an attitude exciting his surprise and curiosity, he asked 
the man if he was afraid. ** Afraid," answered the tar, " no, 
your honour ; I was only praying that the enemy's shot may 
be distributed in the same proportion ox the prtze-money — the 
greatest part among the officers.^^ 

MDXCII.— SOMETHING SHARP. 

When we heard say a thing of some acidity the 

other night in the House of Commons, the hon. member 
reminded us of a calf's head with a lemon in it. — G, A'B. 

MDXCIII. — AN AFFECTIONATE HINT. 

A NAMESAKE of Charles Fox having been hung at Tyburn, 
the latter inquired of George Selwyn whether he had at* 
tended the execution? **No," was his reply, **I make a 
point of never attending rehearsals I " 

MDXCIV.— A SIMILE. 

Vane's speeches to an hour-glass, 
Do some resemblance show ; 
Because the longer time they run 
The shallower they grow 1 

MDXCV.-— A WIDE DIFFERENCE. 

Rowland Hill rode a great deal, and exercise preser\'ed 
him in vigorous health. On one occasion, when asked by a 
medical friend what physician and apothecary he employed, 
to be always so well, he replied, ** My physician has always 
been a /lorse^ and my apothecary an ass ! " 
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MDXCVI.— ASPIRING POVERTY. 

A Roman Catholic prelate requested Pugin, the architect, 
to furnish designs, etc, for a new church. It was to be 
**z/^rj/ large, vety handsome, and very cheap;" the parties 
purposing to erect being "very poor; in fact, having only 

£ ," ** Say thirty shillings more," replied the astonished 

architect, ** and have a tower and spire at once I " 

MDXCVir,— A TENDER SUGGESTION. 

A BEGGAR in Dublin had been long besieging an old, 
gouty, testy gentleman, who roughly refused to relieve him. 
The mendicant civilly replied, " I wish your honour's heart 
was as tef tiler as your toes. " 

MDXCVIII.— SUDDEN FREEDOM. 

A NATION grown free in a single day is a child bom with 
the limbs and the vigour of a man, who would take a drawn 
sword for his rattle, and set the house in a blaze, that he 
might chuckle over the splendour. — S.S. 

MDXCIX. —EPIGRAM. 

Thy flattering picture, Phryne, *s like to thee 
Only in this, that you both painted be. 

MDC— ANSWERING HER ACCORDING TO HER FOLLY. 

A LADY having put to Canning the silly question, "Why 
have they made the spaces in the iron gate at Spring Gar* 
dens so narrow ? " he replied, ** Oh, ma'am, because such 
very fat people Used td gt> through " (a reply concerning which 
Tom Moore remarked that ** the jjerson who docs not relish 
it can have no perception of real wit"). 

MDCL— THE SUN IN HIS EYE. 

Lord Plunkett had a son in the Church at the time the 
Tithe Corporation Act was passed, and warmly supported 
the measure. Some one observed,** I wonder how it is that 
so sensible a man as Plunkett cannot see the imperfections in 
the Tithe Corporation Act I " ** Pooh ! pooh I " said Nor- 
bury, **the reason's ^9xci enough ; he has the sun [son) in his 
tye. 
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MDCII.— -A BRIGHT REJOINDEK. 

An Englishman paying an Irish shoeblack with rudeness, 
the "dirty urchin" said, "My honey, all the polish you 
have is upon your boots, and I gave you that" 

MDCIIL— WELL TURNED. 

On the formation of the Grenville administration, Bushe, 
who had the reputation of a waverer, apologised one day foi 
his absence from court, on the ground that he was cabinet- 
making. The chancellor maliciously disclosed the excuse on 
his return. "Oh! indeed, my lord, that is an occupation 
in which my friend would distance me, as I was never a 
tnnur or 2l joiner. ^^ 

MDCIV.— A QUICK LIE. 

A CONCEITED coxcomb, with a very patronising air, called 
out to an Irish labourer, — "Here, you bogtrotter, come and 
tell me the greatest lie you can, and 1*11 treat you to a ji^ 
of whisky -punch." "By my word," said Pat, "an* ya 
honour's a gintleman I " 

MDCV. — A MERRY THOUGHT. 

They cannot be complete in aught 
Who are not humourously prone ; 

A man without a merry thought 
Can hardly have a funny bone. 

MDCVL — ^AN IMPUDENT WIT. 

Hook one day walking in the Strand with a friend, had 
his attention directed to a very pompous gentleman, who 
strutted along as if the street were his own. Instantly 
leaving his companion, Hook went up to the stranger and 
said, "I beg your pardon, sir, but pray may I ask — are you 
anybody in particular V^ Before the astonished magnifico 
could collect himself so as to reply practically or otherwise 
to the query, Hook had passed on. 

MDCVII.— WEARING AWAY. 

A SCHOOLMASTER said of himself: "I am like a hone^ 1 
shariDen a number of blades^ but I wear myself in doing it" 
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MDCVIII. — ^A PERTINENT QUESTION. 

Judge Jeffreys, of notorious memory (pointing with his 
cane to a man who was about to be trietl), said, ** There is a 
great rogue at the end of mv cane." The man pointed at, 
inquired, **Ai which end, my lord ? " 

MDCIX.— A BASE JOKE. 

A GENTLEMAN one day observed to Henry Erskine, that 
pumiing was the lowest of wit, ** It is," answered Erskine, 
**and merefore the foundation of all wit" 

MDCX.— A WIDE-AWAKE MINISTER. 

Lord North's good humour and readiness were of ad- 
mirable service to him when the invectives of his opponents 
would have discomforted a graver minister. He frequently 
indulg^ed in a real or seeming slumber. On one occasion, an 
opposition debater, supposing him to be napping, exclaimed, 
** Even now, in these perils, the noble lord is asleep I " ** I 
wish Iwasy'* suddenly interposed the weary minister. 

MDCXI.— ON CARDINAL WOLSEY. 

Begot by butchers, but by bishops bred. 
How high his honour holds his haughty head ! 

MDCXIL— NOT FINDING HIMSELF. 

" How do you find yourself to-day," said an old friend to 
Jack Reeve, as he met him going in dinner costume to the 
city. ** Thank you," he repfied, ** the Lord Mayor yf«flfr me 
to-day." 

MDCXIIL— A WITTY PROPOSITION. 

Sheridan, being on a parliamentary committee, one day 
entered the room as all the members were seated and ready 
to commence business. Perceiving no empty seat, he bowed, 
and looking round the table with a droll expression of coun- 
tenance, said : — ** Will any gentleman move that I may take 
the chairV 

MDCXIV.— A WARM MAN. 

- A MAN with a scolding wife, being asked what his occupa- 
tion was, replied that he kept a hot-house, 

Y 
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MDCXV.— W?HG AGO. 

A LADV, ^ho was very sohmissive and fitodest before timr* 
rbge, was observed by a friend to use her tongue pretty freely 
after» ** There was ^ time/' he remarkedj *' when I almo&t 
itiKLglned she had n& t^ngm^^^ ** Yes," laid the hi^bajidj 
with A sighp ** but it 3 vcty vefy Imtg since 1 " 

KPCXVI.— AN rNUKELT RESULT, 

When Sjf Thomtis More w'as brought a pnsoner to the 
Tower, the lieutenant, who had formerly received mafly 
favours frotti him, offered him ** ^uche poo re ciieere '* ^5 he 
lia<3 ; to which the ex-chancellor replied, ** Assure yourself^ 
master lieutenant, I do not mi^like my cheer ; but whenso- 
ever so I dOj ih^ thritit me cut o/y^ur dxirj^ '* 

MOcXvii.—POUTiCAI* lOGiC^ 

If two decided negatives will make 
Together one afTirmativeT let's take 

P t's and L -t^ eadi a rogue /w jt^ 

Wlio by this rule an hoiiiest pair will be* 

MDCXvm,^A WISE DECISION* 

A GENTLEMAN going to take water at Whitehall stair^ 
cried out, as he came near the place, ^*Who can swim!'^ 
"I, master," said forty bawling mouths j when the gentle- 
man obierving one slinking away, called after him ; but the 
fellow turning about, said, *'Sir, 1 cannot swim," ** Thea 
you are my man," said the gentleman, " for you will at leas: 
iiiJtr care ofnvfforyQur irtvrt sake, " 

M1X:XIX.^A POINT NEEDING TO BE SETTLED* 

A Scottish minister being one day engaged in visitinf 
sotne members of his flock, came to the door of a honse 
where his gentle tapping could not be heard for the noise of 
contention within. After v^-aiting a little he opened ^edoor 
and walked in, saving, with an authoritative voice, " I shonl^i 
like to know who is the head of this house ? '* *» Weel, sir, ' 
said the husband and father, " if ye sit doon n wee Vffh 
maybe be able to tell ye, for we're Jtai iryinc ^ j^/i i^ 
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MDCXX.— A POOR LAUGH. 

CURRAN was just rising to cross-examine a witness before 
a judge who was familiar with the dry-as-dust black-letter 
law books, but could never comprehend a jest, when the wit- 
ness began to laugh before the learned counsel had asked him 
a question. *♦ What are you laughing at, friend," said Curran, 
'* what are you laughing at ? Let me tell you that a laugh 
without a joke is like — is like — " "Like what? Mr. Cur- 
ran,'' asked the judge, imagining he was at fault. **Just 
exactly, my lord, like a contingent remainder without any 
particular estate to support it'* 

MDCXXI, — AN ANTICIPATED CALAMITY. 

On the departure of Bishop Selwyn for his diocese, New 
Zealand, Sydney Smith, when taking his leave of him, said : 
•* Good-bye, my dear Selwyn ; I hope you will not disagree 
with the man who eats you 1 " 

MDCXXIL— matrimony. 

** My dear, what makes you always yawn ?" 
The wife exclaimed, her temper gone, 

** Is home so dull and dreary ? " 
"Not so, my love," he said, "not so \ 
But man and wife are one, you know ; 

And when alone I'm weary \ " 

MDCXXIIL— DRY, BUT NOT THIRSTY, 

Curran, conversing with Sir Thomas Turton, happened 
to remark that he could never speak in public for a quarter of 
an hour without moistening his lips ; to which Sir Thomas 
replied that, in that respect, he had the advantage of him : 
"I spoke," said he, ** the other night in the House of Com- 
mons for five hours, on the Nabob of Oude, and never felt 
in the least thirsty.'* "It « very remarkable indeed," re- 
joined Curran, " for every one agrees that was the driest speech 
of the session." 

MDCXXIV.— SHAKSPERIAN GROG. 

As for the brandy, " nothing extenuate,'*— and the water, 
" put nought in, in malice,** 

y2 




MDCXXV*— A JURY CASE, 

CuRRANt speaking of his loss of business in the Court oi 
Cliincery caused by Lord Clare's hostility to himj tmd of the 
consequent necessity of resuming ttisi /nu^ business, said ; 
'* I had been under full sail to fortune j but the tempest 
caTne* und nearly wrecked me, and evef since I hxv^ been 
only bearing up under_;*iry-ma3ts. " 

BB Ml^CXXYL — SOMETHING TO BE GTlATETUZ POIU 

Lord Alvanlev, after his dud with young O'Ccmnell, 
gave a guinea to the hackney-coachman who had driven him 
to and from the scene of the encounter^ The man, surprised 
At the largeness of the stinij said, " My lord, 1 only took you 
lo— ** AJvanley interrupted him with, " My friend, the 
guinea is for bringing ww k^ck^ not for taking me out, ** 

WDCXXVIf, — "the RULIWG passion strong ttf DEATH.'* 

A DVtNG miser sent for his solicitor, and said, *'Now 
b^n^ and I will dictate particulars.'* ** I ^ve and I be- 
queath," commenced the man of law." *^No, no," inter- 
rupted the testator ; ** I do nothing of the kind ; T will never 
give or bequeath anything ; I cannot do it." " Well, then," 
suggested the attorney, after some consideration, ** -suppose 
you say, * I lend^ until the last day ?* " '* Yes, ye^ that will 
cioy" eagerly rejoined the miser. 

MDCXXVIII. — AN ENDLESS TASK. 

Who seeks to please all men each way. 

And not himself offend, 
He may begin his work to-day, 

But who knows when he'll end ? 

MDCXXIX.--PROFESSIONAL RECOGNITION. 

Miss Kelly standing one day in the street, enjoying the 
vagaries of Punch with the rest of the crowd, the showman 
came up to her and solicited a contribution. She was not 
very ready in answering the demand, when the fellow 
taking care to make her understand that he knew who she 
was, exclaimed, "Ah! it's all over with the drama if we 
don't encourage one another." ' 
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MDCXXX.— A CELESTIAL VISION. 

QuiN, being asked by a lady why there were more women 
in the world than men, replied, ** It is in conformity with 
the other arrangements of Nature, madam ; we always see 
more of heaven than earth,** 

MDCXXXL— DESTITUTION OF THE SMITH FAMILY. 

One morning a pompous little man called upon Sydney 
Smith, saying mat, being about to compile a history of dis- 
tinguished families in Somersetshire, he had called to obtain 
the Smith arms, ** I regret, sir," said the reverend wit, 
** not to be able to contribute to so valuable a work ; but the 
Smiths never had any arms^ and have invariably sealed their 
letters with their thumbsj* 

MDCXXXIL— UNCIVIL WARNING. 

A CELEBRATED professor, dining in company with a gaudy, 
discordant, and siUy chatterer, was asked to help her to the 
usual concomitant of boiled fowl. As he did so, ne abstract- 
edly murmured, ** Parsley— ^Z&Az/ to f arrets,** 

MDCXXXIIL— AN INEVITABLE MISFORTUNE, 

When Boswell was first introduced to Dr. Johnson, he 
apologised to him for being a Scotchman. ** I find," said 
he, "that I am come to London at a bad time, when great 
popular prejudice has gone forth against us North Britons ; 
but when I am talking to you, I am talking to a large and 
liberal mind, and you know that I cannot help coming from 
Scotland.'* ** Sir," replied the doctor, archly, ** no more can 
the rest of your countrymen." 

MDCXXXIV.— DONE FOR. 

Two gentlemen were lately examining the breast of a 
plough on a stall in a market-place. ** I'll bet you a crown," 
said one, "you don't know what it's for." "Done," said 
the other. * * // is for sale, ** The bet was paid. 

MDCXXXV.— A PROBLEM FOR TOTAL ABSTAINERS. 

Thomas Hood says : " Puny draughts can hardly be 
called drinking. Pints cannot be deemed /<7/Iations." 



l*DC3CXXVt,— THE tM3G TAS. 

Bi0WN drops ia. Brown is sa.id to be the toftdy of Jones, 
WImh Tones has the influenKi, Brown dati fully uitches cold 
ill tiie bead. Douglas Jerrold remarked to Browo, *' Have 
you heard the rtimout that's flying about town ? ** "No.''* 
•* YTdl, Ihey say that Jooes /flf^x iht d&g^in^for ym*.^^ 

MDCXXXVIL— A PUN WITH AJ^ IRISH ACCENT, 

HOOD desciibed a £04>d dhiirch niimstcr as "pietr Mr^ 

MDCXXXVIIL— A NEW WAY WITH ATTORNEYS. 

One day a simple fanuer, 'wha had just buried a rich 
Itdation, an attorney, was complaining of the great expense 
of a funeral cavalcade in the country. **Why, do yon &ury 
your attorneys here ? " asked Foote. " Ye-s to be sure we 
dart how else?" "Oh, we never do that in London*" 
**Noi" smid the other^ much surprised; "how <lo you 
manage then?** ** Why, when the patient happens to die^ 
we ky hira out in a room overnight by himself, lock the 
door, throw open the window, and in the morning he is 
gone." ** Indeed ! *' exclaimed the farmer, with amaEement ; 
"what becomes of him?" *^Why, that we cannot exactly 
tell ; all we know is, there^s a slns^ng imdl 0/ brimslQtte dft ikff 
room the next mortting.^^ 

MDCXXXTX, — ^THE DOtJHT EXPLAINED, 

A MAK with a very short nose was continually ridiculing 
tinother, whose nose wns remarkably long* The latter said to 
him one day, ** You are always niakin^j observations ttpon 
my fwxe ; petiiaps you think it was made at thjc expense of 
yours." 

MDCXL. — A YORKSHIRE HULL. 

A Yorkshire clergyman, preaching for the Blind Asylum, 
began by gravely remarking : "If all the world were blind, 
what a melancholy ^hi it would be 1 " 

HDCXLT. — A ONE-SIDED JOKE. 

A LADY requested her husband's permission to wear r&u^, 
"I can give you permission, my dear," he replied^ "only 
for {^w,: cheek." 
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MDCXLII, —TWO CURES FOR AGUE. 

Bishop Blomfield, when presiding over the diocese of 
London, had occasion to call the attention of the Essex 
incumbents to the necessity of residing in their parishes ; 
and he reminded them that curates were, after aJl, of the 
same flesh and blood as rectors, and that the residence which 
was possible for the one, could not be quite impossible for 
the other. "Besides," added he, "there are two welWcnown 
preservatives against ague : the one is, a good deal of care and 
a little port wine; the other, a little care and a good deal of 
port wine, I prefer the former ; but if any of the clergy 
prefer the latter^ it is at all events a remedy which incumbents 
can afford better than curates, " 

MDCXLIII.— A QUESTION OF DESCENT. 

A YORKSHIRE nobleman, who was fond of boasting of his 
Norman descent, said to one of his tenants, whom he thought 
was not addressing him with proper respect : ** Do you know, 
fellow, that my ancestors came over with William the Con» 
queror." **And, perhaps," retorted the sturdy Saxon, 
^^i\ity found mine Jkire when they corned." 

mdcxliv.—pleasant for a father. 

A LAtRD's eldest son was rather a simpleton. Laird says, 
** I am going to send the young laird abroad." "What for?" 
asks the tenant. Laird answered, " To see the world, " Tenant 
replied, ** But lordsake, laird, will no the world see him^" 

MDCXLV. — A RULE OF PRACTICE. 

It was said of a Bath physician, that he could not pre- 
scribe even for himself without afee, and therefoi«, when un- 
well, he took a guinea out of one pocket and put it into the 
other, 

MDCXLVI.— WITS AGREEING. 

When Foote was one day lamenting his growing old, a 
pert young fellow asked him what he would give to be as 
young as he. "I would be content," cried Foote, **to be 
asy^^^Z/j^."— Jerrold made a similar reply to an empty-headed 
fellow who boasted of never being seasick. ** Never ! " said 
Douglas; "then I'd sdmost have your head with your 
stomach." 
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HDCXLVIL— UTKRARY PASTIME. 

Okce a gentleman, who had the marveUoiis gift of sliaping 
^ m great many tilings out of orange-peel, was displaying his 
* ahilLties at a dinner party before Theodore Hook and Mr* 
Thomas Hill, and succeeded in counterfeiting a pig. Mr, 
Hill tried the same feat ; and, after destroying and strewing 
the table with the peel of a tlozen oranges,' gave it up, witS 
the ejcdamation, *' Hang the pig! 1 can t make him/' 
"Nay, Hill/* exclaimed Hook, gUincing at the mess 00 the 
table, * ' you have done more ; instead of one pig, you have 
mad£ a liiler^^^ 

MDCXlYni.— A FR.EK TRANSLATION, 

MANTiKRS, who had himself but lately been made Earl of 
Rutland, told Sir Thomas More **be was too much elated with 
his preferment \ that he verified the old proverb, ' Hojiores 
mutant mores,' " — '* No, my lord," soid Sir Thomas^ ** the 
pun will do much better in English, ' Honours change 
Manners,'" 

MDCXLIX—AN EQtJl VOCAL PRRFKHlINCE. 

A GENTLtEMAN wa^ describing to Dougliis Terrold the 
story of his courtship and m&rriage — how his wife had been 
brought up in a convent, and was on the jxiint of taking the 
veil, wlven his presence burst upon her enraptured sight, and 
she acctipted him as her husband. Jerrold listened to the 
end of the story, and then quietly remarked, " Ah i she 
evidently thought you better than nun" 

M DC L, — REC I PR OC A t ACTIO K* 

A VERY fat nian, for the purpose of qukzing hU doctor, 
asked him to prescribe for a complaint^ which he declared 
was sleeping with bis mouth opcHn **^Si^J"said the doctor, 
^*yotir dijjease is incurabJe. Vour skin is tm shart^ so that 
when you shut your eyes your month opens." 

MDCIJp — ACRES AND WISEACRES. 

A WEALTHY but weak -headed barrister once njmarked 
to Curran, that *'No one should be admitted to the Bar who 
had not an independent landed property." '^ May 1 ask, 
sir," replied Currau, ** how many acres make a t^ise-i^rer^ 
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MDCLIL— AN UNEQUAL ARRANGEMENT. 

Two young Irishmen, wishing to live cheaply, and to 
divide their expenses, agreed the one to boards and the other 
to lodge, 

MDCLIII. — A REASON FOR BEING TOO LATE. 

Canning and another gentleman were looking at a picture 
of the Deluge : the ark was in the middle distance ; in the 
fore-sea an elephant was seen struggling with his fate. ** I 
wonder," said the gentleman, **that the elephant did not 
secure an inside place." ** He was too late, my friend," re- 
plied Canning j * * he was detained packing up his trunk, " 

MDCLIV.— COOL AS A CUCUMBER. 

Some one was mentioning in Lamb's presence the cold- 
heartedness of the Duke of Cumberland, in restraining the 
duchess from rushing up to the embrace of her son, whom 
she had not seen for a considerable time, and insisting on her 
receiving him in state. " How horribly cold it was," said 
the narrator. ** Yes," replied Lamb, in his stuttering way; 
** but you know he is the Duke of Cu-cum-ber-land,^^ 

MDCLV.— AN AMPLE APOLOGY. 

A ci>ERGYMAN at Cambridge preached a sermon which 
one of his auditors commended. ** Yes," said the gentleman 
to whom it was mentioned, ** it was a good sermon, but he 
stole it. " This was repeated to the preacher, who resented 
it, and called on the gentleman to retract. ** I will," replied 
the aggressor. ** I said you had stolen the sermon. I find 
I was wrong, for on referring to the book whence I thought 
it was taken, I found it there,"*^ 

MDCLVL— FUNERAL INVITATION. 

Sir Boyle Roach had a servant who was as great an 
original as his master. Two days after the death of the 
baronet, this man waited upon a gentleman, who had been a 
most intimate friend of Sir Boyle, for the purpose of telling 
liim that the time at which the funeral was to have taken 
place had been changed. ** Sir," says he, **my master 
sends his compliments to you, and he won't be buried till 
to-morrow evening. " 



MDCLIX, — GAETM AND ROWE» 
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^H HBCLVn»— A SUPERFLirOUS SCRAPEJU 

FcKJTE, being annoj-ad by a poor fiddler straining TiafsTi 
dktord under hi3 window, sent hitn out a shilling, with a. , 
request that he would play eke where, as &/t^ scra^r at t!u 
ddQr was sufficient 

MDCLVIIL— COMPARATIVE VlRTtJE. 

A EHorKEEPER at DoncasteT had for his virtues obtained 
the name of the iitiit raica/. A stranger asked him why this 
appellation had heen ^ven to hinL **To distinguish ma 
ham the rest of my tiSde^" quoth he, ** who are all grmi 

BocTOR CartHj who used frequently to go to the W 
Coffee House, the Cocoa-Tree, in St. Jameses Street, 
Sitting there one morning conversing with two persons of 
rank, when Rowe, the poet, who was seldom very atten- 
tive to his dress and appearance, hnt stiU msufTerably 
vain of being noticed by persons of consequence, entered 
Placing himself in a boK nearly opposite to that in which the 
doctor sat, he looked constantly round with a vie w^ of catch- 
ing his eye ; but not succeeding, he desired the waiter to ask 
him for his snuff-box, which he knew to be a valuable one, 
set with diamonds, and the present of some foreign prince. 
After taking a pinch, he returned the box, but asked for it 
again so repeatedly, that Garth, who knew him well, per- 
ceived the drift, and taking from his pocket a pencil, wrote on 
the lid the two Greek characters, 4 P (phi, rho) Jue/ Rowel 
The poet was so mortified, that he quitted the room imme- 
diately. 

MDCLX.— A SECREt DISCOVERED. 

'Tis clear why Twister, wretched rat. 

Always abuses in his chatter : 
He's truly such a thorough ^^/, 

We can't expect to see \i\m flatter, 

MDCLXI. — INTERESTED INQUIRY. 

An attorney-general politely inquired after the health of 
a distinguished judge. **Mr. Attorney," was the reply, •*/ 
a *n in horrible good health at present, " 
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MDCLXII.— A BEARABLE PUN. 

An illiterate vendor of beer wrote over his door at Harro- 
gate, *^ Bear sold here." ** He spells the word quite cor- 
rectly," said Theodore Hook, **it he means to apprise us 
that the article is his own Bruvu^'* 

MDCLXIIL— CITY GLUTTON. 

The celebrated John Wilkes attended a City dinner not 
long after his promotion to city honours. Among the guests 
was a noisy vulgar deputy, a great glutton, who, on his 
entering the dinner-room, always with great deliberation took 
off his wig, suspended it on a pin, and with due solemnity 
put on a white cotton nightcap. Wilkes, who certainly was 
a high-bred man, and never accustomed to similar exhibi- 
tions, could not take his eyes from so strange and novel a 
picture. At length the deputy, with unblushmg familiarity, 
walked up to Wilkes, and asked him whether he did not 
think that his nightcap became him. " Oh, yes, sir," replied 
Wilkes, ** but it would look much better if it was pulled 
quite over your face." 

MDCLXIV.— A PRETTY REPLY. 

Lord Melbourne, inspecting the kitchen of the Reform 
Club, jocosely remarked to Alexis Soyer, chefde cuisine^ that 
his female assistants were all very pretty. ** Yes, my lord," 
replied Soyer ; ^"^ plain cooks will not do here." 

MDCLXV.— A CONVENIENT THEORY. 

At charity meetings, one Mould always volunteered to go 
round with the hat, but was suspected of sparing his own 
pocket. Overhearing one day a hint to that effect, he made 
the following speech: "Other gentlemen puts down what 
they thinks proper, and so does I. Charity's a private con- 
cern, and what I gives is nothing to nobody,^^ 

MDCLXVL— BUT ONE GOOD TRANSLATION. 

Dryden*s translation of Virgil being commended by a 
right reverend bishop. Lord Chesterfield said, "The original 
is indeed excellent ; but everything suffers by a translation — 
except a ifisMop I " 
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MDCLXVII. — PHILIP, EARL OF STANHOPE. 

Philip, Earl of Stanhope, whose dress alwa)^ corre- 
sponded with the simpUcity of his manners, was once pre- 
vented from going into the House of Peers by a doorkeeper 
who was miacquainted with his person. Lord Stanhope was 
resolved to get into the House without explaining who he 
was ; and the doorkeeper, equally determined on his part, 
said to him, *' Honest man, you have no business heve. 
Honest man^ you can have no business in this place J*"* ** I 
believe," rejoined his lordship, " you are right ; honest men 
can have no business here." 

MDCLXVIIL — RIGID IMPARTIALITY. 

Sydney Smith, calling one day upon a fellow contributor 
to the Edinburgh Review^ found him reading a book pre- 
paratory to writing an account of it, and expostulated with 
him. " Why, how do you manage ? " asked his friend. •• I 
never," said the wit, "read a book before reviewing it; «f 
prejudices one soJ*^ 

MDCLXIX. — WHITBREAD's ENTIRE. 

On the approach of the election at Westminster, when 
Earl Percy was returned, Mr. Denis O'Brien, the agent of 
Mr. Sheridan, said, that *' there were thousands in West- 
minster who would sooner vote for the Duke of Northumber- 
land's porter, than give their support to a man of talent and 
probity, like Mr. Sheridan." Mr. Whitbread, alarmed for the 
interests of Mr. S. by the intemperate language of his agent, 
wished him to take some public notice of it in the way of 
censure ; but Sheridan only observed, " that to be sure his 
friend O'Brien was wrong and intemperate, as far as related 
to the Duke of Northumberland's porter ; though he had no 
doubt there were thousands in Westminster who would give 
the preference to Mr. Whitbread's entire." 

MDCLXX. — A FOOL AND HIS MONEY. 

A YOUNG spendthrift being apprised that he had given a 
shilling when sixpence would have been enough, remarked 
that *' He knew no difference between a shilling and six- 
pe7tcey ** But you will, young gentleman," an old economist 
replied, "when you come to be worth eighUen-pcPtce." 
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MDCLXXI. — A GRIM JOKE. 

Daniel Defoe said there was only this difference 
between the fates of Charles the First and his son James 
the Second — that the former's was a wet martyrdom, and 
the other's a dry one, 

MDCLXXII. — INSURANCE ASSURANCE. 

The collector in a country church, where a brief was read 
for a sufferer from fire, flattered himself that he had been 
unusually successful in the collection, as he fancied he saw an 
agent to one of the fire-offices put a note into the box. On 
examinino" the- contents, however, he found that the note had 
not issued from any bank, but merely bore these admonitory 
words, ** Let them insure^ as they wish to be saved." 

MDCLXXIII. —GENUINE LAZINESS. 

A YOUNG farmer, inspecting his father's concerns in the 
time of hay-harvest, found a body of the mowers asleep, 
when they should have been at work. "What is this?" 
cried the youth; **why, me, you are so indolent, that I 
would give a crown to know which is the most lazy of you." 
** I am he," cried the one nearest to him, still stretching 
himself at his ease. ** Here, then," said the youth, holding 
out the money. ** Oh, Master George," said the fellow, fold- 
ing his arms, "do pray take the trouble oi putting it into 
my pocket for me. " 

MDCLXXIV. —CUTTING. 

A COUNTRY editor thinks that Richelieu, who declared 
that ** The pen was mightier than the sword," ought to have 
spoken a good word for the "scissors." Jerrold called 
scissors "an editor's steel-pen." 

MDCLXXV.— GONE OUT. 

A PERSON calling one day on a gentleman at the west end 
of the town, where his visits were more frequent than wel- 
come, was told by the servant that her master had gone 
out. "Oh, well, never mind, I'll speak to your mistress." 
"She's also gone out, sir." The gentleman, not willing to 
be denied admission, said, as it was a cold day, he would 
step in, and sit down by the fire a few minutes." " Ah I sir, 
but it is gone out too," replied the girl. 




**Ht>NESTV js the l>est policy,*^ said n Scotchman, — "I 
^now it, my friend^ for I hat^^ irifd baiih*^^ 

MDcucxvn.— MR. ckari.es yorke. 

When Mr. Churles Yorke was returned a member for tlie 
University of Cambridge, about the year 1770^ he went 
FOLind the Senate to thank those who hiid voted for hiDi+ 
Among the number was a Mr P,, who was proverbial for 
having the largest and most hideous face that ever was seen. 
Mr. Yorkej in thanking him, said, ** Sir^ T have great reason 
to be thankful to my friends in general^ but confess myself 
under a particular obligation to y^u for the V4ry rtmarke^i^ 
countenance you have sh&wH me upon Uiis occasion, '* _^^J 

MDCLXXVIIL — THE SAUC LAW ^^ 

Ik a most sensible and valuable law, banishing gallantry 
and chivalry from Cabinets, and preventing the amiable 
antics of grave statesmea* 



MDCLXXIX.— CHARLES JAMES FOX, 

After Byron's engagement in the West Indies, there was 
a great clamour about the badness of the ammunition. ScKm 
after this, Mr. Fox had a duel with Mr. Adam. On receiv* 
ing that gentleman's ball, and finding that it had made but 
little impression, he exclaimed, " Egad, Adam, it had been 
all over with me, if you had not charged with government 
fcavderr 

MDLXXX. — PREFERM ENT, 

Among the daily inquirers after the health of an aged 

Bishop of D m, during his indisposition, no one was 

more sedulously punctual than the Bishop of E— — r ; and 
the invalid seemed to think that other motives than those of 
anxious kindness might contribute to this solicitude. One 
morning he ordered the messenger to be shown into his 
room, and thus addressed him : ** Be so good as present 
my compliments to my Lord Bishop, and tell him that I am 

better, much better ; but that the Bishop of W ^r has got 

a sore throat, arising from a bad cold^ ij that wiU doj^ 
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MDCLXXXI. — COMPLIMENTARY. 

A GENTLEMAN, dining at an hotel, was annoyed by a 
stupid waiter continually coming hovering round the table, 
and desired him to retire. ** Excuse me, sir," said Napkin, 
drawing himself up, ** but I'm responsible for the silver." 

MDCLXXXIL — DR. DONNE. 

Dr. Donne, the Dean of St Paul's, having married a 
lady of a rich and noble family without the consent of the 
parents, was treated with great asperity. Having been told 
Dy the father that he was to expect no money from him, the 
doctor went home and wrote the following note to him : 
**John Donne, Anne Donne, undone^ This quibble had 
the desired effect, and the distressed couple were restored to 
favour, 

MDCLXXXIIL— VULGARITY. 

Sir Walter Scott once happening to hear his daughter 
Anne say of something, that it was vulgar^ gave the young 
lady the following temperate rebuke: ** My love, you speak 
like a very young lady; do you know, after all, the meaning 
of this word vulgar? 'Tis only common; nothing that is 
common, except wickedness, can deserve to be spoken of in 
a tone of contempt ; and when you have lived to my years, 
you will be disposed to agree with me in thanking God that 
nothing really worth having or caring about in this world is 
uncommon. 

MDCLXXXI V. — ^AN EXPENSIVE JOB. 

A GENTLEMAN passing a country church while under 
repair, observed to one of the workmen, that he thought it 
would be an expensive job. " Why, yes," replied he ; ** but 
in my opinion we shall accomplish what our reverend divine 
has endeavoured to do, for the last thirty years, in vain." 
** What is that ? " said the gentleman. " Why, bring all the 
parish to repentance,^* 

MDCLXXXV. — PROSINESS, 

A PROSY old gentleman meeting Terrold, related a long, 
limp account of a stupid practical joke, concluding with the 
information that "he really thought he should have died with 
laughter." ** I wish to heaven you had," was Jerrold's 
reply. 
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MDCLXXXVl^^A PLEASANT MESSAGE, 

Ml BartlkmAn, ft celebrated buss-smger, was taken ill» 
j«ft before the commeucement of the musical festival at 
CMoacesler ; another basso wis applied to, at a short notice, 
wlio Attended, and acquitted hlniself to the £atisfa<:tion Qf 
Cfwybod/, When he called on the organi.st to be paid, the 
kttor thanked him most cordially for tbe noble manner 
in which he had sung ; and concluded ^^-ilh the foUowiiig 
yetf complimentary and pleasant message ;—" When ycju 
•ee tooor Bartleman, give my best regards /j him / and tell 
1^ oow much we miss^ him duhng the festival ] ** 

M15CLXXXVI1.— EXISTENCE OF MATTER, 

At Berkeley, tlie celebrated author of the Imitiaterial 
Theory^ was one momiiig musing in the cloisters of Dublin 
Col^ge, an acquaintance came up to him, and, seeing him 
nmt in contemplation, hit him a smart rap on the &houldt:T 
tritli his cane. The denn starting, called out, **fl^a/V ih^ 
mai^f'^ His acquaintance, looking him steadily in the 
hctf replied, **Nif ma/tcr, B^^eliy" 

MDCLXXXVIIl. — A SAUCY ANSWER- 

A BARRISTRR, attempting to browbeat a female viHtness, 
told h^t she hod 6rfjss enough to make a saucepan. The 
womau retortedj '^ And you have sau^e enough to fiU it,'* 

MDCLXXXDL — QUAllO: EPITAFH* 

Doctor Fuller having requested one of his companions 
to make an epitaph for him, received the following ;. — 
"Mam lies Fulltr's mrih I '* 

M1>CXC, — AK INHOSPITABLE IRISHMAN^ 

Sir Bnvt.E Roach, the droll of the Irish bar, sent an 
amusingly equivocal invitation to an Irish nobleman of his 
acquaintance : ** I hope, my lord, if ever you come within 
a mile of my house, that you'll stay then^ all ni^ht," When 
he was suffering from an attack of gout, he thus rebuked 
his shocmalcer : **Ohl you^re a precious blockhead to do 
directly the reverse of what I desired you, I told you to make 
one of the shoes larger than the other, and instead of that 
you have made one of them xmalier than the other I " 
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MDCXCI.— GOOD ENOUGH FOR A PIG. 

An Irish peasant being asked why he permitted his pig 
to take up its quarters with his family, made an answer, 
abounding with satirical nalveii : "Why not? Doesn't the 
place afford every convenience that a pig can require f** 

MDCXCIl. — FARCICAL. 

In Bannister's time, a farce was performea under the title 
of ''Fire and Water,'' "I predict its fate," said he. 
"What fate?" whispered the anxious author at his side. 
"What fate I" said Bannister; "why, what can fire and 
water produce but a hiss f " 

MDCXCIII. — TOO MUCH AT ONCE. 

Lord Chesterfield one day, at an inn where he dined, 
complained very much that the plates and dishes were verv 
dirty. The waiter, with a degree of pertness, observed, " It 
is said every one must eat a peck of dirt before he dies." 
— "That maybe true," said Chesterfield, "but no one is 
obliged to eat it all at one mealy you dirty dog. " 

MDCXCIV. — EPIGRAM. 

(On Bishop ^'s Religion. ) 

Though not a Catholic, his lordship has, 
'Tis plain, strong disposition to a-mass (a mass). 

MDCXCV. — POSSIBLE CENSORS. 

Dr. Cadogan was boasting of the eminence of his pro- 
fession, and spoke loudly against the injustice of the world, 
which was so satirical against it ; " but," he added, " I have 
escaped, for no one complains of me." — " That is more than 
you can tell, doctor," said a lady who was present, "unless 
you know what people say in *he other world,'' 

MDCXCVL — ^A CONNUBIAL COMPLIMENT. 

A LADY, walking with her husband at the sea-side, 
inquired of him the difference between exportation and trans* 
portation, "Why, my dear," he replied, "if vou were on 
board yonder vessel, leaving England, you woula be exported^ 
and / should be tramported ! " 
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A MAX with one eye laid a wager with another man, that 
he (the tttie-eyed person) saw more than the othen The 
wager wns acc^ted. " Vou have lost,'* says the first ; "I 
can see the tw& eyes in yoiir face^ and you can sec only &m 
in mine" 

M DC XC^IIL— WITTY AT HIS OWN EXPENSE. 

Sheridan was once asked by a gentlem:m ; " How is it 
that your name has not an O prefixed to it ! Your family 
lis Irish, and no doubt ilUistnoua."^'* No fanaily," replied 
^V;^;riaTi^ ^* has a better right to an O than our family ; for, 
tn tmlht we ffrwf everybody?^ 

MDCXCIX^A CONVEB.SATI0NAJ* EPIGRAM* 

Said Bluster to Whtmple, " You juvenile fool. 

Get oat of my way, do yod hear? " 
Said Whimple, ** A fool did you sayt by that rule 

I'm much myaur liuay as I fear/' 



MDCC — A FKBVIOUS ENGAGEMENT. 

The late Lord Oudley and Ward was one of the most 
absent of men* Meeting Sydney Smith one day in the streetj 

he invited him to meet himself! " Dine with me to-day 

dine with me to-day^l will get Sydney Smith to meet yoxu" 
The witty canon admitted the temptation held out to htnL 
but saidj ^^heiocu en^ged with him dsewh^re.^* 

MDCCI.— A ROYAL JEST. 

A CAFTAtN, temarlcable for his uncommon height, being 
one day at the rooms at Batli, the late Princess Amelia was 
stmck with his appearance ; and being told that he had been 
originally intended for the Church, *' Rather for the jA^^" 
replied Uie royal humourisL 

MDCCrr. — EXTREMELY SULPHlTROtrS. 

LoEB Chestehtield, being told that a certain terma- 
gant and scold was married to a gamester^ replied, '* that 
cards and brwuime made the best matches.'' 
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MDCCIII. — A JOKE FROM THE NORTH. 

The reigning bore at one time in Edinburgh was Professor 

L ; his favourite subject the North Pole. One day the 

arch tormentor met Jeffrey in a narrow lane, and began in- 
stantly on the North Pole. Jeffrey, in despair, and out of all 
patience, darted past him, exclaiming, ** Hang the North 

Pole!" Sydney Smith met Mr. L shortly after, boiling 

over with indignation at Jeffrey's contempt of the North 
Pole " Oh ! my dear fellow," said Sydney, ** never mind ; 
no one minds what Jeffrey says, you know : he is a privileged 
person, — he respects nothing, absolutely nothing. Why, 
you will scarcely cfedit it, but it is not more than a week ago 
that I heard him speak disrespectfully of the Equator,"*^ 

MDCCIV. — MULTIPLYING ONE. 

Sydney Smith once said : "I remember entering a room 
with glass all round it at the French embassy, and saw myself 
reflected on every side. I took it for a meeting of the clergy^ 
and was delighted, of course." 

MDCCV.— an AFFIRMATIVE EPIGRAM. 

When Julia was ask'd, if to church she would go, 
The fair one replied to me, ** No, Richard, no." 
At her meaning I ventur'd a pretty good guess, 
For from grammar I leam'd No and No stood for Yes, 

MDCCVL — THE RULING PASSION. 

A LADY*s beauty is dear to her at all times. A very 
lovely woman, worn out with a long and painful sickness, 
begged her attendants to desist rubbing her temples with 
Hungary water, as it would make her hair grey I 

MDCCVII. — INDIFFERENCE TO DEATH. 

A PRISONER, who had received notice that he was to die 
the next morning, was asked by some of his unfortunate 
companions, to share their repast with them. He answered, 
** I never eat anything that I expect will not digest,^ 

MDCCVIII.— SELF-INTEREST. 

Those who wish to tax anything containing intelligence^ 
must be actuated by selfish views, seeing that it is an imposi- 
tion of which they are not likely to feel the burden, 

z2 



3^0 7^€ Jest Book. 

MDCCrX, — AX.1. THE DIFFERENCE, 

A GLASGOW prpfessor met a poor student passing along 
one of the courts, and remarked lo him that his gown was 
very sh^rt, **// will bf lotig eriQugk t>eftwf I g£t unoiher^" 
answered the student The reply tickled the professor*s 
Qtncy so much that he continued in a state of suppressed 
laughter after passing on. Meeting a brother professor, wbo 
asked him wixat was amusing him so much, he told the 
story with a slightly varied reading. " I asked that fellow 
why he had so short a gown, and he answered, ii imll be a 
longtime bffare I gd another. ^^—**^ Well, there^s nothing very 
funny in that,"—** Neither there isj** said the professor, ** I 
don*t understand how it amused me so much* It muiit have 
been something in the way he said it " 

MDCCX; — FOOTERS LAST JOKE, ™ 

When Foote was on his way to France, for change of 
air, he went into the kitchen at the inn at Dover, to order a 
particular dish for dinner. The true English cook boasted 
that she had never set foot out of her country. On (his, the 
invalid gravely observ-cd, *' Why, cookey, that's very extra- 
ordinary, as they tell me upstairs that you have been several 
times all over grease!*^ — "They may tell you what they 
please above or below stairs," replied the cook, **but I was 
never ten miles from Dover in my life ! " — ** Nay, now, that 
must be a /f^," says Foote, **for I have myself seen you at 
Spitheadr The next day (October 21, 1777) the exhausted 
wit ** shuffled off this mortal coiL" 

MDCCXi. —V Envoy, 

There is so much genuine humour in the following jocular 
DINNER CODE, that wc canuot do better than close our little 
volume with it. 

DINNER CODE. 

Of the Atnphitryon.^His Rights, 

Art. I.— The Amphitryon is the king of the table : his 
empire lasts as long as the meal, and ends with it 

Art 2.— It is lawful for his glass to exceed in capacity 
those of his guests. ^^ ^ 
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Art 3. — He may be lively with his male guests, and 
gallant towards the females ; to such of them as are pretty he 
may risk a compliment or two, which is sure to be received 
from him with an approving smile. 

His Duties, 

Art I. — Fulfilling to the utmost the laws of hospitality, he 
watches with paternal solicitude over the welfare of the 
stomachs committed to his care; reassures the timid, en- 
courages the modest, and incites the vigorous, appetite. 

Art. 2. — He must abstain from praising either his dishes or 
his wines. 

Art. 3. — He is not to take advantage of his situation to 
utter stale lests or vulgar puns. A careful perusal of ** The 
Jest Book ''^ will be his best security against a violation of this 
article. 

Art. 4. — The police of the table belongs of right to him ; 
he should never permit a plate or a glass to be either full or 
empty. 

Art 5. — On rising from table, he should cast a scrutinising 
glance over the glasses. If he sees them not quite emptied, 
let him take warning; by it to choose either his guests or his 
wine better for the future. 

Of the Guests, 

Art. I. — ^The first duty of a guest is to arrive at the time 
named, at whatever inconvenience to himselfl 

Art. 2. — When the Amphitryon offers any dish to a guest, 
his only civil way of declining it is by requesting to be helped 
a second time to that of which he has just partaken. 

Art. 3. — A guest who is a man of the world will never 
begin a conversation until the first course is over ; up to that 
pomt, dinner is a serious affair, from which the attention of 
the party ought not to be inconsiderately distracted. 

Art. 4. — Whatever conversation is going on ought to be 
suspended, even in the middle of a sentence, upon the 
entrance of a dinde aux truffes. 

Art. 5. — An applauding laugh is indispensable to every 
ioke of the Amphitryon. 
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Alt, 6k — A fi^st U culpable who spealcs iU of Hs en- 
tertainer daring ihe first three hours afier dinner. Gratitude 
should last ai lea^ as Itmg as digestion, 

ArL 7^ — To leave anytlimg on your plate is to iosiitt j^^t 

host in the person of his coolu 

Art. 8.— A guest who leaves the table deserves the fate of 
a soldi^ who deserts. 

On Vidniiy l& Ladi^T. 

Art, i.^He who shs next to a lady becomes at once her 
tava/iere s^nfest^. He is bound to watch over her glass with 
as much mterest as over his own* 

Art» a* — The gentleman owes aid and protection to Ms 
fair ncighboiir in the selection of food ; the kdy on her part 
is bound to respect and obey the recommendations of her \ 
knight QD this subject. 

Art 3.^^^It is bad taste for the gentleman to advance ' 
beyond politeness during the first course ; in the second 
however, he is bound to be complimentary; and he is at 
iiberty to gUde into tendemcsa with the dessert, j 

On Vicinity to Men, 

Art I. — When two gentlemen sit together, they owe no 
duties to each other beyond politeness and reciprocal offers of 
wine and water — the last offer becomes an error after one 
refusal. 

Art 2. — On being helped to a dish, you should at once 
accept any precedence offered you by your neighbour ; cere- 
mony serves only to cool the plate in question for both 
parties. 

Art 3. — If you stt near the Amphitryon, your criticisms on 
the repast must be conveyed in a whisper ; aloud you can do 
nothing but approve. 

Art. 4. — Under no pretext can two neighbours at table be 
permitted to converse together on their private affairs, unless 
indeed one of them is inviting the other to dinner. 

Art. 5. —Two neighbours who understand each other may 
always get more wine than the rest of the guests j they have 
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only to say by turns to each other, with an air of courtesy, 
** Shall we take some wine?" 

On Vicinity to Children^ 

Single Article. — The only course to be pursued, if you 
have tne misfortune to be placed next a child at table, is to 
make him tipsy as quick as you can, that he may be sent out 
of the room by Mamma. 

On the Means of reconciling Politeness with Egotism. 

Art. I. — The epicure's serious attention should be fixed 
upon the articles on the table ; he may lavish his politeness, 
his wit, and his gaiety upon the people who sit round it. 

Art. 2. — By helping the dish next yourself (should you 
not dine d la Russe) you acquire a right to be helped to any 
other dish on the table. 

Art. 3. — A carver must be very unskilful who cannot, by 
a little sleight-of-hand, smuggle aside the best morsel of a 
dish, and thus, when serving himself /oj/, serve himself also 
the best. 

Art. 4. — ^Your host's offers are sometimes insincere when 
they refer to some magnificent dish yet uncut. In such cases 
you should refuse feebly for yourself, but accept on behalf of 
the lady next you — merely out of politeness to her. 

Art. 5. — The thigh of all birds, boiled, is preferable to the 
wing : never lose sight of this in helping ignoramuses or 
ladies. 
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